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INTRODUCTION. 

" Blessed are the people of whom history is silent ; for 
history occupies itself more with the doings of fools than of 
the wise ; with storms than with tranquil days : it immor- 
talizes the butcher and the tyrant, and consigns to oblivion 
the innocent and peaceful/' — Cibrario. 

jOMETHING of the deep, strong attach- 
ment to their native mountains which is 
innate in the children of the Alps steals 
over me when I think of my pleasant journeyings 
in Tirol \ 

Though it is a little, out-of-the-way country 
whose cry is seldom heard in the newspapers, 
though it exercises little influence in political com- 

1 It is common in England to speak of Tirol as "the 
Tyrol f I have used the name according to the custom of 
the- country itself. 

B 




Digitized by 



Google 



2 Introduction, 

plications, the character of its people is one which, 
next after that of our own, has a claim to our 
esteem and admiration. Hardy, patient, and per- 
severing^ ; patriotic and loyal to a fault ; honest and 
>le to a proverb — they carry the observance 
religion into the minutest practice of every- 
; and there underlies all these more solid 
3 a tender, poetical, romantic spirit which 
a soft halo round their ceaseless toil, and 
their heroic struggles for independence with 
: glow of chivalry. 

►unded from their earliest years with living 
1 of Nature's choicest forms and colouring, 
sed no popular fiction to cultivate their 
Ltion, no schools of design to educate their 

out from the world's ambitions by their 
5 Alps, they have learned to see before them 
IS alone, — to maintain the integrity and the 
T of their humble homes on earth, and to 
one day a place in that better Home above, 
:h the uplifted fingers of their sun-bathed 
in-peaks ever gloriously point, 
paramount claims on their hearts' allegiance 
hearth and the altar are inseparably inter- 
in their social code, and their creed scarcely 
of a distinction between Nature and Nature's 

heir mother's knee they have learnt, every 



Digitized by 



Google 



Introduction. 3 

one, to prattle of their Father in heaven with as 
complete a realization of His existence as of that 
of their father on earth. Just as they receive their 
toil-won food and raiment as an earnest of the 
paternal care of the one, the change of the seasons, 
the sunshine and the rain, betoken to them as 
certainly that of the Other. They scarcely trace 
any line of demarcation between the natural and 
the supernatural ; and earth and sky are not for 
them the veil which hides Divinity, but the very 
temple and shrine of the Godhead dwelling among 
His creatures. 

Going forth in this simple faith through the pure, 
imfogged atmosphere which surrounds them, it is 
scarce to be wondered at if they can trace the 
guiding footprints and the unerring hand of Pro- 
vidence where for others are only chances and 
coincidences. Or that — like the faint outline of 
wished-for land revealing itself to the trained eye 
of the sailor, where the landsman sees but a hopeless 
expanse of sky and ocean — ^they should recognize a 
personal will and individuality in the powers which 
are the messengers to them of the good pleasure 
of Heaven, in the germination of fruit and grain, 
in the multiplication of their flocks and herds ; or 
of the envious malice of the Evil One, in the wind 
and the lightning, the torrent and the avalanche, 
destroying the work of their hands. 

It is necessary to bear this well in mind, or we 
B % 
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: appreciate the delights which their fan- 
es have in store for us. We must learn to 
lat this way of viewing things has created 
clature, almost a language, of its own. 

the boisterous blast sweeps through their 
scattering the scent of the wild game, and 
them far out of their reach, they say it is 
ier Jdger^y the Beatnk^, or the Nacktvolk*, 
lase. Their restless energies, pent up within 
ter of their rattling walls and casements, 
im with a retinue of pitiless followers and 
:d hounds — while the fate of some who 
itured out while he is said to be abroad, 
ver precipices or lost in crevasses, is ex- 
by the fancy that his train is closed by a 
of empty pairs of shoes, which run away 
se who come within his influence. 

the bright beams of sun and moon enliven 
dscape, or fructify their seed, or guide their 
t way, they fable of them as beautiful 

with all sorts of fanciful names derived 
sociations as old as the world : Perakta, 

lame for "the wild huntsman" in North and South 

Jeatrik of the Italian Tirol is, however, a milder 
n the Wilder Jager of the northern provinces. 
> called il cacciatore dellapia caccia, because he is 
only to hunt evil spirits, 
lame in Vorarlberg. 
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Introduction. 5 

brightness, daughter of Dagka, the daylight — 
hence, also, Perchtl and Berchtl. In other localities, 
Holda or Hulda ; in others again, they are known 
as Angane, and Enguane, the Saligen Fraiielein, 
Nornen, Zarger Fraiielein, and Weissen Fraiielein, 
They say they smile on the overburdened peasant, 
beguile his labour by singing to him, show him 
visions of beautiful landscapes, bestow wonderful 
gifts — loaves which never diminish, bowls and 
skittles, charcoal and corn of pure gold ; to the 
husbandman they give counsels in his farming ; to 
the good housewife an unfailing store — bobbins of 
linen thread which all her weaving never exhausts ; 
they help the youth or the maiden to obtain the 
return of the love they have longed for, and have 
some succour in store for every weary soul. 

Such helpers the people recognize of the masculine 
gender, also, in the so-called Norgl, Pechmannly 
Piitzl, WiehtmdnnleinyKdsermdnnlein^zxiA Salvanel; 
for possibly, they say, not all the angels who rebelled 
with Lucifer may have been cast into the outer 
darkness. There may have been some not so evilly 
disposed themselves, but talked over and led astray 
by others ; and such, arrested in their descent by 
a merciful reprieve, may have been only banished 
to the desolate and stony places of the earth, to 
tops of barren mountains and fruitless trees. Such 
as these might be expected to entertain a friendly 
feeling for the human beings who inhabit the 
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6 Introduction. 

regions which gave them shelter, and to be ready to 

do them a good turn when it lay in their way — lift 

weights, and carry burdens for them up the steep 

heights, and protect their wild game. And, also, it 

stent with their nature to love to play 

lievous trick full oft — make off with 

of loaves prepared for the mowers ; sit, 

ing invisible, on their sledges and 

• difficulty and confusion in crossing 
-paths lost in snow ; entice them into 
th beseeching voices, and then leave 
ler in perplexity ; overturn the farm- 
ling-pans ; roll the Se?tner's cheeses 
untain sides. 

cs than these are those of the Wilder 
:n the soil is sterile and ungrateful ; 

* the wonted p'romises of nature are 
vhen the axe of the lonely woodman 
m the stubborn trunk and wounds 
the foot of the practised mountain- 
iiim on the crisp snow, or the treache- 
irched heather ; when a wild and law- 
r such there are even in Tirol, though 
Ds, than elsewhere) illtreats the girl 
J forth to tend her father's flock upon 
IS, trusting in her own innocence and 
p for her protection — it is always the 
n — in some places called the Wilder 
lers, the Lorgy the Salvang or Cannes^ 
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Introdtiction. 7 

the Klaubaut or Rastalfnantiy in Vorarlberg, Fengg, 
SckrdttligyDoggif and Habergdss — to whose account 
the misfortune or the misdeed is laid. His female 
counterpart is called Trude and StampUy and the 
Langtiittin, 

The mineral riches of the country, and the miners 
occupied in searching for them, are told of as of 
hidden treasure sought after or revealed, as the case 
may be, by the Bergweib and the Bergmannleifiy 
or Erdmannleinj the Venedigermannlein and the 
HaknenkekerUy the stories of whose strength and 
generosity, cupidity and spite, are endless ; while 
the mountain echoes are the voices of sprites play- 
fully imitating the sounds of human life. 

If the mountains and the forests are thus treated, 
neither are the lakes and torrents without their 
share of personification, and many are the legends 
in which the uses and beauties of the beneficent 
element are interpreted to be the smiles and the 
helpful acts of the Wasserfraiilein, while the mis- 
chances which occur at the water's edge are ascribed 
to the Stromkarl and the Bruckengeist, 

The sudden convulsions of nature to which their 
soil has been subject from age to age are all 
charged with retribution for the sins of the people, 
like the overthrow of Sodom and Gomorrah and 
the cities of the plain. Castles and forest posses- 
sions of wicked rich men are sunk beneath the 
waters of lakes so that their foundations may 
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8 Introduction, 

never again be set up, and their place be no more 
found ; while a curse pursues those who attempt 
to dig out the ill-gotten treasure. Villages are 
recorded to have been swallowed by the earth or 
by the snow-storms when their people have 
ed the commandments of God. 
literal adaptation of the admonitions of 
iVrit receives among this people another 
)ment in traditions of instances where good 
lone to the poor have been believed to have 
:tually done to visions of our Lord and of 
nts. Then again, their devout belief in both 
sistible justice and the ineffable love of God 
:es them- that there must be a place on earth 
souls too soiled for heaven, yet not given 
utter reprobation, may wander till the final 
rest. And thus every shepherd, as he keeps 
ely watch upon the Alpine pastures, expects 
\ may meet the feurige Sennin who broke 
nday rest ; or the Tscheier Friedl who was 
3 the cattle in his charge ; or the bUssender 
[lo stole the widow's kine ; or the Markegger 
:moved his neighbour s landmark ; or the 
I'Mannl who swore a false oath ; or the 
y Verrdther who betrayed the mountain 
the Roman legions. 

he other hand, the heroes and types of the 
m faith are thought of as taking a perpetual 
; in the welfare of their struggling brethren : 
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Introduction, 9 

St. Nothburga and St. Isidore watch over the hus- 
bandman, and St. Urban over the vinedresser ; St. 
Martin over the mower ; St Martha, St. Sebastian, 
and St Rocchus, the drei Pestschutzheiligen *, are 
expected to be as potent in their intercession now 
as when at their prayers, when on earth, plagues 
were stayed. St. Anthony and St. Florian similarly 
protect against fire. St. Vigilius, the evangelizer of 
the country and martyr to his zeal, is still believed 
to guard its jealously-preserved unity of faith. In 
return, they receive special veneration : the ordinary 
dealings of life are regulated by the recurrence of 
their festivals, and the memory of sacred mysteries 
is kept in perpetual honour by setting up their 
tokens in every homestead and every house, in 
every vineyard and in every field, on every bridge 
and by every wayside. 

It is not surprising that a people so minded have 
tales to tell of wonderful events which seem to have 
befallen them, and which take the record of their 
lives out of the prosaic monotony which rules our 
own, — tales always bearing a wholesome moral 
lesson, always showing trust in Providence and 
faith in the World Unseen, and always told with 
the charming simplicity which only a logically 
grounded expectation that events should turn out 
even so — and no invention or imagination — can give. 

* The three helpers against the plague. There are many 
churches so called in Tirol. 
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A selection of these tales I have put into English 

dress in the following pages. Though some few of 

them may be found to bear analogy with similar 

tales of other German nations, the distinctive quali- 

\ Tirolese, and the peculiar nature of the 

nid which they have been conceived, will 

to have stamped them with a character 

leir own. 

that what I have said is sufficient to give, 
my readers as did not possess it already, 
o their application, and I need not now 
3 each a tedious interpretation of the 
personages and scenes I shall have to 

tins only to say a word as to their distri- 
rhe present principality of Tirol is com- 
our provinces. North Tirol, South Tirol, 
r Italian Tirol, and Vorarlberg. North 
h Tirol have been for long so closely 
it, like their language and customs, their 
f has become so intimately intermingled 
ircely comes within the scope of a work 

present to point out their few diver- 
r local peculiarities. But those of 
Tirol and Vorarlberg each maintain a 
re distinctive character, and I have ac- 

marked with a separate heading those 
ive gathered thence. 
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"The Rose-garden of King Lareyn," how- 
ever, is not the peculiar property of any one pro- 
vince. Though the three places which claim to 
occupy its site are all placed in South Tirol, this 
pretty myth is the common property of the whole 
country — its chief popular epic — and has even 
passed into the folklore of other parts of Germany 
also. It is beside the purpose of the present little 
work to enter into the controversy which has been 
raised concerning the authorship. There can be 
little doubt, however, that it was originally the 
utterance of some unknown minstrel putting into 
rough-and-ready rhyme one of the floating myths 
which symbolized the conflict of the heroes with 
the powers of evil, so popular in the middle ages. 
Then poets of more pretensions wrote out, and, as 
they wrote out, improved the song. Thus there are 
several different manuscripts of it extant, of be- 
tween two and three thousand lines each, but not 
of equal value, for later scribes, in trying to im- 
prove, overlaid the simple energy of its diction 
with a feeble attempt at ornament which only 
served to damage its force. The name of the 
Noi^-king who is the subject of it, is in these 
spelt variously, as Lareyn, Luarin, Luarine, &c. ; 
the modem orthography is Laurin. The spelling 
I have adopted is that of the Chronicon of 
Aventinus. 
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Introduction, 



I have thought it well to precede the story by 

some account of the Norg folk and some samples 

ds, that the reader may not come 

lainted with their traditional cha- 

tale of the discomfiture of the last 
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NORG MYTHS. 

jHE Norgen were a mighty folk in olden 
time in Tirol. In their span-high bodies 
resided a power which no child of man, 
were he ever so stalwart and well-limbed, could 
resist. But they were also for the most part a 
peaceable race, and more inclined to assist than to 
obstruct the industrious inhabitants of the country 
in their labours ; so long as they were treated with 
respect and deference they seldom interfered with 
any one. Then they were generally scrupulously 
honourable, and strict keepers of their word. A 
service rendered one of them was sure to be repaid 
a hundredfold. An injury brought a correspond- 
ing retribution, and scorn, contempt, or ridicule 
roused their utmost vengeance ; while some there 
were who entertained a true spirit of mischief, 
and indulged in wanton tricks which showed their 
character was not altogether free from malice. 

They were most often to be met in lonely path3 
and unfrequented fastnesses of nature, but a soli- 
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14 Norg Myths, 

tary Norglein could also occasionally stray within 
the haunts of men, at times asking hospitality at 
their hands, and at others getting into the bed- 
rooms at night, and teasing the children in their 
sleep, hence the common proverb — 

" Shut the door closely to, 
Or the Norg will come through ^." 

And at other times, again, they would take part in 
the field and household labours, as if they found 
it sport. The name of Norg was chiefly appro- 
priated to them in South Tirol ; in Vorarlberg the 
analogous cobbold went by the' name of Rutschi- 
fenggen. Every locality, every valley, every ham- 
let, and almost every farm, had its own familiar 
dwarf whose doings were handed down as house- 
hold words. 

Thus it is told that there was once a country- 
woman, who lived in a lonely Meierhof ^ of the 
Passeierthal, standing over her stove, preparing a 
pancake for her husband's dinner, and as he was a 
great eater she used an immense number of eggs — 
three dozen and more — in his pancake : as fast as 
she broke the eggs into the pan, she threw the shells 
behind her. Three Norgs came by as she was so 

^ " Schliess die Kammer fein, 

Sonst kommt der Norg herein." 
2 The Meierhof was the homestead of a small proprietor 
standing midway between the peasant and the noble. 
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occupied and amused themselves with playing with 
them and arranging them into all kinds of patterns. 
The Meierin' was a grumpy sort of woman, and 
mstead of finding pleasure in the glee of the little 
people, grew cross with them, and scattered the 
dirty black ashes among the egg-shells they had 
arranged so prettily. Offended at this ill-natured 
treatment, the Norgs took their departure, but first 
laid the thread of the good wife's spinning-bobbin 
as a snare across the floor, and then stationed them- 
selves outside the window to see what happened. 

Presently the husband called to know if the 
pancake was not ready, and the Meierin, running 
to satisfy him, with both hands engaged in holding 
the dish of the enormous pancake, caught her feet 
in the thread, and fell flat on the ground with her 
face in the dish, while the three Norgs completed 
her vexation by setting up a loud laugh in chorus. 

Here is another story of their doings, in which 
they play a different part There was a storm in 
the valley of Matsch, and a storm in the valley of 
Matsch is often a terrible matter. This was one of 
the worst : the pitiless flood streamed down the 
heights, and threatened to overflow the banks of 
the HocJtseen * ; the wind from the glacier howled 

' Mistress of the Meierhof. 

* Literally, " high lakes ;" i. e. lakes on a high mountain 
level. There are three such in the valley of Matsch, the 
inundations of which often work sad havoc. 
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dismally over the mountain-sides ; the people closed 
their doors and shutters against the blast, and lis- 
tened to the roar of the elements, trembling with 
the thought that every moment might come the 
signal of the inundation which should carry them 
heir habitations away in its torrent. In the 
:st and most important house of the straggling 
e, which bears the same name as the valley, 
;athered the family of the richest man of the 
, who had no reason to share these fears, but 
singing and lively conversation chased away 
ismal influence of the lugubrious sounds with- 

ddenly, between the angry gusts of wind, a 
A voice was heard piteously praying for help. 
3f the party opened the casement, and looked 
>ut with more of curiosity than interest, and 
quickly closing it again, came back into the 

with a laugh to describe the ludicrous figure 
ad seen. It was a little mannikin with a 
I big enough for a full-grown man, his clothes 
:hed with the rain, and slung over his shoulder 
y bundle tied in a handkerchief, which yet 
ed to bow him down with its weight. The 
iption provoked a chorus of laughter, and the 
:hed little Norg — for it was a Norg — ^would 

been no more thought of but that his wail 
ne more irritating than that of the wind, and 
)t the master of the house got up and shouted 
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to him to go on, for it was useless to stand droning 
there, he was not going to open his house at that 
time of night, or to such a ridiculous object. But 
though he banged the window to as closely as 
possible after delivering himself of this speech, the 
little man's menacing couplet yet reached his ear — 

" The reckoning day 
Is not far away*." 

Nevertheless the Norg begged no more, but 
endeavoured to pass, on his way. He could not 
get far : the torrents of rain had obliterated the 
path which led from the rising ground on which 
this house was built, to the next, and it was scarcely 
safe to descend in the dark with the loose stones 
rattling away under the feet. Fortunately a glim- 
mering light betrayed a low hut built into the 
slope. It looked so poor and humble, that the 
Norg felt ashamed to ask aught of its inhabitants, 
who could scarcely have had enough for their own 
needs ; but when he saw how utterly forlorn was 
his position, he sat down on a stone, and wept. 
Notwithstanding that the poor little Norg had such 
a hoarse voice that it was more like that of a wild 
animal than a man, there Wcis a compassionate 
little maid within who perceived it was a voice of 
distress, and put her head out to ask who was 



* " Morgen oder Heut 
Kommt die Zahlzeit." 
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there. " Poor old man !" she cried ; " come inside 
and dry yourself, and let me give you something 
warm." But before he could answer he heard a 
weak voice within, "Beware, Theresl, of the wolves — 
remember we are in 'Matsch der Wolfe Heimath*.'" 
"Never fear, mother dear," replied the maiden, 
"this is no wolf, but a very distressed little old 
man, who does not look as if he could harm any 
one ; and besides we are now in June — ^the wolves 
don't threaten us in the summer," and she opened 
the door, and let in the little man. 
* By the time she had dried his clothes and fed 
him with some warm soup, the worst of the storm 
had abated, and he was able to go on his way. The 
maiden offered him shelter for the night, but he 
declared he must reach home before midnight, and 
prepared to depart. Before he left he asked her 
what there was she most desired. " Oh, that my 
mother be restored to health !" answered Theresa; 
" I desire nothing more than that !" 

The Norg walked to the bedside, and informed 
himself of the nature of the sick mother's illness. 
" Your mother shall be cured," said the little man ; 
"but you must come to me to-morrow at midnight 
to the Norgelspitz ;" and as the girl started at the 
impossibility of the feat, he continued, " You have 
only to make your way as far as the Wetterkreuz, 

^ The " home of the wolves ;** a nickname given to Matsch, 
because still infested by wolvesf. 
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and there call three times/ Kruzinegele! Kruzinegele! 
Kruzinegele !' and I will be at your side, and take 
you up the rest of the way." And he took his 
departure, singing, — 

" Morgen oder Heut 
Kommt die Zahlzeit." 

The next night Theresa courageously set out 
on her way, and climbed as far as the Wetterkrmz — 
and it was lucky she had to go no farther, for here 
she sank down quite exhausted. She had not lain 
there many seconds when she saw a procession of 
little men just like Kruzinegele, with a litter and 
torches, who carried her up till they came to a door 
in the rock, which opened at their approach. This 
led to a magnificent crystal hall glittering with gold 
and gems, and on a gold throne sat Kruzinegele 
himself, with his fair daughter by his side. When 
the litter was brought to the steps of the throne, 
he came down courteously, and renewed his thanks 
for her hospitality, but she could not find a word to 
say, in her astonishment at seeing him so changed. 
Meantime he sent his daughter to fetch the herbs 
which were to cure the poor mother, and gave them 
to her, telling her how to administer them. " You 
see," he added, — 

" Morgen oder Heut 
Kommt die Zahlzeit ; 

and your rich neighbour will find it so too." Then 
C % 
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he told the little men to carry her home, and they 
laid her in the litter, and bore her away ; and she 
remembered nothing more till she found herself 
comfortably in bed, with the rising sun kissing her 
cheeks. But the appearance of every thing was as 
much changed as Kruzinegele himself had been! The 
walls that used to bulge, and reek with mildew and 
damp, were straight and smooth ; glass casements 
replaced the ricketty shutters ; nice white curtains 
tempered the sunshine ; the scanty and broken 
furniture was replaced by new. But what she 
valued above all, in her hand were the herbs which 
were to make her mother*s healing drink! Their 
decoction was her first occupation ; and by the next 
day they had restored her mother to health, and 
joy once more reigned in the cottage, thanks to the 
Norg! 

It had been the rich churl's custom, equally with 
the other villagers, to take his cattle on to the 
mountain pastures to graze for the beginning of 
the summer season am JohannV. His grazing 
ground was just the highest pasture of the Norgel- 
spitz. The festival now soon arrived, and the 
picturesque processions of cattle with their herds 
went lowing forth as usual, to enjoy their summer 
feed. 

When the Norg*s enemy, however, arrived at his 
destination, instead of the emerald slopes he was 
7 On Midsummer-day. 
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wont to find, with their rich yield of marbel and 
maim^y all ready prepared by St. Martin's care* for 
the delight of his cows and sheep, all was stony 
and desolate ! Three days they spent wandering 
about in search of a few blades to browse, but 
even this was denied them — nor ever again did the 
Norgelspitz bring forth any thing but ice and snow ! 
Of the sleek droves which had started, the envy of 
all beholders,, few beasts lived to return ; the pro- 
sperity of the once flourishing Hof had fled, and 
before many years were out its proprietor was 
obliged to leave it, a ruined man. Theresa had in 
the meantime married a thrifty peasant, whose 
industry enabled him to be the purchaser of the 
abandoned Hof, which he soon stocked to the full 
extent of former days. Ofttimes a curious grey- 
bearded little stranger would drop in at night to 
share their comfortable meal, and before he went 
away he would always sing his couplet — 

" Morgan oder Heut 
Kommt die Zahlzeit." 

Such occasional apparitions of the strange visi- 
tants excited the curiosity of the inhabitants of the 
earth to the utmost, and many a weird story was 
told of frightful injury happening to those who had 

^ The local names of two favourite kinds of grass. 
* St. Martin is considered the patron of mountain pastures 
in Tirol 
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striven to penetrate their retreat, and for a long 
period none had any success in the enterprise. 

It happened one day, however, that a daring hunter 
who had been led far from his usual track, and far 
from the country with which he was familiar, by the 
pursuit of a gemsbock, found himself at the entrance 
of a low-arched cavern. As night was about to fall 
and the sky wore a threatening aspect, he was glad 
to creep within this shelter till the light of morning 
should enable him to find his way home once more. 

He had not proceeded far within the dim corridor, 
when he perceived that in proportion as he got far- 
ther from the light of day the cave became brighter 
instead of darker ! Eagerly seeking the cause of this 
phenomenon, he perceived that the walls were all en- 
crusted with gold and precious stones, which emitted 
constant sparkles of light. He thereby recognized at 
once that he had reached an approach to one of 
the resorts of the Mountain-folk, as the Norgs were 
also called from having their habitation in the hearts 
of the mountains. 

To avoid the fate of those who had ventured 
within the mysterious precincts, he was about to 
make good his escape, when he felt something soft 
under his feet. It proved to be a red hood or cap, 
dropped there by one of the Mountain-folk, a veri- 
table Tarnkappe which had the property of making 
the wearer invisible to men, and also enabled him 
to command admission to any part of the subter- 
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ranean settlement He had scarcely placed it on 
his head when one of the little men of the mountain 
came running up to look for his lost cap. Fritzl 
the hunter was much too cunning to give up the 
advantage of its possession, but with great good 
humour he told the dwarf he reckoned it too great 
an advantage to have the opportunity of visiting 
his beautiful territory to give it up for nothing ; but 
he assured him he should have no reason to regret 
having given him admission. The dwarf could not 
choose but obey, and the Jdger enjoyed the singular 
privilege of surveying all the hidden treasures of 
the underground world. 

Beautiful are the glories of the mountain world 
as seen by mortal eyes — gorgeous its colours when il- 
lumined by the southern sun, but all this is as barren 
darkness compared with the glories hidden within 
its stony recesses. Here, the sky overhead was all of 
diamonds and sapphires and carbuncles, and their 
light sparkled with tenfold glory and beauty to the 
light of the sun and moon and stars ; the trees were 
of living gold and silver, and the flowers and fruit of 
precious stones ; the grass all of crystal and emerald ; 
there was no cold or heat, no perplexing change of 
season, but one perpetual spring spread its balmy 
air around ; lakes there were all of opal and mother- 
o'-pearl, and gorgeously plumed swans perpetually 
crossing them served the inhabitants in lieu of 
boats. 
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The Jdger's delight and admiration at all these 
sights won the sympathy and regard of his guide, 
and by degrees he grew more communicative, and 
explained to him the whole economy of their mode 
of life. He showed him how they were divided 
into three distinct classes : those wearing red caps, 
who were gay and good-natured, and filled with 
goodwill towards mankind also, notwithstanding 
many wild pranks ; those with brown caps, whose 
mischief was mingled with malice rather than fun, 
but who yet would suffer themselves to be pro- 
pitiated ; and those with black caps, always gloomy 
and morose, who boded evil wherever they went. 
His guide advised him to have nothing to say to 
these, but with some of the red and brown he was 
admitted to converse: he found them pleasant 
and sociable, and ready enough to communicate 
their ideas. Some asked him questions, too, about 
various matters which seemed to have puzzled 
them in their peregrinations on earth, while others, 
who had never been outside their own habitations, 
had other inquiries to make — but some there were 
also who had no curiosity on the subject, but rather 
contempt ; and one thing that amused the Jdger in 
them was their incapacity to conceive many of the 
things he had to tell them, and particularly to 
understand what he could mean when he talked 
about death. 

Chiefly to keep the spiteful freaks of the blacks 
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caps in check there was a guard of warrior dwarfs, 
whose array was shown to our Jdger, Formidable 
they must have been, for the armour of each was 
made out of one diamond, and they wore helmets 
and greaves and shields all of diamonds, and while 
they were thus impervious to every attack, their 
swords were of diamond too, and resistless therefore 
in their thrusts. 

The JdgercQyAA not restrain his raptures at their 
gorgeous show, as the colours of the gems around 
were reflected in this shining armour. 

The dwarf had nothing left to show after this, 
but then stood and sighed over the glories of the 
past. "And what were the glories of the past?" 
inquired the Jager, with intense interest. The 
dwarf watched his interlocutor closely, and satis- 
fied himself that his interest was not feigned. 
Then he paused long, as hesitating whether to 
unburden himself to a stranger of the sad thoughts 
which crowded into and oppressed his mind. A 
few words of sympathy, however, decided him at 
last 

"Yes, we still have some power and some riches 
left, and some of our ancient strength, but we have 
lost our kings, the kernel of our strength. It is true, 
we are able to surprise you with isolated exhibitions 
of riches and power, but, on the whole, your people 
has got the better of ours ; and since your heroes 
of old destroyed the last of our royal race, we have 
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organized, dwindling race, fast 
ir ancient fastnesses." 
ened it that our people got 
How did our heroes destroy 
pray you tell me." 
e Jager into a delicious alcove 
lose pure, pale lustre seemed 
; with his melancholy mood 
liancies that had hitherto sur- 
^ laid them down on the bank, 
ecounted the story. 

DEN OF LAREYN, THE 
NORG-KING. 

kings had endured for count- 
said, and had always enjoyed 
age of our people. 
e bound up our life and our 
the fountain of our light and 
power. The royal race was a 
1 never mingled with the race 
which had never failed or been 
it Adelgar cast his eyes on 
orginnen of the common herd, 
are his throne. The union not 
—what was worse, all the rest 
died out, and all the noble 
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princes of his first marriage died away ooe after 
the other^ ; and when Horele at last came to die 
herself, there was only one left 

This was Lareyn, the last of his race. Adelgar 
looked around him with tears, for there was none 
left to whom he could marry his son, and be had 
experienced in himself the ill effects of departing 
from the ancient tradition which forbade him firom 
mingling his race with the race of the govcrvk^ 
and he bewailed his folly. 

But Lareyn bethought him of a remedy; he 
determined to go out into the outer world, and 
choose him a wife among the daughters of its 
inhabitants, and bring her to reign over the moon* 
tain people and continue the royal stock. In a 
supreme council of the elders of the kingdom it was 
decided to approve what he proposed. But Adelgar 
only consented with much reluctance, and accom- 
panied his permission with many conditions and 
counsels, the chief of which were that Lareyn and 
his suite should every one go forth clothed in a 
TamAaut', and that he should exercise his choice 

> That the Noigs should be at one time rqiresented as 
incapaUe of comprehending what death was, and that at 
another their race shotdd be spokea of as dying out, is bat 
one of those inconsistencies which most constantly occur 
when it is attempted to describe a supematoral order of 
things by an imagery taken from the natmal order. 

' From tamen^ to conceal, and Hauiy skin ; a tig^^tting 
gannent which was supposed to have the property of ren- 



Digitized by 



Google 



a8 The Rose-garden 

in a far distant country where the ways of the 
dwarfs were not known, and where, whatever might 
befall, no friend of the bride could think of coming 
to his palace to seek her, for the old king rightly 
judged that the Christian folk would not willingly 
give a daughter of theirs to the Norgs. 

Lareyn promised his father to attend to his 
injunctions, and gave orders to prepare a thousand 
suits of diamond armour for his body-guard, and 
five hundred suits of silk attire for his pages, who 
were to bear the gifts with which he meant to 
captivate the maiden of his choice, and Tarnliauts 
to cover them all — and, above all, the presents 
themselves of jewels and priceless goldsmith's 
works, at which the Norgen were very expert. 

While all these things were being got ready 
Adelgar died, and Lareyn succeeded to the crown. 
However much he desired to adhere to his father's 
injunctions, he was forced to decide that under the 
altered circumstances it could not be well for him to 
journey to a distance from his kingdom, and to leave 
it long without a head. He determined, therefore, 
to search the neighbourhood for a maiden that 
should please him. In the meantime he made use 
of his newly acquired power to prepare a dwelling 
to receive her which should correspond with the 
magnificence of his presents, and by its dazzling 

dering the wearer invisible. It was likewise sometimes sup- 
posed to convey great strength also. 
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lustre should make her forget all that she might be 
inclined to regret in her earlier home. The highest 
title of honour was now promised to whoso of his 
subjects could point out to him an unexplored mine 
of beauty and riches. This was found in a vault all 
of crystal, which no foot of dwarf had ever trod. 
Lareyn was beside himself with gladness when he 
saw this ; he ordered a hundred thousand dwarfs 
immediately to set to work and form of it a residence 
for his bride ; to divide it into chambers for her use, 
with walls and columns encrusted with gold ; to 
engrave the crystal with pleasing devices ; and to 
furnish it with all that was meet for her service. 
Thus arose the great Krystallburg' ever famous in 
the lays of the Norgs, and which the cleverest and 
richest of the children of men might have envied. 
That so glorious a palace might be provided with a 
garden worthy of it, hundreds of thousands of other 
dwarfs were employed to lay out the choicest beds 
and bowers that ever were seen, all planted with 
roses of surpassing beauty, whose scent filled the air 
for miles round, so that, wherever you might be, 
you should know by the fragrant exhalation where 
to find the Rosengarten of King Lareyn*. Engrossed 

• Literally, "crystal palace." Burg means a palace no less 
than a citadel or fortress ; the imperial palace in Vienna has 
no other name. 

* Ignaz von Zingerle, in discussing the sites which various 
local traditions claim for the Rosengarten of King Lareyn, 
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with these congenial preparations, Lareyn forgot all 
his prudence and moderation : that they might be 
completed with all possible expedition the whole 
working community of the dwarfs was drawn off 
from their ordinary occupations ; the cultivation of 
the land was neglected, and a famine threatened. 
Lareyn then would go out and make a raid on the 
crops of the children of earth, and take possession 
of whatever was required for the needs of his own 
people, without regard for the outcry raised against 
him, knowing that, strong in his supernatural strength, 
he had no retaliation to fear. 

While thus he pursued his ravages every where 
with indiscriminating fury, he one day came upon 
the arativo^ of a poor widow whose only son was her 
one support. The golden grain had been gathered 
into her modest barn just as Lareyn and his 
marauders came by ; swift, like a flock of locusts, 
they had seized the treasure. The widow sobbed, 
and her stalwart son fought against them in vain ; 
Lareyn was inexorable. At another time the good- 

or Laurin, says, " Whoever has once enjoyed the sight of the 
Dolomite peaks of the Schlem bathed in the rosy light of 
the evening glow cannot help fancying himself at once 
transported into the world of myths, and will be irresistibly 
inclined to place the fragrant Rose-garden on its strangely 
jagged heights, studded by nature with violet amethysts, and 
even now carpeted with the most exquisite mountain-flora of 
Tirol.'' 
* Cornfield. 



Digitized by 



Google 



of King Lareyh. 3 1 

nature of his Norg blood would have prompted him 
at least to repay what he had appropriated in the 
gold and precious stones of which he had such 
abundant store, but now he thought of nothing but 
the prompt fulfilment of his darling design ; and he 
passed on his way unheeding the widow's curse. 

At last the Krystallburg was complete, and the 
Rosengarten budding ready to burst into a bloom 
of beauty. To so fair a garden he would have no 
other fence but a girdle of silk, only he gave it for 
further defence a law whereby any who should 
violate that bound should forfeit his left foot and 
his right hand. 

Lareyn looked round, and his heart was content 
He felt satisfied now that he had wherewithal to 
make any daughter of earth forget her own home 
and her father's people, how delightful soever might 
have been the place of her previous sojourn. 

Donning his Tamhaut, he went forth with his 
followers marshalled behind him, all equally hidden 
from human sight 

He wandered from castle to castle, itom Edelsitz^ 
to EdelsitZy from palace to palace, but now' 
found he the bride of his heart, till he came t( 
residence of the Duke of Styria. Here, in a ga 
almost as lovely as his own Rose-garden, he fou 
number of noble knights assembled, and their la 

• Nobleman's residence. 
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all of surpassing beauty, taking their pleasure on 

the greensward amid the flowers. 

Lareyn had never seen so much beauty and 
\{y and he lingered long with his attendant 
unning from one to another, and scanning 
LCtions of each, as a bee hovers from flower 
;r, gathering the honey from their lips, 
aiden was so perfect, that he would have 
itent with any one of them, but each was 
led by her cavalier that he saw no way of 
ling her ; at last, driven to despair, he 
d away under the shade of a lonesome 

under a leafy lime^ his eye met a form 
ness which surpassed the loveliness of all 
les he had heretofore . seen put together, 
sit thankful now that he had not been able 
5S himself of any of them, for then he had 
en her who now lay before him in all the 

her virgin perfection. Lareyn, accustomed 
ite his conceptions of beauty with a dazzling 

gold and jewels, found an entirely new 
f admiration in the simple attire of the 
princess, for it was Simild, daughter of 
Duke of Styria, who lay before him, seeking 
1 the midday heat, draped only in virgin 
th wreathed lilies for her single ornament. 

mediaeval poems the shade of the Lindenbaum is 
te scene of gallant adventures. 
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Lare)m stood absorbed for sonie tfiac E2 octrrrgv 
plation of her perfect imageL Then . hear r^ the vc<ces 
of her companions drawing near, crixiiLy ht fii=s^ a 
TamAaut over her,so that thcytrooped bv.searcrfrag 
for her, and passed on — seeing her act — to seek hei 
farther. Then he beckoned to the bearers cf a Iftter 
he had prepared in readiness to approach, into viiSch 
her sylph-like form was soon laid : and over h£Il axitd 
dale he carried her towards the Rc^aigarUn. 

They had got some way before SimiLd woke, 
Lareyn rode by her ade, watching for ber eyes to 
open, and the moment she gave signs of conscxcS' 
ness he made a sign for the cerUge to halt. Quxk 
as thought a refection was laid out on the green- 
sward, while a band of Norg musicians perfonned 
the most delicious melody. 

Simild, enraptured with the new sights acd 
sounds, gazed around, wondering where she was 
and what all the Uttle creatures could be who 
hopped around ministering to her with so much 
thoughtfulnessw Lareyn hastened to soothe her, 
but fancying that some of the Xorgs were wanting 
in some of their due services to her, he rated them 
in such a positive tone of command that Simild 
b^an to perceive that he was the master of this 
regiment of ministrants, and hence she inferred 
that by some mysterious means she had fallen into 
his power ; but what those means could be she was 
at a loss to conceive. 

D 
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Lareyn now displayed his presents, and in pre- 
senting them poured forth the most enthusiastic 
praise of her beauty. Simild's vanity and curiosity 
were both won ; yet the strangeness of the situation, 
the sudden separation from her friends, her igno- 
rance of what might be going to befall her, roused 
all her fears, and she continued to repeat in answer 
to all his protestations of admiration that she could 
listen to nothing from him till he had restored her 
to her home. 

"This is the one thing, sweet princess, that I 
cannot do at your bidding," he replied. "What- 
ever else you desire me to do shall be instantly 
executed. And it is hardly possible for you to 
exhaust my capacity of serving you." 

Then he went on to describe the magnificence 
and riches of his kingdom, and all the glories over 
which, as his bride, she would be called to reign, till 
her curiosity was so deeply excited, and her oppo- 
sition to his carrying her farther grew so faint, that 
he lost no time in taking advantage of her mood to 
pursue the journey. 

In the meantime the greatest consternation had 
fallen on all the friends of Simild. The maidens 
whose duty it was to wait on her sought her 
every where, and not finding her they were afraid 
to appear before her father. The knights and 
nobles who had been in her company were dis- 
tracted, feeling the duty upon them to restore her, 
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and not knowing which way to begin. The old 
Duke Biterolf shut himself up within the palace 
and wept, objecting to see any one, for his heart was 
oppressed with sorrow ; and he refused to be com- 
forted till his child should be restored to him. 

But Dietlieb, Simild's brother, a stout young 
sword •, when he had exhausted every counsel that 
occurred to him for discovering his sister's retreat, 
determined to ride to Gardenna on the Garda-See, 
the castle where resided Hildebrand* the Sage, 
renowned for wisdom, and prudence, and useful 
counsel. 

When Hildebrand the Sage saw him come riding 
yet a long way off, he said to those who stood 
beside him on the battlements, " See Dietlieb the 
Styrian, how he rides ! His heart is full of indig- 
nation. Up, my men, there is work for us ; some one 
has done him a great wrong, and us it behoves to 
stand by him, and see him righted." 

Ute, Hildebrand's wife, and her daughters pre- 

* The heroes of the old German poetry are frequently called 
by the epithet " sword " — ein Degen stark; ein Degen hehrj 
Wittich der Degen, &c., <fec. 

• Hildebrand, son of Duke Herbrand and brother of the 
Monk Ilsau, one of the persons of the romance of " Kriem- 
hild's Rose-garden,'' is the Nestor of German myths. He was 
the instructor of Dietrich von Bern (Theodoric of Verona). 
We find him sought as the wise counsellor in various under- 
takings celebrated in the mediaeval epics ; he is reputed to 
have lived to the age of 200 years. 

D 2 
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pared a warm welcome for the prince, as was due ; 
and the heroes gathered round Hildebrand held out 
their hands to him as to one whose integrity and 
valour claimed their respect. Hildebrand himself 
led him to his chamber, and left to no maiden 
the task of helping him off with his armour ^ but 
with his own hand lifted off his helmet and laid by 
his good shield. 

Then they placed refreshing wine from the cool 
cellar in the rock before him, and a banquet of 
many dishes, as became so worthy a guest. When 
the tables had been removed ^ Hildebrand invited 
his young guest to detail the cause which had 
brought him. Dietlieb, who was burning to tell 
the story of his mishap, poured out the details 
of his sister's misadventure, without omitting the 
smallest incident which could serve Hildebrand to 
form an opinion as to the remedy to be adopted. 

The event was so strange that Hildebrand himself 
could not venture all at once to divine the nature 
of the injury. But he forbore also to express his 
perplexity, lest the bold young Styrian should be 
discouraged. Without therefore expounding exactly 
what his views were, but determining to ponder the 
matter more deeply by the way, the advice he 
propounded in the first instance was, that they 

^ This was commonly the office of the daughter of the house. 
2 This would appear to have been the usual custom in the 
middle ages after a meal. 
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should all repair forthwith to seek the aid of Bern- 
dietrich '. 

The counsel was received with joyful acclama- 
tion ; and loud was the clanging as every one ran 
to don his chain-armour, for all were glad to be 
called to deeds of high emprise, and such they 
deemed were in store for them if Dietrich von Bern 
was to be their leader. 

Ute and her daughters, to whom their courage 
and mettle was well known, greeted them as they 
went forth with no sinking hearts, but gave them 
augury of good success. 

As they journeyed along, they came to a broad 
heath, which they were about to pass over with 
their train, when up sprang a man of forlorn aspect, 
who cried after Hildebrand, and asked his aid. 

Hildebrand, seeing him in such sorry plight, turned 
aside out of compassion, to ask what had befallen 
him. It was no other than the peasant — the widow's 
son — ^whom Lareyn had so deeply wronged, and, 
seeing the heroes go forth in such brave array, he 
besought their aid against the oppressor of his 
mother. .Some of them laughed at his wild mien 
and uncouth gestures, but Hildebrand the Sage 
took him apart, and lost not a word of his story of 
how the Norg-king lived in the heart of the moun- 
tains, of how he came out with his mighty little 
men, and ravaged all the face of the country, con- 
' See note, p. 35. 
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trary to all the habits of his former life, and of how 

-'*• " because his own labourers were engaged 

ing the most magnificent palace for the 
of a daughter of earth, whom he meant 
lis bride. 

rand now felt he knew all, and with the 
the poor countryman, the widow's son, 
able to conduct the heroes into his retreat, 
idign punishment, and release the captive 

^ith purely natural means, to overcome the 
strength of the Norgs did not indeed 
\{ apparent ; this was matter for further 
tion, and sufficed to engross his thoughts 
ist of the journey. Of one thing he was 
-that he was right in claiming the in- 
1 of Berndietrich, whose traffic with 
rnatural powers^ made him, of all the 

;rman legends are inclined to extol the heroism of 
n Bern, better kno\^Ti to us as Theodoric, King of 
iis, who, after his conquests in Italy, built a palace 
and made it his seat of government ; but the 
f Verona ascribe his great strength and success, 
Linter and warrior, to a compact with the Evil One. 
:ion with the Arians, his opposition towards the 
I his violent destruction of the churches of 
re sufficient to convince the popular mind at his 
is strength was not from above. Procopius relates 
smorse for the death of Symmachus haunted 
: one day when the head of a great fish was served 
appeared to him as the head of his murdered 
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wigands*, alone capable of conducting such an 
expedition. 

Hildebrand and his companions were received by 
Theodoric with hearty welcome and hospitable care 
and cheer. As they sat at table, all the heroes 
together vied with each other in lauding the prowess 
of Theodoric, till they had pronounced him the 
bravest sword of which the whole world could 
boast 

This was. the time for Hildebrand. "No!" he 
cried, as he upsprang, and by his determined man- 
relative, and he became so horrified that he was never able to 
eat any thing afterwards. The Veronese tradition is, that by 
his pact with the devil, evil spirits served him in the form of 
dogs, horses, and huntsmen, until the time came that they 
drove him forth into their own abode {Mattei Verona 
Illustratd). In the church of St. Zeno at Verona this legend 
may be seen sculptured in bas-relief over the door. In the 
mythology of some parts of Germany he is identified, or con- 
founded, with the Wild Huntsman (Bomer, Sagen aus dem 
OrlagaUy pp. 213. 216. 236). In the Heldenbuch he is called 
the son of an evil spirit. He is there distinguished by a fiery 
breath, with which he overcomes dwarfs and giants ; but he 
is said to be ultimately carried off into the wilds by a demon- 
horse, upon which he has every day to fight with two terrible 
dragons until the Judgment Day. Nork cites a passage from 
Luther's works, in which he speaks of him (cursorily) as the 
incarnation of evil, showing how he was regarded in Germany 
at his day (" It is as if I should undertake to make Christ 
out of Dietrich von Bern ^ — Als wenn ich aus Dietrich von 
Bern Christum machen wollte), 

* Wigand, man of valour. 
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tier than he ; there is one 

yet ventured to measure 

shouted Theodoric, rising 
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e Dwarf-king, the dweller 
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-king is suffered to live in 
and to ravage the lands of 
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ere so formidable, Meister 
jodoric, " you would have 
Dw, I ween. How has he 
ust at this time.^" 

time his insolence has 
: a palace surpassing all 
hich he calls his Krystall- 
It with a garden of beauty, 
garten, fenced round only 
f whomsoever crosses that 
\ left foot and the right 



Digitized by 



Google 



of King Lareyh. 41 

The report of this boast was enough to decide 
Theodoric, the impetuous sword. " If it is thus he 
vaunts him," he cried, " he shall know that there is 
one will dare brave his decree, and destroy the 
garden his ferocity guards after the manner you 
describe." 

With that up he rose, and called for his Vel- 
sungen*, for his armour he never put off, and he 
called for his helmet and his horse; and before 
another had time to frame his purpose, he had 
started, without parley and without guide. 

Only Wittich the Wigand, his boon companion, 
who loved to share his rash ventures, and was 
familiar with his moods, could bestir himself to 
follow before he was too far gone to be overtaken. 

To Tirol they rode by day and by night, without 
slacking rein, for their anger brooked no reprieve. 
They slacked not their speed for dell or mountain, 
and they rode forty miles through the dense forest; 
but every where as they went along they tested the 
air, as it was wafted past them, to see if they could 
discern the perfumes of the Rosengarten. At last, 
as they toiled up the mountain side, a majestic 
sight was suddenly opened to their view. The 
white shining rock of the living mountain was cut 

• We often find the heroes' trusty swords called by a par- 
ticular name : thus Orlando's was called Durtndarda, it is so 
inscribed in his statue in the porch of the Duomo at Verona ; and 
the name of King Arthur's will occiu: to every one's memory. 
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such mind ; nothing will I leave of what we see 
before us now." 

He dismounted to carry his threat into effect; 
and Theodoric, not to be behindhand, or to incur 
suspicion of fearing the Norg-king, dismounted too. 
Then with one consent they hewed down and 
rooted up the fair plants, till the whole garden was 
a wilderness, and they lay them down upon the 
grass to rest. 

As they lay, there appeared before them, coming 
at full speed, as on swift wings, a knightly form 
clad in shining armour, so that Wittich cried, "See, 
Lord Dietrich, who comes to visit us — surely it is 
St. Michael, leader of the heavenly hosts !" 

"I see no St. Michael," answered Theodoric, 
sullenly. ** It is one of no heavenly build, albeit he 
bears him so bravely. We may rue that we have 
loosed our helmets and shields, for methinks he 
regards us with no loving eye." 

While they spoke the rider had advanced over a 
good space of the way, and they could discern the 
manner of his bearing. His horse was lithe as a roe- 
buck upon the wild mountain heights, and its hous- 
ings of cloth-of-gold gave back the rays of the golden 
sun ; the bridle was studded with precious stones, 
and embroidered with cunning workmanship of 
gold, moreover it was held in a commanding hand. 
The saddle was dazzling with rubies, and so were 
the stirrups no less; but the armour was most; 
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11 hardened in dragon*s blood', 
nt could cut through steel and 
s one carbuncle, which darted 
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■gold, with his arms embroidered 

His helmet was of burnished 
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vess of him who bore it ; on it 
ard, too, with head erect, as 
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than all this display of gold 
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King Lareyn, and he wore tightly buckled his girdle 
of twelve-men's-strength. 

Theodoric would gladly have laughed his little 
figure to scorn, but when he caught the fire of his 
eye he was fain to acknowledge he was no puny 
antagonist in fierce intention, whatever was his 
height. 

Nor did Lareyn spare angry words when he had 
come up with the knights, and saw what they had 
done ; there was no epithet of scorn in his vocabulary 
that he did not pour out upon them. He told them 
their lives were forfeit for the mischief they had 
wreaked upon his roses, and they could only redeem 
them by the surrender of their left foot and right 
hand. 

Theodoric was not slow to pay back his vitu- 
peration in corresponding measure. He bid him 
remember what a little, wee mannikin he was; that 
his was not the right tone in which he ought to talk 
to princes. Had he ventured to ask a money- 
compensation, it would have been impertinent 
enough, but what he had asked was a ludicrous 
pretention. 

"Money!" shouted the Norg, in no way dis- 
concerted ; " I have more gold at command than 
any three of you together. You call yourselves 
princes, do you } You have done no princely deed 
to-day ; you have incurred the common penalty 
which I have decreed for all alike who trespass on 
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hound ? But a thousand such wights as this could 
be overmatched by you ; and without arms you 
could smite them down, and hang them all on the 
trees!" 

" Your ideas of your powers are not weak," inter- 
posed King Lareyn ; "you talk of one of you being 
a match for a thousand such as I : come on, and 
let us see how you will bear you against one * tiny 
antagonist'!" 

Wittich's impatience knew no bounds at the 
challenge ; without exchanging another word with 
Theodoric he sprang into the saddle, and Lareyn, 
who had chafed at being spoken of as an unworthy 
adversary, now drew himself up, proud to find 
Wittich did not scorn to meet him mounted. 

They rode out opposite each other on the green- 
sward with their lances poised, and then dashed 
the one at the other like two falcons on the wing. 
Wittich, not at all wanting in the science of handling 
his lance, made sure to have hit Lareyn, but the 
spell that surrounded him protected him against 
the thrust, while his lance struck Wittich's throat 
where the helm was braced, and sent him backwards 
off the saddle on to the ground with great force. 
As he fell among the clover he vowed that no 
other lance had ever so offended him, for never 
before had victory appeared so easy. Hastily he 
sprang to his feet, to wipe away the shame by 
seeming indifference ; but Lareyn stood before him 
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a terrible voice, his <^t!5^ flashing fire ; his spear 
trembling in his hand with the fury that burnt 
within him. Before the foes could meet, how- 
ever, and not a whit too soon, Hildebrand appeared 
upon the scene, having found his way, with the bold 
Wolfhart who never shrank from any fight, and 
Dietlieb the Steierdre*, by the guidance of the in- 
jured widow's son. 

Hastily Hildebrand reached Theodorics ear: 
"Fight him not in that way," he said; "he has 
ever the advantage with the lance, and if he hurled 
you from the saddle, where would be your princely 
honour ? Never could you again reign in your Hall 
of Verona. Dismount, and meet him on foot upon 
the grass, and watch for what further may be 
suggested to us." 

Theodoric gladly accepted the counsel of the 
sage, and, standing once more on the ground, called 
to the Norg to meet him there. Lareyn refused 
not, but met him with many a valiant thrust, which 
the wigand parried, and returned too, as best he 
might, with Hildebrand's counsel, till the little man 
complained of the interference, without which, he 
swore, Dietrich had been bound even as Wittich. 
But Theodoric bid him not talk, but fight, and with 
that planted him a blow between the eyes which shut 
out the light of the sun. Hildebrand, meantime, 
released Wittich, as it behoved while one fought in 
» The Styrian. 

E 
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ireyn, finding he could gain no 
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I see," cried good Hildebrand, 
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raised King Lareyn from the ground, and dashed 
him down again, till the girdle burst and fell beneath 
their feet. Hildebrand quickly caught it up, lest 
the dwarf should again possess himself of it ; but 
Lareyn gave a cry of despair which might have 
been heard o'er mountain and forest three days' 
journey off ! Then, with doleful voice, he said, — 

" Dietrich von Bern ! if you are the noble sword 
for which men hold you, you will be now content; 
and will give me my life; while I will be your 
tributary, and mighty are the gifts I have to offer 
you." 

" No !" replied Theodoric ; " your haughtiness and 
pretensions have been too gross. I pardon not 
such as you so easily ; we must have another trial, 
in which you must yield up your worthless life." 

" I have no power in fighting against such as he 
now, without my girdle," mused the Norg \ " my 
only chance of safety lies in getting one of the 
heroes who is equal to him to fight for my cause 
in my place. So he made up to Dietlieb the 
Steierdre, and conjured him, as he was his brother- 
in-law, to help him in his need — even as he loved 
his sister's honour." 

"True!" replied l3ietlieb; "since you confess 
honestly that you have my sister, it is meet that I 
should be your champion ; and I will deliver you or 
die." With that he went to Theodoric, and prayed 
him earnestly four times, by his regard for knightly 
E % 
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Theodoric, when I have found the cause I ought to 
defend," cried Dietlieb, and his flashing eye told 
that he would fight his fight to the end. 

Theodoric still said no word, but his anger was 
the more desperate. 

Thus minded, they rode at each other, and the 
lance of each hurled the other from his horse upon 
the grass. Up each sprang again, and drew his 
trenchant sword ; the one struck, and the otherpierced, 
till the grass all around, as high as their spurs, was 
dyed as red as the roses they had destroyed anon. 
Then Theodoric dealt such a mighty stroke on 
Dietlieb's helmet that the fire flashed again, and he 
thought, " Now have I conquered him and Lareyn 
at one blow." But Dietlieb, recovering from the 
momentary shock, struck Theodoric's shield with 
such force that he dashed it from his g^asp ; you 
might have heard the clash a mile off! 

When the bold Theodoric found he had his shield 
no longer, he took his sword in both his hands, and 
gave the wigand such a mighty Schirmschlag* that 
he felled him to the ground. 

" Now then, foolish man !" he cried, in scorn, " do 
you still hold out for Lareyn ?" 

* KSckirmschlag "WdiS a scientifically-manoeuvred stroke, by 
which he who dealt it concealed himself behind his shield 
while he aimed at any part of his adversary's body which 
presented an undefended mark. But Theodoric drew the 
stroke without even having a shield for his own defence. 
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are doubtless burning to know how I became pos- 
sessed of her, and I no less to tell." Then he told 
him how he had found her under the linden-Xxt^^ and 
had enveloped her in the Tarn/taut and carried her 
away unseen by mortal eye ; and of how all Norg- 
dom was subject to her, of how he had laid an 
empire of boundless wealth at her feet, and how, if 
she preferred reigning on earth, he was able to 
buy a vast kingdom to endow her with. Then he 
noticed that the day was declining, and they far 
from shelter, and bade them all welcome to his 
underground home, promising them good cheer and 
merry pastime. Dietlieb, anxious to see his dear sis- 
ter again, accepted the offer, and the other wigands 
agreed to follow him. Stern Hildebrand the Sage 
would have preferred camping in the open air, but 
Theodoric told him it would be a shame on his name 
before all heroes if, having been so near the Norg 
kingdom, of which all had heard, he should have 
feared to make acquaintance with its econon 
government. All the others were of his mir 
Hildebrand reminded Theodoric, that as he 
all were ready to obey had counselled inc 
the danger, he made himself responsible for a 
lives. *' He who gave us prudence will gua 
lives and honour," said the prince ; and w 
further parley they rode on, after Lareyn's gui 
On they rode, through thick forest and r 
mountain-path, till, as it grew dark, they can: 



Digitized by 



Google 



^ Rose-garden 

rock. It opened at Lareyn's 
Dment they had passed within 
s surrounded by a light above 

the shining stones that glit- 
ipets sounded to herald their 
ivanced through the sparkling 
arbled a sweet welcome ; and 
ill soft melodies of lutes and 
ir ear. All around them the 
tnselves, ready to render any 

might require. Refreshment 
:hey had been expected ; and 
d done justice to the spread, 
to his apartment to take their 
needed. 

reyn prayed them to stay and 
his kingdom and taste his hos- 
lew debate arose. Theodoric 
him ; and Dietlieb desirous to 
for the sake of his sister; while 
br any sort of adventure ; but 
:ed the effects of Lareyn's guile 
1 his persuasion to induce the 

prudent Hildebrand deemed 
t last, however, Wolihart said, 

that if he was afraid to stay 
had no need to spoil their plea- 
ttich said no more, but by his 
;d he disapproved the venture. 



Digitized by 



Google 



of King Lareyn, 

Lareyn, seeing them doubtful, came up 
with much concern bid them have no hesitati 
fear, for all they saw was at their service- 
had but to command. To which Theodoric 
answer that such words were princely indeed, 
his deeds accorded therewith he never would 
reason to rue the league he had made with th( 
Then with delight Lareyn led them throug] 
riches of his possessions. So much heaped-up 
so many precious stones, such elaborate handi 
none of Theodoric's band had ever seen before 
the place rang with their exclamations of won 
But all this was nothing to the cunning fe£ 
the Norgs, who, at a sign from Lareyn, disp 
their various talents before the astonished ey 
the heroes. Some there were who lifted 
stones bigger than themselves, and threw the 
far as the eye could reach, then by swiftnef 
tained the goal before the stone they threw! C 
rooted up great pine-trees, and broke them acr 
sticks. Others did feats of tilting and horse 
ship, and others danced and leapt till the kr 
were lost in wonder at their agility and streng 
Lareyn now called his guests in to dine 
all manner of costly dishes were set before 1 
arranged with greater care and taste than 1 
done was used to in his own palace, while s 
voiced minstrels sang, and nimble Norgs da 
In the midst of the repast, Simild, summons 
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all our pleasures are the bounty, I feel no pleasure 
in pleasures so bestowed. This pagan folk holds 
Christ, our dear Lord, in hate — ^and when I think of 
Him, I long to be again in Christendom V 

" Yes, Simild, sister dear, in Christendom is your 
place, not here ; and since such is your mind, cost 
what it will, I will set you free from the Norg-king*s 
power," was Dietlieb's answer; and there was no 
time for more, for Lareyn called them back to the 
fresh-dressed banquet. 

" Come, new allies but trusted friends ! " cried 
the dwarf, " come, and let us be merry, and pledge 
our troth in the ruby bowl! Lay aside your heavy 
arms and armour, your sword and shield. Let us 
be light and free as brothers together." 

As he spoke a whole host of waiting-men ap- 
peared, who helped the knights off with their armour, 
and brought them robes of rich stuffs and costly 
work. The guests suffered them to do their will, for 

* The Norgs are not always spoken of as pagans ; many 
stories of them seem to consider them as amenable to Chris- 
tian precepts. The ancient church of the village of St. Peter, 
near the Castle of Tirol, is said by popular tradition to have 
been built by them, and under peculiar difficulties ; for while 
they were at work, a giant who lived in Schloss Tirol used 
to come every night and destroy what they had done in the 
day, till at last they agreed to assemble in great force, and 
complete the whole church in one day, which they did ; and 
then, being a complete work offered to the service of God, 
the giant had no more power over it. 
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ost in admiration at the choice banquet ; 
, all of ivory inlaid with devices of birds 
o lifelike they seemed to skim across the 
he vessels of silver and gold and crystal 
variety of design ; and, above all, at the 
larmony with which all was directed, 
le from cellars under earth was now 
d*; then various dishes in constant suc- 
;h rarer than the last ; and then again 
ft, clear voices to the accompaniment of 
lious strings. And again and again 
ds were filled up with Lautertrank^ 
d wine. 

le tables were drawn away, and at the 
Simild and her maids withdrew; but 
)ur more the guests sat while the music 
tiging continued to charm them. But 
:his should weary, King Lareyn, as if 
there should be no end to the change 
5 with which he had undertaken to 
juests, sent to fetch a certain conjuror 
in the heart of a high mountain, and 
surpassed any thing that had been done 

L old German custom that no flagons or vessels 
should be put on the table ; but as soon as a 
ptied it was refilled by watchful attendants. 
mk^ by the description of its composition, seems 
nearly identical with our claret-cup. Moras was 
the juice of mulberries mixed with good old wine. 
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before. The magician came at his bidding, and 
exhibited surprising evidences of his craft, till at 
last the king said, — 

"You are a cunning man, no doubt, but there is 
one exhibition of your power you have never been 
able to give me, and I shall think nothing of your 
art till you can satisfy me. In this country within 
the mountains, these jewels fixed in vault, wall, 
and sky, weary one with their perpetual glare. 
Make them to move as the luminaries of earth, 
so that we may have calm, peaceful night for 
repose." 

"True, O king! I have never before been able 
to accomplish this desire," replied the magician; 
'*but now I have acquired this art also, and waited 
for a fitting occasion to make the first display of 
the same." 

"No occasion can be more fitting than the 
present," answered Lareyn, " when by its inaugura- 
tion you shall celebrate the visit of my honoured 
guests, and also by its achievement afford them 
that rest from the glare of day to which they are 
accustomed in their own nights." 

" I desire but to obey," replied the magician ; 
and forthwith he threw on to the fire that burnt 
on a black stone before him, a powder which no 
sooner touched the flame than a pale blue smoke 
arose with pleasing scent, and, curling through the 
hall, presently extinguished the brilliant shining of 
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L every lip. 
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and Wittich turned to where Wolf- 
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Theodoric only had time to answer, 
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day," and then sleep fell upon him as on the 
others. 

Dietlieb had already left the hall, thinking under 
cover of the darkness to find his sister, but being 
met by a page had been conducted to his apart- 
ment, and knew nothing of what had befallen the 
others. 

Lareyn, meanwhile, sought out Simild in anxious 
mood. ''Ever lovely virgin!" he exclaimed, "sup- 
port me with your prudent counsel in this strait. 
I have already told you how your people have 
avenged on me that I have loved you ; how they 
have laid low my silken fence and golden gates, 
and wasted my choice garden of roses. Good re- 
prisal? I had thought to have taken, and had I 
been left man to man against them I had overcome 
them all ; but Hildebrand the Sage interposed his 
advice : it was thus the Berndre had the advantage 
over me, and had it not been for your brother 
Dietlieb's stout defence, he had even taken my 
life. But in all the other four beside him there is 
no good, and in one way or another I had found 
means to rid me of them, but for Dietlieb's sake, 
who would be as ready to oppose me in their 
defence as he opposed Dietrich in mine. So, fair 
lady mine, say how shall I end this affair .?" 

"If you would follow my advice," replied 
Simild, " be not rash ; and, above all, use no 
treachery ; keep to the pact of peace that you have 
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the Christian knights will not 
lighted word. But in place of 
velve-men*s-strength that they 
is a ring of equal power which 
is welded for me: with that 
r old consciousness of strength 
)y all you hold dear, let the 
li honour!" 

low to own that the counsel 
as if he would have followed 
on the ring, and found himself 
with twelve men's strength, he 
:ing his sweet revenge for his 
d danger. 

enfold bolts put on Die;tlieb's 
ot be able to come forth and aid 
*n he sent and called for one of 
ilways true allies to the dwarfs, 
o carry the heroes to a deep 
oots of the mountains, where 
md, and shut out from the 
ver again be able to do him 

the giant well ; and, having 

the waist of each of the sleep- 
four over his shoulder as if 

heavier than sparrows, and 
dungeon below the roots of 

ler Lareyn led the way, now 
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skipping, now dancing, now singing, now laughing 
in high glee, to think how well he had succeeded in 
ridding him of his foes — but forgetting all about 
Simild's advice, and his promise to her. 

It was not till next morning that the heroes woke ; 
and then all was cold and dark around them, and 
they knew they were no longer in the hall of the 
banquet, for the iron chains and stanchions, the 
chill, and must, and damp, and slime, told them 
they were in a dungeon under earth. 

Loudly they all exclaimed against the deceit 
with which they had been caught, and loudly they 
all swore to find means to punish the treacherous 
captor. But Theodoric's anger was greater than 
the anger of them all ; and the fiery breath' glowed 
so hot within him that it scorched away the bonds 
with which he was bound ! 

Once more, then, his hands at least were free, and 
his companions gave him joy ; but his feet were 
still held to the rock by chains of hard steel, the 
links as thick as a man*s arm. Nevertheless, his 

' Concerning Theodoric's fiery breath, see note, p. 39. All 
the myths about him mention it. The following description 
of it occurs in the legends of " Criemhild's Rosengarten .*" — 
" Wie ein Haus das dampfet, wenn man es ziindet an, 
So musste Dietrich rauchen, der zomige Mann. 
Man sah eine rothe Flamme geh'n aus seinem Mund." 
[" As a house smokes when it is set on fire, so was the breath 
of Theodoric, the man of great anger ; a red flame might be 
seen darting from his mouth."] 

F 
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great that when he beat them 
were obliged to yield, as they 
" egg-shell; and when he had 
ins he set to work and released 

3y and thankfulness ; but heavi- 
>n them again when they saw 
1 by the cruel rock, and all their 
IS of defence locked up far away 
org's castle. Another day they 
r, and another, for wise Hilde- 
\i passing through the rock®, 
had grown uneasy at the silence 
alace ; there was no more sound 
ty, and of entertaining guests. 
>ent for to entertain them, and 

from her, and avoided her. In 
:ed out the right key of her 

and having covered the glowing 
oronet, which lighted up every 
ilently till she had reached him. 
xclaimed Dietlieb, " what does 

I held fast by seven locks ? and 

Morgs to pass in and out through the 
icteristics most prominently fabled of 
hear of doors which opened sponta- 
ch, but more often the marvel of their 
out any apparent opening is descanted 
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why do no tidings of my companions reach me ? 
Oh! had I but my sword and shield, I would 
release them from the hands of Lareyn, and of how 
many Norgs soever he may have at his command ! 
or at least I would not survive to bear the shame 
of living while they are in I know not what plight." 

" Dietlieb, be guided by me," replied the maiden : 
"we must deliver them out of the dire dungeon in 
which Lareyn has treacherously confined them, but 
also we must have your life and honour safe. Take 
this ring upon your hand, for against him who 
wears it none can prevail ; and then go and deliver 
your companions." With that she took him along 
to where his armour lay concealed ; and having girt 
him with it, she said many a fervent blessing • over 
him, to preserve him from harm. 

Endowed with the strength the ring gave him, 
Dietlieb was able to load himself with the arms and 
armour of all the four heroes ; and at its command 
a way was made in the rock, through which he 
passed it in to them. As each piece fell upon the 
hard floor, the clang re-echoed through the far-off 
mountains. 

Lareyn heard the noise, and knew what had 
befallen, so he sounded on his horn the note that 
was known far and wide through all the lands of 

* The value and efficacy ascribed in the old myths to a 
virgin's blessing is one form in which the regard for maiden 
honour was expressed. 

F 2 
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the call three hundred thousand 
warming over the whole face of 

1 ! to me !" cried Lareyn, as they 
•e you stands he who has essayed 
nies whom I and the giant had 
•oots of the mountains. He has 

their strong armour and their 
md if they get loose and come 
avoc will they make of us, there- 
m and destroy him !'* 
ed on Dietlieb at the bidding of 
yn would not engage him himself, 
Dught for his release. Dietlieb, 
;, stood planted against a vault 
5 the mannikins approached him, 
lows upon them, and sent them 
dead and mangled were piled up 
him. 

d the sound of the battle in their 
onged to take their part in the 
V no means of breaking through 

him, till Hildebrand bethought 
yet with him the girdle he had 
heodoric tore it from the Norg- 
1 he now handed to the hero. 

it, and spoke not for joy, but 
tore down the living rock round 
eb's ring had made, and burst his 
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way to stand beside the brave young Steierdre, This 
done, scorning the girdle's strength, he cast it back 
to Hildebrand, trusting in his good sword alone. 

"Now, treacherous dwarf, come on!" he cried. 
" No knightly troth has bound you, but against us, 
your guests and allies, you have acted as one who 
has no right to live ! Come here, and let me give 
you the guerdon you have earned !" 

Lareyn refused not ; and the two fought with fury 
terrible to behold. And yet Theodoric prevailed not 
Then Hildebrand discerned the ring of twelve- 
men's- strength on Lareyn's hand, where it was not 
before, and knew it was a talisman, so he called to 
Theodoric, and said, — 

" Dietrich, my prince, seize yonder ring upon the 
Norg-king's hand ! so shall his strength be no more 
increased by the powers of his magic." 

Theodoric, ever prone to be guided by the advice 
of the Sage, directed a mighty blow upon the ring, 
so that the hoop must fain give way; and the dwarf's 
power went from him. 

" Now all your hosts, and all your arts, and all 
your gold shall profit you nothing more !" So cried 
the Bemdre ; "but condign penalties you must 
suffer for your crime. My prisoner you are, nor is 
there any can deliver you more." 

The Norgs, grieving for their king's loss, trooped 
round Theodoric and attacked him on every side ; . 
but he swang his good sword Velsungen around, 
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, hundred Norg's heads fell 
Suddenly a little dwarf came 
mountain rock, and seizing 
on it notes which wandered 
rest-trees. 

I the forest, and when they 
ly knew the Norgs were in 
N\it strides they came ; their 
ghtning over the tops of the 
ight his sword and pike of 
little dwarf saw his brethren 
; before the scythe, and again 
iding notes of distress. The 
larched over hill and dale, till 
I mountain-side. Again the 
s appeal, and the giants burst 
t mountain ; but albeit they 
, twelve thousand Norgs were 
ing Lareyn by Velsungen's 

brand, Wittich and Wolfhart 
•vest too. 

prepare for another kind of 
array the five giants came 
ndishing their clubs of steel, 
ese stand before the swords 
ich several one laid low his 

w that their king was bound. 
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and their best fighting-men destroyed, and the giants 
themselves without breath, they knew they could 
stand no longer before the wigands, but each 
turned him and fled for refuge to the mountains. 

The heroes then, seeing no more left to slay, went 
into the banquet-hall, where only Simild stood, for 
all the Norgs had hidden themselves in fear. 

" Welcome, noble brother ! and welcome, bold 
swords all ! " cried the maid ; " you have delivered us 
from this treacherous king. Now you will go home 
to your own land with glory and honour, and take 
me with you." 

The heroes returned her greeting, and rejoiced in 
her praise ; then they piled up the treasure on to 
waggons, all they could carry, and in triumph they 
made their way to earth, and Lareyn with them, 
bound. 

First they directed their steps to Styria, till they 
came to the spreading linden-tree whence Simild 
had first been taken ; for there sat Duke Biterolf, 
her father, bewailing his bereavement, and around 
him trooped her maidens lamenting their companion. 

All was restored to joy and gladness now that 
Simild was at home again. They passed seven 
days in high festival, the heroes all together ; and 
many a time they had to tell the tale of their bold 
deeds, and the wonders of the mountain-world. And 
the minstrels sang to the merits of the conquerors, 
while the merry bowl passed round and round. 
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c rose and thanked Biterolf for 
3 thanked him in return right 
) he had lent his son. With that 
leave, and along with him went 
fe, and Wittich the Wigand, and 
irt, and King Lareyn too, of 
ade his court-fool in his palace 
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THE NICKEL^ OF THE 
ROHRERBUCHEL. 



ilROM the fourteenth to the sixteen 
some few places down to the sevent 
centuries the mountains of Tirol w 
many localities profitably worked in the 
after the precious metals; many families 
enriched ; and the skill of the Tirolese i 
passed into a proverb throughout Europe, 
the veins lying near the surface had been v 
out, the difficulty of bringing the machine 
quired for deeper workings into use, in a cc 
whose soil has nowhere three square miles of 
rendered the further pursuit so expensive that 
in great measure abandoned, thoUgh som 
and copper is still got out. There are mai 
shafts entirely deserted, and their long 

^ The dwarfs who were considered the genii of the i 
wealth of the country were a sub-class of the genus 
Their myths are found more abundantly in North 
where the chief mines were worked. 
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ito the bowels of the earth not 
I places of excursion to the 
ete with fantastic memories of 
ion. 

t remarkable of these is the 
hel, which is situated between 
ohann, and not far from the 
s one of the most productive 
ist worked, and it boasted of 
shaft that had ever been sunk 
r above a hundred and fifty 
ub ^ that is, deaf to the sound 
hammer and the voices of the 

my way of accounting for the 
ling- works. The people have 
They say that the Bergmann- 
of the mountains — the dwarfs 
ing guardians of these mineral 
) disgusted with the avarice 
le seized upon their stores, that 
d them their help any more, 
leir guidance the miners were 
carry on their search aright, 
c themselves off to other coun- 

j men of the mountains, how- 
e is called in local dialect taub* 
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ever, there was in the Rohrerbiichle who loved his 
ancient house too well to go forth to seek another ; 
he still lingered about the mile-long clefts and 
passages which once had been rich with ore, and 
often the peasants heard him bewailing, and singing 
melancholy ditties, over his lonely fate. They even 
thought he came out sometimes to watch them 
sadly in their companionship of labour, and peeped 
through their windows at them in their cosy cot- 
tages, while it was cold and dark where he stood 
without : and many there were who took an interest 
in the Nickel of the RohrerbucheL 

The Goigner Jossl * had been mowing the grassy 
slope near the opening of the Rohrerbiichl ; he wasf 
just putting up his implements to carry home after 
his day's toil, when he espied the orphan Aennerl * 
coming towards him. Her dark eyes had met his 
before that day, and he never met her glance 
without a thrill of joy. 

" I have been over to Oberndorf for a day's work," 
said orphan Aennerl, " and as I came back I thought 
I would turn aside this way, and see how you were 
getting on ; and then we can go home together.'* 

" So we will," answered Jossl ; " but we're both 

* i. e. Joseph of Goign, a village near St. Johann. Such 
modes of designation are found for every one, among the 
people in Tirol. 

* Ann. 
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in isn't gone yet — let's sit down and 
k before we go." 

lerl was nothing loath ; and they sat 
le events of the day, and their com- 
eir work, and the weather, and the 
morrow. But both seemed to feel 
thing else to be said, and they sat 
ing how to begin. 

amoved his pointed hat from his head 
his side, and took out and replaced 
hers which testified his prowess in 
-t •, and finally cleared his throat to 

happiness, Aennerl } — ^what can we 
lis world } True, we work hard all 
our toil repaid when we sit together 
warm evening sun shines round us, 
iven above and the green fields below 
we are together ? Aennerl, shall we 
appy together?" 

le very words that orphan Aennerl 
iged to hear her Jossl say. Some- 
1 she had repeated to herself again 

ears feathers according to their fancy in 
" here, but in Tirol every such adornment 
on by merit, whether in target-shooting, 
ither manly sport ; and, like the medals of 
ly be worn by those who have made good 
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and again, and wondered if the happy day would 
ever come when she should hear them from his 
own lips. Had he said them to her any day of 
her whole life before, how warmly would she have 
responded to them ! 

To-day, however, it was different. The rich 
peasant's wife for whom the poor orphan worked 
had been harsh to her that day, and for the first 
time envious thoughts had found entrance into 
her mind, and discontent at her lowly lot. 

So, instead of assenting warmly, she only said, — 

" Of course it*s very nice, Jossl, but then nt*s only 
for a little bit, you see. The hard toil lasts all day, 
nevertheless. Now to have a Hof ^ of one's own, 
like the one I work upon at Obemdorf, with plenty 
of cattle, and corn, and servants to work for you, 
thafs what / should call being happy ! Sitting 
together in the sunset is all very well, but we might 
have that besides." 

The good, hard-working, thrifty, God-fearing Jossl 
looked aghast to hear his Aennerl speak so. Beyond 
his day's wage honestly worked for, and the feather 
in his Trutzhut bravely contended for, and his 
beloved Aennerl wooed with tenderness • and con- 
stancy — he had not a thought or a wish in the wide 
world. Hitherto her views had been the counter- 
part of his ; now, for the first time, he perceived 

^ Hof^ in Tirol, denotes the proprietorship of a comfortable 
homestead. 
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Dme between them, and 
Tanged. 

ennerl girl, it is'nt the 
be able to make you 
t length, coldly ; "your 
ith the Nickel of the 
almost bitterly, as one 
is desperate; you have 

^.ennerl, suddenly start- 
ig so late ? Don't you 
'? Who can it be?" 
his hour," replied Jossl, 
t the interruption. But 
e villages around toned 
1 folded their hands de- 
;r ; and in the still silence 
leny that he heard the 
ly at work, and that, as 
i directly beneath their 

I — it must be the Berg- 
led Aennerl, with excite- 

les are you thinking of ?" 
oaching himself for the 
)ken suggesting the in- 
with which his honest, 
mpathy; and,, without 
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letting the excited girl exert herself to catch the 
strange sounds further, he led her home. 

AennerFs curiosity was roused, however, and was 
not to be so easily laid to rest. 

The next evening JossFs work lay in a different 
direction, but no sooner had the hour of the evening 
rest arrived than he started on the road to Obern- 
dorf, to see if he could meet his Aennerl coming 
home. But there was no Aennerl on the path ; and 
he turned homewards with a heavy heart, fearing lest 
he had offended her, and that she was shunning him. 

But Aennerl, whom the desire of being rich had 
overcome with all the force of a new passion, had 
been more absorbed on that last memorable even- 
ing by the idea of having heard the Bergmannlein 
at work amid the riches of the mines than with — 
what would have been so terrible a grief at any 
other time — having offended her faithful Jossl. 
Accordingly, on the next evening, instead of 
being on the look-out for Jossl to walk home with 
her, her one thought had been to find out the 
same place on the bank where they had sat — not 
with loving affection to recall the happy words she 
had heard there, but to listen for the sound of 
the Bergmannl's axe, and perhaps follow it out ; 
and then — and then — ^who could tell what might 
befall ? Perhaps she might be able to obtain some 
chips of those vast wealth-stores unperceived ; per- 
haps the Bergmannl's heart might be opened to 
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say but, in some mode or other, it 
r to fortune ? 

ng in tracing out the spot, for she 
angle which the well-known out- 
jhty Sonnengebirg bore to the 
of the Kitzbichler-Horn, and for a 
ire lay, just before her, the crushed 
I her Jossl had twisted and torn 
ss as he had brought himself to 
the first time of their future. But 
of all that at that time ; she was 

find the spot, and to listen for 
Nickel's pickaxe. "Hush!*' that 
\ enough ! She lingers not on that 
\ stops not to pick up one of those 
IS : * click, clack,' goes the axe, and 

to guide her steps. The village 
Ave-MariUy but the sacred notes 
he evening prayer is forgotten in 
1. 

1 the holy sound as he was retracing 
illy from his fruitless search after 
sed her by but a minute's inter- 
it as he was passing a little old, 
pel, which you may yet see, with 
se overshadowing it, and which 

le outline of a mountain-ridge suggests 
ierra; to the Tirolese the more indented 
hem recalls the teeth of a comb. 
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records the melancholy fate of some Knappen who 
perished in the underground workings. Jossl, who 
has no fear on the steep mountain-side, and loves to 
hang dangerously between earth and sky when he 
is out after the chamois, shudders when he thinks 
of those long, dark, mysterious passages where the 
miners worked underground, and, as he kneels on 
the stone step of that wayside memorial, obedient 
to the village-bell, involuntarily applies his prayer 
to all those who have to penetrate those strange 
recesses: "Be with them; help them now and in the 
hour of death. Amen." If you had told him his 
Aennerl was included in that prayer he would not 
have believed you then. 

Meantime Aennerl had found her way to the 
opening of the old mine. It has a lateral shaft 
through which you may walk some distance — a 
very long way it seemed to Aennerl, now breathless 
and trembling, but the nearing sounds of the Berg- 
mannrs tool kept up her courage, and determined 
her not to give in till she had attained the goal 

On she went, groping her way with fear and 
trembling, and expecting every moment to come 
upon some terrible sight But, far from this, in 
proportion as she got deeper into the intricate 
passages of the Rohrerbiichel, the way, instead of 
getting darker, grew lighter and lighter. A pale, 
clear, rosy light played on the sides of the working, 
which, now that she looked at them close, she 

G 
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:nt were not made of 
I had thought hitherto, 
lid, and encrusted with 

at palsied her, it was a 
ding herself in the midst 

but the near approach 
givings of the danger of 
;he had so often heard, 
iously feeling an appli- 
ning. 
strongly stimulated to 

conscience to turn and 
alked stealthily on and 
grew into a red, radiant 
1 its focuSy quite dazzled 

in a broad and lofty 
mg narrow passage she 
>ly pursuing ran, and in 

the openings of many 
IS. The walls, which 
:losed it from the day- 
er curiously intermixed, 
and their brilliance so 
)me minutes before she 
examine more particu- 
jnificent abode, 
t all this blaze of light 
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came from one huge carbuncle', and that carbuncle 
was set in the breast-bib of the leathern apron 
worn by a drawC the clang of whose pickaxe had 
lured her to the uncanny spot. 

The dwarf was much too busily and too noisily 
engaged to notice Aennerl's footsteps, so she had 
plenty of leisure to examine him. He was a little 
awkward-shaped fellow, nearly as broad as he was 
long, with brawny muscular arms which enabled 
him to wield his pick with tremendous effect He 
seemed, however, to be wielding it merely for 
exercise or sport, for there did not appear to be 
any particular advantage to be gained from hi$ 
work, which only consisted in chipping up a huge 
block of gold, and there were heaps on heaps of such 
chips already lying about. Though his muscles 
displayed so much strength, however, his face gave 
you the idea of a miserable, worn-out old man ; 
his cheeks were wrinkled and furrowed and 
bronzed ; and the matted hair of his head and 
beard was snowy white. As he worked he sang, in 
dull, low, unmelodious chant, to which his pick beat 
time, — 

" The weary Bergmannl, old and grey, 
Sits alone in a cleft of the earth for aye, 
With never a friend to say, * Good day.' 

* Garnets and carbuncles are found in Tirol in the Ziller- 
thal, and the search after them has given rise to some fantastic 
tales— of which later. 

G % 
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(Tears, and ten thousand more, 
earth's precious silver store, 
f her treasures of golden ore 
le bright Karfunkelstein *, 
f the Bergmannlein. 
lend to say, * Good day,' 
cleft of the earth for aye, 
' Bergmannl, old and grey I " 

out his ditty many times over 
I gazing at the strange and gor- 
ugly, misshapen, miserable old 
;her out of place amid the glories 
asure-house ; and the glittering 
s in turn seemed misplaced in 
ranean retreat. Aennifrl was 
to make it all out. It was the 
rerbiichel who was before her, 
>f thaty for he was exactly what 
\ people had always described 
ard his ungainly form described 
jak; so familiar he seemed, in- 
lany descriptions, that it took 
the fear natural to finding her- 
uation. 

f suddenly stopped his labour, 
eariness, flung the tool he had 
him, so that it fell upon a heap 
[lich Aennerl was standing, scat- 

* Carbuncle. 
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tering them in all directions. One oJ 
of ore hit her rudely on the chin, and, 
was to escape observation, she could 
little cry of pain. 

Old and withered and haggard as 1 
Cobbold's eye glittered with a light < 
that of. the Karfunkelstein itself at 
maiden's voice, and quickly he turne 
Aennerl turned and fled, but the Ni 
his leathern apron over the shining 
breast, plunged the whole place in 
Aennerl soon lost her footing amoni 
nesses of the way and lay helpless o 
Her pursuer, to whom every windinj 
familiar as the way to his pocket t 
years, was by her side in a trice, still 
came along, — 

" But never a friend to say, * Good d 
As he sits in a cleft of the earth for 
Has the lonely Bergmannl, old and 

The self-pitying words, and the mi 
in which they were uttered, changed 
nerVs alarm into compassion ; and v 
uncovered the carbuncle again, and th 
red light played once more around the 
up the masses of gold after which she 
she began to feel almost at home, so 
dwarf asked her who she was and wh« 
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: answered him quite naturally, and* 
er story. 

u the truth," said the Cobbold, when 
2d, " I am pretty well tired of having 
rself. I was very angry at one time, 
\i the way in which your fellows went 
Dying and carrying every thing away, 
)thing for those that are to come after, 
ermined to put a stop to it. I am not 
ifter one generation, or two^ or three, 
lole lot of you in all the ages of the 
nust keep things in some order. But 
^ given this place up and left me alone, 
il not a little sorry. I used to like to 
busy noises, and their songs, and the 
r feet. So, if youVe a mind to make 
:ome and sit with me for a bit now and 
g to me some of the lively son^s you 
rorld up there, I don't say I won't give 
►f gold now and then." 
gold ! what peasant girl would mind 
it now and then, and singing to a poor 
low, to be rewarded with a lapful of 
inly not Aennerl ! Too delighted to 
y beamed assent with her dark, flash- 
[ clapped her hands and laughed for 

'' a day since these walls have echoed 
hat," said the dwarf, with deep feeling. 
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and as Aennerl's smile rested on him, it seemed to 
wipe away some of the rough dark wrinkles that 
furrowed his cheeks and relax the tension of his 
knit brows. " And yet there's more worth in those 
echoes than in all the metallic riches which resound 
to them ! Yes, my lass, only come and see the 
poor old Bergmannl sometimes, and cheer him a 
bit, and you shall have what you will of his." 

With that he led her gently back into the great 
vault where she had first seen him working, and, 
stirring up a heap with his foot, said, — 

" There, lass, there's the Bergmannl's store ; take 
what you will — it is not the Bergmannl that would 
say nay to a comely wench like you. Why, if I 
were younger, and a better-looking fellow, it would 
not be my lapfuls of gold I should offer you, it 
would be the whole lot of it — and myself to boot ! 
No, no, I shouldn't let you go from me again : such 
a pretty bird does not come on to the snare to be 
let fly again, L promise you ! But I'm old and grey, 
and my hoary beard is no match for your dainty 
cheeks. But take what you will, take what you 
will — only come and cheer up the poor old Berg- 
mannl a bit sometimes." 

Aennerl had not wanted to be told twice. Al- 
ready she had filled her large pouch and her apron 
and her kerchief with all the alacrity of greed. So 
much occupied was she with stowing away the 
greatest possible amount of the spoil, that she 
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)ered to thank the Bergmannl, who, 
pleasure enough in observing the 
es her good fortune eh'cited. 
igain ?" said the Cobbold, as he saw 
hen she had settled her burden in 
its weight should least impede her 

ver fear, I'll come again! When 

)u will ! Let's see, to-day's Satur- 
V^ell, next Saturday, if you like." 
turday, then, good-bye!" said Aen- 
y to turn her gold to account; and 
•f calculation of what she would do 
\ never noticed the poor old dwarf 
ind her to light her, and singing, as 



' Bergmannl, old and grey, 
in a cleft of the earth for aye, 
r a friend to say, * Good day.' 
nd years, and ten thousand more, 
ded earth's precious silver store, 
nt of her treasures of golden ore 
of the bright Karfunkelstein, 
[it of the Bergmannlein. 
a friend to say, * Good day,' 
in a cleft of the earth for aye, 
nely Bergmannl, old and grey I " 

no time for pity; she was wholly 
calculation of the grand things she 
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could now buy, the fine dresses she would be 
able to wear, and in rehearsing the harsh speeches 
of command with which she would let fling at the 
girls whom she would take into her service, and 
who yesterday were the companions-in-labour of 
orphan Aennerl. 

The village was all wrapt in silence and sleep as 
Aennerl got back with her treasure. 

"So late, and so laden! poor child!" said the 
parish priest, as he came out of a large old house 
into the lane, and met her. " I have been com- 
mending to God the soul of our worthy neighbour 
Bartl. He was open-handed in his charity, and the 
poor will miss a friend ; he gave us a good example 
while he lived — Aennerl, my child, bet' filr ihti^r 

Aennerl scarcely returned his greeting, nor found 
one word of sorrow to lament the loss of the good 
old Bartl ; for one thought had taken possession 
of her mind at first hearing of his death. Old Bartl 
had a fine homestead, and one in which all was in 
good order; but Bartl was alone in the world, ti 
was no heir to enter on his goods: it was well kn 
that he had left all to the hospital, and the p 
would be sold. What a chance for Aennerl ! T] 
was no homestead in the whole Gebiet* in such g 
order, or so well worth having, as the Hof of 
Bartl. 

Aennerl already reckoned it as hers, and in 
' Pray for him. ^ District. 



Digitized by 



Google 



kel of the Rdhrerbuckel, 

sye open for any chances of good" 
)me into the market. 
;es wanting. The illness which 
rtl to the grave had been caught 
le Wilder Jiirgl*. A fine young 
indeed, but the villagers had not 
without reason ; and because he 
5 of games, and a gossip in the 
ce with the village maids more 
ad was in confusion. He always 
2^, and he would set all straight 
ivas plenty of time. But death 
as he was ; and his widow found 
ng alone in the world, with three 
vide for, all too young to earn a 
's debts to meet into the bargain, 
for it : the three fine cows which 
the village, and which had been 
- father's death, only six months 
Id. 

iie purchaser. Once conscience 
ith a memory of the days long 
and that young widow were play- 
in Aennerl had been taken home 
s grave by that same widow's 
o children had grown up in con- 
on with each other. " Suppose I 
ind the money too .^" mused Aen- 
* Wild Georgey. 
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nerl — but only for a moment. No ; had they been 
any other cows, it might have been different — ^but 
just those three which all the village praised ! one 
which had carried off the prize and the garland of 
roses at the last cow-fight*, and the others were 
only next in rank. That was a purchase not to be 
thrown away. Still she was dissatisfied with herself, 
and inclined to sift her own mind further, when she 
was distracted hy the approach of loud tramping 
steps, as of one carrying a burden. 

It was the Langer Peterl ; and a goodly burden 
he bore, indeed — z, burden which was sure to gather 
round him all the people of Reith, or any other 

place through which he might pass. 
Aennerl laughed and clapped her hands. " Oh, 

Peterl, you come erwunscht ' ! " she exclaimed. " Show 

me what you have got to sell — show me all your 

pretty things ! I want an entirely new rig-out. 

Make haste ! show me the best — ^the very best — you 

have brought." 
" Show you the best^ indeed ! " said the Langer 

Peterl, scarcely slackening his pace, and not re- 

• In some parts of Tirol where the pastures are on steep 
slopes, or reached by difficult paths— particularly the Ziller- 
thal, on which the scene of the present story borders — it is 
the custom to decide which of the cattle is fit for the post of 
leader of the herd by trial of battle. The victor is afterwards 
inarched through the commune to the sound of bells and 
music, and decked with garlands of flowers. 

' "Just as I wanted you." 
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\ his mouth ; for hitherto he had 
han Aennerl by her not being- 
. " Shfy^ you the best, indeed, 

buy you may amuse yourself 
d when you Ve soiled it all with 

who'll buy it, d'you suppose ? 
eed ! Show you the best ! ha t 
:ome over me like that, though 
f dark eyes which look through 
w!" 
!" replied Aennerl, too delighted 

the finery in prospect even to 
\ don't want to look at it merely 
m! I want to buy.it — ^buy it all 
lurown price! Here, look here, 
? " and she showed him a store 
il his travels he had. never seen 

ar game," said the long Peter, 

iged manner, "pick and choose, 

choose ! Here are silks and 

which I've sold the dittos to 

tesses ; there are — " 

5 dittos of what real ladies and 

ght!" exclaimed Aennerl, with 

; and the pedlar, who was not 

LIS than others of his craft, made 

gaudiest wares, taking care not 

seldom enough his pack was 
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lightened by the purchases of a ^^real lady." To 
have heard him you would have thought his dealings 
were only with the highest of the land. 

But it needed only to say, " This is what my lady 
the Countess of Langtaufers wears," " This is what 
my lady the Baronin Schroffenstein bought of me," 
for Aennerl to buy it at the highest price the Long 
Peter's easy conscience could let him extort ; and, 
indeed, had he not felt a certain commercial necessity 
for reserving something to keep up his connexion 
with his ordinary customers on the rest of his line of 
route, orphan Aennerl would have bought up all that 
was offered her under these pretences, and without 
stopping to consider whether the materials or colours 
were well assorted, or whether such titles as those 
with which the pedlar dazzled her understanding 
existed at all ! 

The next day was a village festival in Reith. 
And the quiet people of Reith thought the orphan 
Aennerl had gone fairly mad when they saw at 
church the extravagant figure she cut in her newly- 
acquired finery ; for, in her hurry to display it, she 
had in one way and another piled her whole stock 
of purchases on her person at once. A showy skirt 
embroidered with large flowers of many colours, and 
trimmed with deep lace, was looped up with brij 
blue ribbons and rosettes over a petticoat of vie 
satin, beneath which another of a brilliant gr< 
was to be seen. Beneath this again, you mi| 
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Df scarlet stockings ; and on her 
of many-coloured rosettes and 
black tight-fitting bodice of the 
replaced by a kind of scarlet 
med with fur, fastened at the 
th brooches which must have 
jned for a stage-queen. From 
rings of Brobdignagian dimen- 
lead was a hat and feathers as 
: worn by all in Reith as one 
Duld well be to another, 
not befit a lady so decked to 
which had served the orphan 
\ Divine office began she had 
\ most conspicuous place in the 

one lost the benefit of the 
nay well be believed that the 
) sooner poured out of the sa- 
the appearance of the orphan 

theme of a general and noisy 

L source of envy ; for some, of 
isophisticated minds, of simple 
e wiser heads kept silence, or 
ipathy, "The orphan Aennerl 
^ner Jossl took her for." 
> church in his own village of 
sfore been spared the sight, as 
Its it had elicited. But as he 
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came towards Reith to take his Aennerl for the 
holiday, walk, he noticed many strange bits of hint- 
ing in the greetings he received, which puzzled him 
so, that, instead of going straight on to Aennerl, he 
sat down on the churchyard wall, pondering what it 
could all mean. " I wish you joy of your orphan 
Aennerl ! " one had said. " Goigner Jossl, Goigner 
Jossl, take my advice, and shun the threshold of 
orphan Aennerl ! " were the words of another, and 
he was an old man and a sage friend too. " Beware, 
Goigner Jossl, beware ! '* seemed written on every 
face he had met — what could it all mean.? He 
wandered forward uncertain, and then back again, 
then on again, till he could bear it no longer, and he 
determined to go down to the Wirthshaus beim 
Stangly and ask his mates to their face what they 
all meant. 

Before he came in sight of the door, however, he 
changed his resolution. Through the open window 
he heard noisy talk, and noisiest of all was the voice 
of the Langer Peterl. Honest Jossl had an invin- 
cible antipathy to the wheedling, the gossip, the 
bluster, and the evil tongue of the Langer Peterl, 
and he never trusted himself to join his company, 
for he knew a meeting with him always led to 
words. 

Determining to wait till he was gone, he walked 
about outside, and as there is always a train of 
waggons waiting at the Wirthshaus am Stangl 
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ters refresh themselves, he 
)erceived. 

became unintentionally the 
to know — much more than 

merl would have bought my 
z let her!" vociferated the 
might have saved myself all 
that I wouldn't disappoint 
I Trausl, and Moidl, and 
tone of righteousness, 
ti't mean buy it ! She got it 
mother, but you don't mean 
ise of paying for it?" 
le paid for it in pure gold !" 
' said other voices ; " where 
I?" 

affair," replied the pedlar, 
! It wouldn't do for a poor 
; customers get their money 
m not such a fool as that ! 
't have it rightfully, as well 
in't do for me to refuse all 
not honestly come by — ha ! 
''e a sorry trade indeed !" 
ad been to fly at the Langer 
have expressed it, thrust the 
at then, he reflected, where 
ley from ? what could he say ? 
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To dispute it without having means of disproving it 
was only opening wider the sore ; and while he stood 
dejected and uncertain the conversation went on 
more animated than before. 

" I agree with you ! " cried, between two whiffs of 
smoke, an idle Bursch, on whom since the death of 
the Wilder Jiirgl that nickname had descended by 
common consent. " What right have we to be pry- 
ing into our neighbour's business .^ If the girl's got 
money, why should any one say she hasn't a right 
to it.^ She's an uncommon fine girl, /say, and looks 
a long way better than she did before in her beggarly 
rags ; and a girl that can afford to dress like that 
is not to be despised, / say.". 

That the speaker had only received the cognomen 
of Wild after the Wilder Jiirgl was only in that he 
was younger ; he had earned the right to it in a ten- 
fold degree. None of the steady lads of either Goign 
or Reith or Elmau, or any other place in the neigh- 
bourhood, would make a friend of him, and that is 
why he now sat apart from the others smoking in 
a comer. 

To be praised and defended by the Wilder Karl 
was a worse compliment than to be suspected by 
the steadier ones. The words therefore threw the 
assembly into some embarrassment for a moment, 
till the Kleiner Friedl', a sworn friend of Jossl, 

^ Little Frederick. 

H 
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strike a blow in his defence 
n a menacing tone, — 
A^ilder Karl ! but I see your 
ise the girl's got money she's 
1. •You think her flaunting 
dy Goigner Jossl, and then 
ep in between them — and a 
wo days after you'd had the 
wouldn't have much finery 
The Langer Peterl there 
at half-price, and that half- 
e pocket of our honest Wirth 
vain ; whatever she is, she'll 
ossl, I'll warrant — and as for 
It you ! " 

his feet, and glared at the 
lance of fury. " I wager you 
have in the world, that I'll 
lance with me at the Jause ' 
le shook his fist with a con- 
imooth tongue and a comely 
I not have been the first girl 

>aid the Wirth, coming to 
s but a young boy, and had 
t the proposed wager, "for 
1 is cleared up, that I should 
But the difficulty will not 
jsion for a village fSte. 
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arise, for Aennerl herself told my daughter Moid! 
that now she could wear a lady's clothes it would be 
impossible for her to come any more to the village 
dance." 

Strengthened by the support of the Wirth ^ the 
Kleiner Friedl felt quite strong again ; and he could 
not forbear exclaiming, "There, I told you there was 
no chance for you, Wilder Karl ! " 

But Wilder Karl, furious at the disappointing' 
news of the Wirth, and maddened by the invective 
of the Kleiner Friedl, rushed at the boy head-over- 
heels, bent on mischief 

But Wilder Karl, though a bully and a braggart, 
inspired no respect, because no feather adorned his 
hat, and that showed he was no champion of any 
manly pursuit. So the whole room was on the side 
of Kleiner Friedl ; and the bully having been turned 
out, and the subject of conversation pretty well 
exhausted, the Goigner Jossl turned slowly home. 

Now I don't say that he was right here. He 
was an excellent young man, endowed in an espe- 
cial degree with Tirolese virtues. His parents had 
never had a moment's uneasiness about him ; no one 
in the whole village was more regular or devout at 
church; in the field none more 'hard-working or 

* The old race of innkeepers in Tirol were a singularly trust- 
worthy, honourable set, acting as a sort of elder or umpire 
each over his village. This is still the case in a great many 
valleys out of the beaten track. 
H % 
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village games and dances none 
tter ; and had a note of danger 
led in his time I am sure he 
emost to take his place among 
tnd that none would have borne 
L of steadfastness more manfully 

lad his faults too. And one of 
ult of many good people, — ^the 
to find every one as good as 
ig harsh and unforgiving, of 
• instead of having an open 

I think it would have been 
had, after hearing the conver- 
narrated, gone straight on to 
d it all out with her, had 
n lips the truth of the matter 
th and Goign were talking, and 
her own mouth, giving her, 
prove her conduct, advice by 
nd it in the future, 
his way. He had thought his 
almost a divinity. He had 
as such, talked to her as such, 
It was clear now, however, that 
ir she had done wrong. Instead 
ttom of it, and trying to set it 
mself up to his disappointment 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Nickel oftlie RohrerbucheL loi 

and went home and sulked, and refused to be 
comforted. 

Aennerl, meantime, knew nothing of all this. 
She had had a great desire to be a lady and no 
longer a servant ; and having plenty of money, and 
plenty of fine clothes, she thought this made her a 
lady, and had no idea but that every one acknow- 
ledged the fact. I don't think she exactly wished 
that all the village should be envious of her, but at 
all events she wished that she should enjoy all the 
prerogatives of ladyhood, and this, she imagined, 
was one. Then she had no parents to teach her 
better, and Jossl, who might have been her teacher, 
had forsaken her. 

But it was all too new and too exciting for her 
to feel any misgivings yet. She amused herself 
with turning over all her fine things, and fancied 
herself very happy. 

In another day or two the Hof of good neigh- 
bour Bartl was put up for sale, and another visit 
to the Bergmannlein enabled her to become the 
purchaser. She thus became the most important 
proprietor in Reith ; but she was so little used to 
importance that she did not at all perceive that the 
people treated her very differently from the former 
proprietor of the Hof. 

Before him every hat was dofied with alacri- 
tous esteem due to his age and worth. But poor 
Aennerl hardly received so much as the old greet- 
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of companionship in poverty 
oken of good fellowship with 

any suspicion that she was 
e mind of Aennerl. In the 
i her new condition to the 
the Rohrerbiichel enabled her 
g she desired ; and when the 
rom her, she ascribed their 
hey felt for her wealth, 
e novelty began to wear off. 
of giving orders to her farm- 
; her sleek cattle, and count- 
That Jossl had not been to 
:ribed to any thing but his 

condition ; and she felt that 
herself by being united to a 
y-wages. 
n to tire, and her isolgition 

angry, and cross ; and then 
:ill more, and upon that she 
angry. But, worse than this, 
to her riches that she quite 
:kel to whom she owed them. 
11 stocked that it produced 
fancies required ; she had no 
le Rohrerbiichel to ask for 
d grown too selfish to visit it 
le dwarf. 
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The Bergmannlein upon this grew disappointed; 
but his disappointment was of a different kind 
from Jossl's. He was not content to sit apart and 
sulk ; he was determined to have his revenge. 

One bleak October night, when the wind was 
rolling fiercely down from the mountains, there was 
a sudden and fearful cry of " Fire !*' in the village of 
Reith. The alarm-bells repeated the cry aloud and 
afar. The good people rose in haste, and ran into 
the lane with that ready proffer of mutual help 
which distinguishes the mountain-folk. 

The whole sky was illumined, the fierce wind 
rolled the flames and the smoke hither and thither. 
It was Aennerl's Hof which was the scene of the 
devastation. The fire licked up the trees, and the 
farm, and the rooftree before their eyes. So swift 
and unnatural was the conflagration that the people 
were paralyzed in their endeavour to help. One ran 
for ladders, another for buckets ; but before any help 
could be obtained the whole homestead was but 
one vast bonfire. Then, madly rushing to the top 
of the high pointed roof, might be seen the figure of 
Aennerl clothed only in her white night-dress, and 
shrieking fearfully, " Save me! save me!" Every 
moment the roof threatened to fall in, and the 
agonized beholders watched her and sent up loud 
prayers, but were powerless to save. 

Suddenly, on the road from Goign a figure was 
seen hasting along. It was the Goigner Jossl. 
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The crowd was silent now, 
lid in silence, for every one 
he voice failed. A trunk 
\ yet bent over the burn- 
nbed that trunk and was 
3ody by which to rescue 
the roof. Will he reach 
ng enough } Will he fall 
i be overpowered by the 
on bravely. The smoke 
lames dart out their fierce 
lolds on bravely still. He 
is fascinated with terror, 
Lennerl ! Aennerl !" once 
id her, and with it a sting 
ful conduct drives her to 
)hame. 

yet once again ; and he 
am, to a life like that of 
obliterated. She forgets 
oice of Jossl sounded to 
years gone by, and she 
he comes within reach — 
he flames are higher now, 
I more blinding. "Jesus 
They have fallen into the 
larme Dick ihrer'^r 

:y on them ! " 
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''Hoch! Hoch! Hoch^r sb 
minute later. "They are sa\ 
they are saved !" and a jubilant 
the valley which the hills tak( 
and wide. 

On the edge of the crowd, aj 
misshapen old. man with grey 
beard, whom no one knows, but 
every phase of the catastroj 
emotion. 

It was he who first raised the 
fallen into the flames ; and the 
they heard it, for he spoke it 
anguish. In the gladness of th 
have forgotten the old man, bt 
once more, as he dashed his hoo< 
a tone of disappointed fury, " I 
have my revenge yet !" 

"No; let there be peace," sa 
deposited Aennerl in safe hanc 
forth to deal one more stroke for 
peace, old man, and let bygones 

"Never!" said the Cobbold ; 
have my revenge, and I will hav( 
"But," argued Jossl, "have ; 
revenge? All you gave her yo 



' The cry which in South German] 
** hurrah!" 
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fore : can you not leave 

warf; "I will have the 

shouted Jossl ; and he 
le elf. 

eplied the dwarf, with a 
after her. IVe only to 
after me." 

± him go, but remem- 

woman, he thought it 

the tempter there and 

that if I let you return 
u will do her no harm 
Lgain V 

[ will serve her to the 
-thafs what I promise 

gnome. 

your own head!" said 
hunting-knife drawn in 
" in a menacing attitude 
arf. 

powerful youth, not to 
e trusted to the strength 
irith all his speed ; but 

runner too, maintained 
m. The dwarf, finding 
began to lose his head. 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Nickel of the RohreriucheL 1 07 

and no longer felt so clearly as at first the direction 
he had to take to reach the Rohrerbiichel. JossI 
continued to drive him before him, puzzling him 
on the zigzags of the path till he had completely 
lost the instinct of his way of safety. Then, forcing 
him on as before to the edge of the precipice, he 
closed upon him where there was no escape. 

Yes, one escape there was — it was in the floods of 
the Brandenburger Ache, which roared and boiled 
away some hundred feet below ! Rather than fall 
ignominiously by the hand of a child of man, the 
gnome dashed himself, with a fierce shout, down the 
abyss. And that was the last that was ever seen 
of the Nickel of the Rohrerbiichel. 

Aennerl was now poorer than ever in this world's 
goods, but she was rich in one deep and whole- 
Some lesson — ^that it is not glittering wealth which 
brings true happiness. The smiles of honest 
friends, and the love of a true heart, and the 
testimony of an approving conscience are not to 
be bartered away for all the gold in all the mines 
of the earth. 

Wilder Karl laughed with his two or three boon 
companions, and said, with a burst of contempt, 
"Fve no doubt that fool of a Goigner Jossl will 
marry the orphan Aennerl now that she hasn't a 
penny to bless herself with !" 

And the Wilder Karl judged right. Aennerl 
scarcely dared hope that he could love her still, 
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imbly to her work day by 
o the right hand nor the 
hardships and humiliations 
punishment of her folly and 

she came home from her 

came behind her, and he 

, "Do you love me still, 

!" cried the girl; "you have 
st when I was a poor, heart- 
►u made me feel there was 
r in the world ; and then a 
jadful fire, when hell seemed 
of the earth to punish me 
now again this third time, 
my folly had sickened you 
n't ask me that, Jossl, for 
^ou more than my life ! If 
question I should ask you, 
but I have no right to ask 

in your own words, Aen- 
i^ou must know that I love 

ust — ^you have shown it!" 
hey had reached the bank 
where we first saw them ; 
unset, and the scent of the 
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ACER AND THE 
)NESS. 

h and powerful baron who 
patrimony in South Tirol, 
^ He was not only one 
)st powerful, he was also 
for he had the prettiest 
an of Tirol for his bride, 
too short for the pleasure 
r's society, and they were 
^hole day through. 
3aron went on a hunting 
the country which was too 
to follow him. The day 
•ood, and the Baron full of 
•ite sport ; but what egged 
these, was the sight of a 
irho bestrode a gigantic 
through brake and briar, 
5 if no obstacle could arrest 
ivho thought he was the 
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boldest hunter of the whole country-side, was 
mad to see himself outdone ; nor could he suffe 
to be. Determined to outstrip his rival, he sf 
his horse on, so that he might but pass him 
where ; but the Wilder Jager, for it was he, a 
kept on ahead, and though the brave Baroi 
close to his heels, he was never able to pass hi 

They had long outstripped all the rest. B 
this time the Baron had taken no note of w 
he went ; now he found himself in the mids 
thick forest of tall fir-trees, with their lower bra 
cut off because they were planted so thick and 
together that there was no room between 
and their tops were intergrown so that they fc 
one compact mass, excluding the very air ar 
light of day. The Wild Hunter stopped his 
career before this barrier, and then, turning 
tended for the first time to be aware of the B 
presence. 

"What do you want here V he exclaimed, 1 
ly, his rolling eyes glaring like fire. " How 
you invade my domain ! " and with that he 
a mighty blast on his hunting-horn, at sou 
which a whole troop of wild huntsmen, hi 
like himself, and with similar fiery eyes, app 
suddenly, surrounding the Baron. 

"Stand back!" cried the Baron, in a comi 
ing tone, as the wild huntsmen dismountec 
prepared to seize him. 



Digitized by 



Google 



nd the Baroness, 

but I," said the Wilder 
d, addressing his men, 
off!" 

it, but speaking more 
aw he must yield some- 
case; "I suppose there 
you will let me off? I 
J, and meant no offence, 
g, and I thought what 
other might" 
one,*' said the Wilder 
an for you. I will let 
►ne price. You must 
: I want at all ; I only 
of getting hold of the 
m uppish and violent, 
chains for the rest of 
ler. But as you know 
J in your head, I will 
ate courtesy. So now 
;urn, to be yourself the 
)nditions. 

^e won her for my own, 
^ to me ; it is useless 
, for you see that my 
/iolence is of no avail 
d sort of fellow, and as 
do any thing to alarm 
foolish resistance." 
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" But the ransom ? You spoke of a ransom just 
now," interposed the Baron, hastily ; " what, about 
that?" 

" All in good time," replied the Wilder Jager — 
"give a fellow time to speak. The only mode of 
ransom is this — let the Baroness guess my name. 
I give her three guesses of three words each, and 
an interval of a month. But if she doesn't succeed, 
remember, she is mine ! this day month I appear 
and claim her. If, in the meantime, she thinks she 
has made the guess, and wants to satisfy herself as 
to its correctness " — and he laughed a ghastly laugh 
of scorn, as if to impress the Baron with the hope- 
lessness of the idea — " she has only to come to the 
ilex grove on the border of this forest which 
marks the frontier between your territory and 
mine. If she stands there, beside the centre tree, 
and blows this horn — see what a pretty little gold 
horn it is, that I have had studded with diamonds 
and rubies — ^just fit for her pretty little fingers!" 
he added, with a grin of scorn — " at sound of her 
voice I shall be with her on the instant" 

The Baron was not one to have tolerated such 
talk from any human being soever, but he felt the 
necessity of vanquishing his temper this time — a 
more difficult matter ordinarily than vanquishing 
a foe— for a dearer life than his own was at stake ; 
and if he could not altogether save the Baroness 
from the power of the Wilder Jager, he could take 

I 
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means of finding out 
:ast spend with her the 
her his. 

; horn, and stuck it in 
And indeed no word 

the whole troop of the 
id as it came, and he 

n finding his way back 
had come, for it was 
/oc of the surrounding 
d cost. And though he 
d that he might reach 
ur more than he could 
) of his beloved wife, 
jprehended how swiftly 
utmost of mortal speed, 
) get back to the ilex 
boundary of his own 
ill half a day's journey 
lile he was yet a great 
\ out to meet him, full of 
:e the rest of the hunt 
1 she had done nothing 
turret of the castle, that 
light of him returning ; 
^en slow to discern his 

t, however, to find that, 
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instead of returning her greeting with his wonted 
deh'ght, he turned his head away, as if he dared not 
look at her, and wept. She rode beside him all the 
way home, but he still kept silence, for he could not 
bear to render her sorrowful with the message of 
which he was the bearer. But he could conceal 
nothing from her loving solicitude, and soon he had 
told her all. 

Being a woman of prudent counsel and strong 
trust in God, she was much less cast down, however, 
than he had expected. Though bewildered at first, 
and seeing no way out of the difficulty, she yet 
declared she was sure some way of escape would be 
opened to her, it only remained to consider where 
they should find it. And never a word of angry 
recrimination did she utter to remind him that it 
was his mad vanity had brought them to this plight. 

The Baron felt the full force of this forbearance, 
for he did nothing but reproach himself with his 
folly. But the fresh proof of her amiability only 
occasioned another pang at the thought of the 
approaching separation. 

Still no good counsel came to mind, and the 
Baroness herself began almost to lose heart. The 
Baron had abandoned the hunt and all his sports, 
and sat gloomily in the ancient seat of his ancestors. 
The Baroness sat among the flowers of her oriel 
window, her embroidery in her hand ; but her mind 
was far away over the tops of the dark green trees, 
I 2 
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and the Baroness, 

)ught to bring deliverance 

ry morning and evening 

chapel of the castle, and 

idence and counsel might 

nd no good thought had 
;d gloomily in the ancient 

the lady sat among the 
ssf gazing over the tops of 
11 of hope that some wise 
her. Suddenly she rose 

and her ringing laugh 
ing to her side, 
rich!" she exclaimed; *'I 
the name ! Doesn't the 
the tall fir-trees.?" 
ir-trees is his dwelling." 
)f three names.?" 
fuess must include three 

ich ! What more natural 
::alled from the names of 
palace.? As I was gazing 
dark trees the words came 
Pine* — those will be the 
let us go out to the ilex 
long to each other as of 

the Baron caught some 
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spark of her hopefulness, but he was too far sunk 
in despondency to enter into her joy all at once. 
Nevertheless, it was not a moment when, if ever, he 
would have thwarted her, so he ordered the horses 
to be saddled, for it was still early morning. And 
they rode together to the ilex grove which was 
the boundary of the Wilder Jager's domain ; the 
Baroness striving every minute by some sprightly 
speech to distract the Baron, and the Baron utterly 
incapable of rousing himself from his gloomy 
fears. 

The Baroness was the first to reach the grove; in 
fact, she had ridden on a good way in advance, that 
she might have it out with the Wilder Jager before 
her husband came, so that she might greet him on 
his arrival with the news that she was free. 

Merrily she sounded the jewelled horn, and before 
its sound had died away the Wilder Jager was at 
her side. He no longer looked dusty, wild, and 
fierce, as during the Baron's mad chase. He seemed 
a man of noble presence, carefully dressed in a 
green hunting-suit, with a powerful bow in his hand, 
and a beautiful boy to hold his arrows. In his belt 
was a jewelled hunting-knife of exquisite workman- 
ship, and to a cord across his shoulder hung a golden 
horn of similar pattern to that he had sent the 
Baroness, and, moreover, as a further act of gallantry, 
he wore a scarf of red and white, the favourite 
colours of the Baroness. A jewelled cap shaded the 
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[lich a red and white plume 

1 astonished to find she had 
)le to meet, and felt that had 
[le wife of the Baron di Valle, 
•und it so great a calamity to 
le Wilder Jager. 
/as not slow to perceive that 
id produced was good, and 
dth courtly mien, paid her a 
nd immediately added, — 

clever, fair Baroness, that I 
are going to pronounce my 
he happiness I had so nearly 
lerefore, lovely lady — say not 
ath me into the shady pine- 
1 have every thing heart can 
lace, the widest domain, and 

retainers without number, 
)y, and every wish gratified 

s he spoke. His eyes sparkled 
igry fury which had thrilled 

mild fire of tenderness and 
nore attractive and winning 
trance and manner could be 

moment the Baroness had 

less accomplished — but, oh ! 

of her Heinrich. 
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It was only for a moment. The weakness pass 
she instantly drew herself up with dignity, a 
stepped back against the friendly ilex. 

" It was not to hear such words I came," < 
said, " but to pronounce those which are to free \ 
from ever having to listen to such protestatic 
again " 

"Oh, say them not! say them not!" said 1 
Wilder Jager, throwing himself at her feet. "A 
thing but that! Name any wish by fulfilling wh 
I can win your favour ; name any difficult task 
accomplishing which I can prove myself worthy 
your love " 

" My love," said the Baroness, striving to spe 
coldly, "is another's already ; you see, there is nc 
to be won from me. But interrupt me no mc 
I have guessed your name, to discover which was 
be the price of my freedom. It is " 

The Wilder Jager clasped her feet in desp; 
entreating her not to pronounce it, but she went 
with a clear, confident voice, to utter the words,^ 

"Tree! Fir! Pine!" 

The Wilder Jager looked up as if he did \ 
quite understand what she meant. 

" Now, let go your hold, and let me pass, fc 
am free!" she said, resolutely. 

"Tree,' say you?" said the handsome Cobbc 
with astonishment. " Free 1 did you mean 3 
thought that was my unknown name ?" 
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i the lady, in a voice of conviction. 

s nothing like it!" he answered, with 

Dt without a delicate regard for her 

"No, that is not it; nor is it 

i ever arrive at it. So days of hap- 

i us yet." He had no need to kneel 

t it was joy to him to be at her feet. 

speak so before me !" replied the 

to tear herself away. " I know of 

cept with Heinrich ; and I am per- 

mgh I have failed this time, it will 

me to find the word which shall 

Ti completely." 

rived as she finished speaking ; and 
by the sorrowful look which now 
r her bright face, and the triumphant 
bold, that she had failed, and that 
tider the Wilder Jager's spell, he 
[ to find him in such an attitude 
is sword, and would have closed 
and there, but the Wilder Jager 
Don his horn, and in an instant he 
as before, by his myrmidons, who 
tnd held him bound upon the 
le Cobbold himself approached to 
f the Baroness. A fiery fury took 
1, and sparks darted from his eyes 
aldering among the twigs of fin 
fend his wife by force, the Baron 
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once more mastered his anger, and remindec 
adversary courteously of his promise to leave 1 
at peace for the interval of a month. 

" I am always ready to answer you in whal 
tone you elect to adopt," said the Wilder J 
rising, and leaving the side of the Baroness. " 
see, it is useless to attempt force against me ; 
when you behave with due consideration, so 
I." At a sign from him the sprites loosed the Ba 
bonds, gave him back his sword, and held 
stirrup with the most respectful care, whiL 
mounted his horse. 

" Depart, then, unharmed," said the Wilder Ji 
"since you set so much store on prolonging 
suspense. I should say, it was wiser to make the 
of a bad bargain and submit to your fate at < 
with grace. However, I have given my word 
won't go back from it. I restrain my power 
you till the full end of the month ; and, wh 
more, I not only give the lady three guesses 
as many as she likes. For," he added, wi 
cynical leer, "she is as little likely to guess 
thirty as in three ; while every time that she chc 
to essay the thing, it gives me the happines 
seeing her." And he turned away with a pej 
wild laughter which made the lady shudder. 

The sprites vanished as they had come ; 
the Baron and his wife rode sadly home, wit] 
the courage to. exchange a word. 
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• a moment been won by 
i devoted admiration of 

now seen enough reason 
umour, and to dread her 
s at the first. 

f the evening in prayers 
of the castle, and the 
xt ; and the days flowed 
>adly, and with even less 
scarcely now dared raise 
ps of the tall dark trees ; 
the beautiful landscape 
iem, and the good gifts 

of the ground ; and she 
ras that nature to which 
?u! 

vithout a gleam of expec- 
le and clapped her hands ; 
ught her husband bound- 

einrich!" she said. 

sd anxiously, but trusted 

e Wilder Jager's domain 

ill dark trees .J^" 

; it was," responded her 

erned through the forest 
•ain. Saw you them not 
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" The first time I rode too fast to notio 
but I do think on this last journey I saw su 
and there by the wayside." 

" No doubt/' continued the lady, " it is h< 
takes his name ; these small patches of 
grain are more worth than all the vast 
Order the horses, for I have guessed his 
It came to my mind just now, as I looked ( 
harvest-fields stretched out yonder. 

"Wheat, Oats, Maize — ^that will be his n« 

The Baron knew her counsel had often 
right when he least expected, and even disp 
and though he was now too desponding to 
success, he was likewise least inclined to 
her word. So he ordered the horses roun 
was yet early morning, and they rode to i 
grove. 

The Baroness, whose hope seemed to 
she got nearer the goal of the journey, was 
spirit and cheerfulness, and, finding it im 
to work up the Baron to the same expect; 
herself, rode on to accomplish her work 
arrived. 

One note of the jewelled horn brouj 
Wilder Jager to her presence. 

As she had failed before, he had less feai 
success this time, and he was proportional 
subservient and submissive. 

"So you think you are come to give 
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roness? But you have no 
— be assured I mean it well 
here is no limit to my power 
• treat you otherwise than 
vith a little scornful laugh 
eatures exactly, and made 
than before. And as he 
'' tone, not unmixed with 
, thrilled her with the notion 
2 not for her troth plighted 
not be so very dreadful to 
ho knew how to command 

a moment. The weakness 
»elf up with dignity, and, 
iipport of the friendly ilex, 

nber your promise to leave 
al month is out. I cannot 

V for your name " 

, with a half-mocking, half- 
s if forcing himself to listen 
;ecure that she would not 

e!" said the Baroness, with a 

I comically, as if doubting 
rnest ; and at last, as if to 
ness, he replied, — 
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"Oh, dear no, that's not at all like it !" 

The Baroness hung her head in despair ; th 
drawing herself up again, she said, — 

"How do I know you are not deceiving rr 
You say this is not your name, and I have to beli< 
you — but suppose I maintain that it is it ? " 

"You are not fair, beautiful Baroness," repl 
the Wilder Jager, with a charming dignity, 
have never deceived you, nor ever would I dece 
so noble a lady ! what I have promised, I he 
kept; but in this case I have no means of deceivi 
you — great as is my power, that is one thing beyc 
it. Could a mortal, indeed, discover and pronoui 
my name in my presence, I could not stand bef 
him an instant But this it is not given to mort 
to know, and that is why I proposed this difficu 
to you. Should I have paid you so bad a com] 
ment," he added, with his cynical laugh, "as 
render it possible that I should lose so greal 
prize ?" 

The Baron rode up while he was saying tl 
and shrank dumb with despair at the cruel wo 
and the positive tone in which they were uttered 

Without condescending to exchange a word ^ 
the Cobbold this time, he lifted his wife on to \ 
palfrey and rode away with her in silence. 

It was now all oven His despondency e^ 
gained the Baroness, and she ceased to rack 
brain with the hope of finding the inconceiva 
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ily dared not raise itself to 
lad not even power to range 
^ith her head sunk upon her 

among her flowers in her 
sd even to look at them, 
md the evening they knelt 

of the castle, and prayed 
: pass away yet. 
id now the last but one had 
s trembled, for her imagina- 
bold coming to carry her 
I did not forsake her even 
to go out into the forest to 
noble than waiting for it to 

rited to discuss any matter, 
thing, now that all he cared 
from him, gave a listless 
loming, having prayed and 
stle chapel, they set out on 
ge, the young wife led as a 

beneath their feet, and the 
lead, the birds sang blithe 
s bright and fresh ; but with 
jed through the midst, nor 

their own great sorrow. As 
-s of the forest, however, the 
;ry as of one in distress. For- 



Digitized by 



Google 



TJte Wilder Jdger and the Baroness. 

getting for the moment her own agony, her c 
sionate heart was at once moved, and she beg 
husband to turn aside with her, and find ( 
poor wretch who pleaded so piteously. In 
time they had followed up the sound, ar 
found one of the Wilder Jager's men tied i 
of a lately lighted fire. In a few minute 
the heaped-up wood would have been all in 
and then the luckless wight must hav 
slowly roasted ! At a word from the Baron 
Baron cut his bonds ; and then they inquire 
was the occasion of his punishment. " Oh, 
want much to get a punishment out of the 
Jager!" was the answer. 

"Is he so very severe, then.*^" asked the B; 
her cheek blanching with fear. 

" At times, yes ; it depends how the fane 
him — if he is out of humour he spares no < 
he were not so violent and arbitrary, I w< 
you a good turn for that you have done me 
dare not, his anger is too fearful." 

The more he descanted on the Wilder 
barbarity, the more the Baroness prayed 
would tell her the word that would save her 
dared not, and all her instance was in vain, 
yet there might be a means," he said, for 
desirous of doing a service to his deliverers. 
" Oh, speak ! tell us what we can do — nc 
what it is, we will do it !" answered both at 
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\ to overhear it, I shan't have 

serve your turn just as well ;" 

sd on close in front of them, 

I went. 

irerhear'it, Heinrich?" said 

t 

\ forgotten us," replied the 

ive been expecting him every 

nd give us a hint of how he 

: is just like every one you do 

r have got what they want, 

DU." 

ilence; and the fellow kept 
lem, singing as before, and 

got wearied with hearing the 
'^er again, and she began re- 
er to herself, mechanically, 
em out at all at first, for he 
iculation, but by dint of per- 
Ltion which served as a dis- 
he at last made it out, word 



itrothed (though he is not tamed) 
lady fair 
sn to despair. 
:'s Burzinigala named ! '' 

[ ! ' exclaimed the Baroness, 
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with the ringing laugh of former days, and cl 
her hands merrily. 

" I have it all right this time, you may d 
Heinrich ! " and she laughed again. 

The Baron was too delighted for words — 
braced his wife in his joy; and they walked < 
a very different mien from what they wore 
The first joy over, they turned to thank their '. 
but he had already disappeared, climbing oi 
tops of the trees to get out of sight of the 
Jager's eye for as long as might be. 

There was no more lingering now, they has 
anxious only to proclaim their triumph. 

The ilex grove was soon reached, and the y 
horn quickly produced the Wilder Jager. 

To-day he was habited with greater care ev 
on the former occasions, and there was al 
more assurance in his manner, and still m< 
wardness to flatter. 

"Well, lady fair," he said, with a mocki 
"do you deem you have guessed my nai 
time?" 

" Really, it is so difficult," replied the lady 
how can you think I can hope to succeed ? 1 
why should I wish to do what would depriv( 
so charming a companion.? " 

The Wilder Jager in his turn was per 
Nothing could have made him happier than 
such words from her lips, could he have ( 

K 
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: there was an irony in her tone and 
ler countenance which showed that 
t in her words. Yet he felt con- 
not discover his name ; and so he 
D think, and scarcely what to say. 
s, delighting in his confusion, con- 
n, like a cat with a mouse, 
eal of this bantering, in which the 
t quite bewildered, the Baroness 

; had enough talking.?" she said, 

* when are you going to take me 

INIGALA?" 

^possible to describe the effect of 

)se from the earth with one bound. 

calmness, the commanding air, 
i time charmed the Baroness, had 
avage, and furious as he had first 
nfold more, he now showed ; and 

from his eyes on all around, 
ck tops of the trees he passed, 
r how ; and soon the only trace of 
it of the sparks that smouldered 

tied for the Baron and Baroness 
ocked in each other's arms. And 
oving each other more than ever 
1 of their days. 
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THE GRAVE PRINCE AND THE 
BENEFICENT CAT. 

[HERE once was a king in Tirol who had 
three sons. The eldest was grave and 
thoughtful beyond his years ; but he sel- 
dom spoke to any one, took no pleasure in pastimes, 
and lived apart from those of his age. The other 
two were clever and merry, always forward at any 
game, or at any piece of fun, and passed all their 
time in merry-making and enjoyment. 

Now though the eldest son was, by his character, 
more adapted to make a wise and prudent sovereign, 
yet the two younger brothers, by their lively, en- 
gaging manner, had made themselves much more 
popular in the country ; they were also the favourites 
of their father, but the eldest was the darling of his 
mother. 

The king was old and stricken in years, and ^•'— '-^ 
gladly have given up the cares of government 
passed his declining years in peace, but he c 
not make up his mind to which of the brothe 
K 2 
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hority. The queen was 
nt capacity of her eldest 
T were always saying he 
to govern, and as they had 
he greatly feared lest the 
)lved in civil war, so he 
y arrangement, 
ncient counsellor observed 
eared that there would be 
;sion, it was much better to 
ile he was alive to act as 
Id befall when they would 
I no one to make peace 

unsel good, and decided to 
lent, and to proclaim his 
d. When the two younger 
it he intended to do, they 
their old charge, that their 
to govern, and entreated 
kingdom between them. 
s he was to gratify them, 
le queen by committing so 
t her eldest son ; and thus 
anced than before, 
llor who had offered his 
, and suggested that some 
le three, and that whoever 
be king beyond dispute. 
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The three sons all swore to abide by this decision ; 
and the king found the counsel good. But now the 
difficulty arose, what should he set them to do ? for 
they had insisted so much on the weak intellect of 
the eldest, that the queen feared lest, after all, he 
should fail in the trial, and her care for him be 
defeated. She knew he had never practised himself 
in feats of strength, or in the pursuit of arms, so it 
was useless proposing such as these for the test, but 
she persuaded him to set them something much 
simpler. 

So, having called an assembly of all the people, 
he proclaimed aloud that the three brothers should 
travel for a year and a day, and whichever of them 
should bring him back the finest drinking-horn, he 
should be the king — the three sons swearing to 
abide by his award. 

The two younger brothers set out with a great 
retinue; and, as they did not apprehend much diffi- 
culty in surpassing their brother in whatever they 
might undertake, they spent the greater part of the 
year allowed them in amusing themselves, secure in 
bringing back the best, whatever they might bring. 
The eldest set out alone through the forest. In 
his lonely wanderings he had often observed a 
strangely beautiful castle on a far-off mountain, 
concerning which he could find no record in any of 
his books, nor could he learn that any one Uving 
knew any thing about it. He now resolved to make 
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aded that if he was to find 
the work of human hands, it 
enchanted castle, 
igh-placed, the way was much 
it, and he was not more than 
here ; so that he had ample 
> precincts, and yet get back 
i date. He had, indeed, to 

and steep rocky paths, but 
e castle all these difficulties 
^ere only easy slopes of green- 
arkling flowers ; broad-leaved 
js shade; and rills that mean- 
it music. Delicious bowers 
J of sweet-scented plants in- 
l every where luscious fruits 
in reach. Birds sang on every 
•eamy melody which soothed, 

lightest slumber. 

it would have been delightful 
;r of his days there, but he 
as an important mission with 
d, and he passed on. 
marble steps led from these 
ilace, and every now and then 
were turned on, to pour their 
I, and cool them for the tread 

as near, no one to enjoy all 
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this magnificence ! The prince entered the hall, but 
no one came to meet him ; he passed through the 
long corridors — all were deserted ; he entered one 
apartment after another — still no one. At last he 
came to one charming boudoir all hung with pink 
satin, and lace, and beautiful flowers. On a pink 
satin sofa covered with lace sat a large Cat with 
soft grey fur, and soft grey eyes — the first living 
thing he had met ! 

As he entered, the Cat rose to meet him, walking 
on her hind-paws, and, holding out her right front- 
paw in the most gracious manner, asked him, in a 
sweet, clear voice, if there was any thing she could 
do for him. Then, as if the effort was too great, she 
let herself down on all fours, and rubbed her soft 
grey head against his boots. 

Finding her so friendly, he was going to take her 
up in his arms : this she would not allow, however, 
but sprang with an agile bound on to a ledge above 
his head. " And now tell me," said she, " what is it 
you want me to do for you V 

"Really, Lady Purrer, you are so kind, you 
confuse me! But, to tell you the truth, I fear — " 

"You fear that a poor puss can't be of any use," 
interposed the Cat, smartly, " and that your require- 
ments are much above her feeble comprehension. 
But never mind, tell me all the same ; there is little 
fear but that I can help you, and if I can't, the 
telling me will do you no harm." 
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" replied the prince, " it will 

have only your sympathy, 

ss." Her voice was so sweet 

: forgot it was only a Cat he 

:he Cat, soothingly; "tell me 
stop, ril tell you first what 
ire not appreciated at home, 
hen you first came in. You 
;nterprising, as you ought to 
you lived too much alone, 
e as handsome if you only 
ively and energetic — " and 
, and sneezed a great many 
she had said what was not 
I other sound would efface 

il of truth in what you say," 
ly don't care much about me 
mother does, but my father 
nd I do live too much alone 
: it's a bad way of mine, and 
t out of it." 

^ to pet you, and spoil you, 
)py ; and then you would be 
►ciety of others, because then 
If, I'll show them that there's 
me and makes a fuss about 
short, as before. 
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"But who should care to spoil and pet me?'' 
cried the prince, despondingly, and too much in- 
I terested in her words to see any reason why she 
should be confused at what she had said. 

" Why, a nice little wife, to be sure ! " replied the 
Cat. 

" A wife ! " exclaimed the prince ; " oh yes, my 
father's grey- bearded counsellors will find me some 
damsel whom it is necessary I should marry for the 
peace of the kingdom ; and to her I shall be tied, 
and, be she an idiot or a shrew, I shall have no voice 
in the matter." 

" But do you mean to say," retorted the Cat, in a 
more excited voice, " that if you found a nice little 
princess — I don't say any one they could with justice 
object to, but a real princess — ^who cared very much 
for you, and made you very happy, very happy in- 
deed, so that you determined to marry her, that you 
wouldn't be man enough to say to your father and 
all his counsellors, ' Here is the princess I mean to 
make my wife ; I feel Heaven intended her for me. 
I am sure she will be the joy of my people, as she is 
mine, and no other shall share my throne ' } " 
I " Wouldn't I," exclaimed the prince, with energy, 

starting to his feet, and placing his hand instinctively 
on his sword, his eye flashing and the colour mount- 
ing in his cheek. 

"Ah! if you always looked like that! Now, 
you are handsome indeed!" exclaimed the Cat, en- 
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rred away. " But," she added, 
all this time you haven't told 
:ame for." 

rince, despondingly, at finding 
to the prosaic realities of his 
that brief dream of happiness, 
ive been talking to me of more 
the Cat purred audibly) ; and 
lat it was had really brought 

)ther understands your charac- 
iie rest," said the Cat. "She 
isted to prove your superiority 
though the others hope you 
fail you won't this time, for I 
king-horn which neither your 
else on earth can match ! " 
ng lightly on to the soft carpet. 
Dm, beckoning to him to follow 
rough a long suite of rooms till 
I dining-hall all panelled with 
lark carved-oak furniture. In 
d of this hall, high up in the 
lid safe or tabernacle curiously 
t one of her agile springs on 
ibinet, and, having opened its 
with her paw, disclosed to view 
L as the prince had never seen, 
[-transparent horn, but close- 
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grained, like ivory, and all finely carved with designs 
of curious invention; the dresses of the figures were 
all made of precious stones cunningly let in, and 
they sparkled with a vivid lustre, like so many 
lamps. Then it had a rim, stand, and handle of 
massive gold exquisitely chased, and adorned with 
rows of pearls and diamonds. 

"Kind Lady Purrer," exclaimed the prince, "you 
are right, there is no doubt of my success ! But how 
can I ever sufficiently thank you for what you have 
done for me ? for I owe all to you." 

"And a little to your own discernment too," said 
the Cat, archly. " And now, always look as much 
alive and as bright as you do now, and you will 
see people will think better of you." 

"But when shall I see you again, mCst sweet 
counsellor.? May I come back and see you again.?" 
pleaded the prince, and he tried to stroke her sleek 
fur as she rubbed her soft grey head, purring, against 
his boots. The stroking, however, she would by no 
means allow, but springing again on to the top of 
the cabinet, she said, — 

"Oh, yes; it will not be long before you will have 
to come back to me, I know. But go, now ; you 
have spent more time here than you think, and you 
have only just enough left to get back within the 
year." 

The prince turned to obey her ; and the Cat 
jumped down, and ran by his side, purring. When 
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unds again, she followed him, 
tree ; and when he came to 
ran all along on the coping. 
y had to part, to her great 
a lonely mile he still heard 
new. 

have spent more time in her 
I he had thought, for when he 
i the day of trial had arrived ; 
d, and all the people gathered 
I drinking-horns his brothers 
dng loudly of their magnifi- 
Ligh their midst without being 
ople knew him so little ; and 
ak of his younger brothers : — 
they have ! and what a merry 
irt good to hear them," said 

kingdom will be divided, and 
rhich of them," said another. 
i*t care to the lot of which I 
dlent good fellows," replied a 

clearly settled in their own 
rs had carried the day, and 
e themselves to think what he 
^r he would come back at all. 
all the way along. The words 

same idea prevailed every 
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where, that the younger brothers had made good 
their claim ; there was no question at all of the 
eldest The prince's face was growing moody 
again ; but just then one good woman, wiping the 
soap-suds from her hands as she turned from her 
washing at the river to join the throng, exclaimed, 
as she heard some neighbours talking thus, " Hoity 
toity ! it's all very well with you and your laughing 
princes — a grave one for me, say I ! Laughing 
may lead a man to throw away his money, but it 
won't teach him to feed the poor, or govern a king- 
dom. Wait till the Grave Prince comes back ! I'll 
warrant he'll bring the bravest drinking-horn !" 

A chorus of mocking laughter greeted her de- 
fence of him. 

^^He bring the bravest drinking-horn !" said < 

"Don't believe he knows what a drinking-hor 
for— or drink either !" said another. 

"No; his brothers understand that best, at 
events. I like a man who can drink his glass." 

"And I like one who doesn't drink it, whethe: 
can or not ; but keeps his head clear for his b 
ness," said the good wife who had defended 
before. 

And as there were a good many who were 
fond of the bottle in the crowd, the laugh ra 
at him was turned against them. 

He had one defender, then, in all that mas; 
people, but all the rest judged him incapable. 
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too disheartened, to make 
all where the success of his 
claimed, but instead trod 
his mother's chamber, 
stressed at the absence of 
\ part in the jocular scene 
11 of anxiety, at her window, 

my son ?" she exclaimed, 
have but one short half- 
will be expired. The sun 
d the time once past, what- 
t will avail you not ! Haste, 
all!" 

all are against me !" cried 
the beautiful flagon on the 
hair. 

had grown dark, but the 
r curiosity to know what 
d, pulled off the wrapper 
ng-horn, and instantly the 
y lighted by the light of 
which it was studded ! 
priceless work! This is 
Dthing your brothers can 
ire with this — haste, then, 
im along. 

ouncil-hall too ; but when 
her son up to the throne 
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where the king sat, she uncovered the flagon, and 
the sparkling stones sent their radiance into every 
part. 

Then there was one shout of praise. The drink- 
ing-horns of the younger brothers, which had anon 
been so highly extolled, were no more thought of, 
and every one owned that the Grave Prince had 
won the trial. 

The king declared it was too late for any more 
business that night, the proclamation of the new 
sovereign would be made the next morning ; and 
in the meantime they all retired to rest, the Grave 
Prince with some new sensations of satisfaction and 
hope, and the queen assured of the triumph of her 
son. 

But in the silent night, when all were wrapt in sli 
ber, and the king could not sleep for the anxiety ; 
perplexity which beset him as to his successor, 
two young brothers came to him and complaii 
that they had been circumvented. The Gr 
Prince had always shown himself so gloomy \ 
unenergetic, it was impossible they could conc€ 
he was going to distinguish himself, so they ] 
taken no trouble to beat him ; but if their fat 
would but allow another trial, they would undert; 
he should not have the advantage of them agair 

So the next day, instead of proclaiming the i 
sovereign, the king announced that he had de 
mined there should be a fresh trial of skill ; ; 
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hould bring him the best 
r, should have the crown, 
xt day on their travels 
L of course directing his 
•eneficent Cat. 
traverse a file of deserted 

she sat looking out for 
^all where he had left her 
he last parted from her. 
lot be long before you 

to me," she said, as he 
[ do for you this time }** 
ntented at being beaten 
er," replied the prince, 
demanded another trial : 
us in quest of a hunting- 

loed the Cat; "that is 
nth. one neither they nor 

can surpass!" and she 
)ath before him till they 
she took him into a room 
les, and horse-gear, and 

But on a high ledge, at 
idiS a dusty hunting-whip 
ippearance. With one of 
id the ledge, and jumped 
in her mouth. 
k at, I own," she said, as 
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she observed the perplexed look with which the 
prince surveyed the present ; " but its excellent 
qualities are its recommendation. You have but to 
crack this whip, and your horse will take any thing 
you put him at, be it a river half a mile wide, or a 
tree fifty feet high. There are plenty of horses in 
the stable, saddle any of them you like, and make 
experience of it for yourself." 

The prince did as she bid him ; and at sound of 
the enchanted whip his mount leapt with equal 
ease over hills and valleys. 

"This is a whip indeed ["exclaimed the prince, 
his face flushed with the unwonted exercise, and 
his heart beating high at the idea of being the bearer 
of such a prize. 

"Ah, that's how I like to see you!" said the 
friendly puss ; " I like to see you like that Now 
you are handsome indeed I" and she scampered 
away, as if coyly ashamed of what she had said. 

It was not long before she returned ; and then she 
invited the prince into the next room, where an 
elegant dinner was laid out, of which the Cat did 
the honours very demurely. A high divan was 
arranged at the top of the table, on which she 
reclined, and ate and lapped alternately out of the 
plates ready before her, while invisible attendants 
served the viands and filled the glasses. 

When they had finished their meal, they went 
out to repose in the flowery bowers ; and when the 

L 
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the Beneficent Cat re- 
lust be thinking of going 
lat his brothers should 

^t Lady Purrer?" replied 
ow to part from you ; it 
" I were always with yoii. 
any where before !" 

prince," responded the 
ea how well it becomes 

; but the affairs of your 
•st thought. You must 
— and then we must look 
ve talked of last time." 
e Prince, "don't talk of 
N[o one beautiful enough 
/er care for me!" 
ending and gloomy, like 
Do you know, you look 
len you look so gloomy ; 
mdsome when you look 
t now," she proceeded, 

arm to arrest the futile 
[lis lips, " before you go, 
►ortant to tell you. You 
the hunting-whip I have 
win the trial which is to 
le kingdom. But there 
ixacted of you, and you 
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will have to come back again to me. Wh; 
are to do then, I must tell you now, for it n 
great prudence and courage, and one principa 
is, that you don't say a word to me all th< 
Can you promise that ?" 

" Well, that is hard indeed," said the prince 
still, if you command it, I think I can proi 
obey, for the sake of pleasing you." 

" Then the next thing is harder. Do yo\ 
you can do whatever I command V^ 

"Oh yes, I am sure I can promise that!" 
the prince, warmly. 

" Mind, whatever I command, then — h 
hard, or however dreadful it may be V 

"Yes, any thing — ^however hard, or h 
dreadful!" 
" But will you swear it V 
" I see you doubt my courage," said the 
half offended. " You take me for a fool, 1 
rest. But no wonder ; I know I look like a 
" Now don't look gloomy again ! you v 
handsome just now when you said so firm 
would do ^ any thing! Will you gratify 
swearing.?" 

"You doubt my courage." 
" No ; I don't doubt your courage. But 
how terrible a thing I have to command yo 
I know how many others have failed befo 
Now will you not swear, but to please me V 
L 2 
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le prince, energetically, "to 
lat you tell me to do." 
•u have undertaken it so- 
roM must do. When you 
me sitting on the kitchen 
eize me by my two hind- 
L the hearthstone till there 
our hands, but the fur !" 
T do thatr exclaimed the 
isment. 
n to do whatever I told 

you were going to order 
)nal, something noble and 
Lge and strength — not a 

has to be done, it does not 

les, it does require courage, 

t is why I would not tell 

)ecause others have failed 

was." 

: to have less feeling and 

ey.?" 

ore sense and judgment of 

iderstand and believe that 

le, it is really for the best, 

)t to me that it is right. 

will respect your promise, 

t limit or exception. But 
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now, go ; you have no time to lose, if you want to 
reach home with the hunting-whip in time for the 
trial." 

He rose to leave ; and she followed him down the 
path, purring by his side. And after she had taken 
leave of him at the boundary-wall, he heard her 
mewing sad adieus as he went on for many a weary 
mile. 

When the prince reached the council-hall, he 
found, as before, that his brothers were there first, 
and that every one seemed to have decided that 
they had won the day — in fact no one showed any 
curiosity to know what he would bring. As he 
had beat them by his lustrous jewels before, they 
had fancied he would bring something of the same 
sort again ; so, to conquer him on his own ground, 
they had sought out and found two handles of 
hunting-whips mounted with jewels as sparkling as 
those of his drinking-horn. When they saw him 
come in with the shabby old whip the Beneficent 
Cat had given him, they laughed outright in his 
face ; and the king, in a fit of indignation, ordered 
him to leave the hall for venturing to insult him by 
bringing such a present. Some laughed him to 
scorn, and some abused him ; but no one would 
listen to a word he had to say. At last the tumult 
was so great that it reached the queen's ears ; and 
when she had learnt what was the matter, she 
insisted that he should have a hearing allowed him. 
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>een proclaimed the Grave 

) is not so splendid as that of 
vrels are out of place on a 
3 to me ; the handle is wanted 
X the hand may take a firm 
m to be covered with those 
>es. The merit of my whip is 
\ in the lash, which has such 
at you have but to crack it, 
immediately take you over 
may be in your way — be it 
in, or what you will. If you 
^ive you proof of its powers." 
irned to the terrace in front of 
re was a fine avenue of lofty 
[ueen ordered a horse to be 
:he stables. The people had 
;e on horseback before ; and 
)oking so gallant, and noble, 
/ could not forbear cheering 
brothers began to fear that 
soon be found out, and their 

cracked his whip — and away 
he tops of the high trees, seem- 
ouds as he passed. All the 
admiration, no one had ever 
Dre ; and while they were won- 
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dering whether it was possible he could have reached 
the ground in safety from such a height, there was 
a murmur in the air, and they saw him coming 
back again over the tree-tops. With no more ap- 
parent effort than if he had merely taken a hedge, 
he came softly to the ground ; and then, kneeling 
gracefully before his father on one knee, without a 
word of boasting or reproach, he laid the clever 
whip at his feet. 

The king raised him up, and said, aloud to the 
people, none could deny that it was this whip that 
had won the trial, but that as it was now late, he 
must leave the ceremony of proclaiming his suc- 
cessor till the morrow. 

All went home for the night, and the old king 
also went to bed ; but he could not sleep for anxiety, 
thinking of the anger and dissatisfaction of his 
younger sons. And presently, in the silent hour, 
they came to him, and said that he must allow 
them another trial; that it was impossible they 
could conceive he meant them to bring him a fan- 
tastical whip of that sort, or of course they would 
have brought one which could do much better things. 
They thought it was the beauty of the workman- 
ship they had to look to, and so they had provided 
for nothing else. They urged their suit so per- 
sistently, that the king, who was now very old and 
weak, agreed to let them have their way. 

Accordingly, next morning he had it proclaimed 
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were to make one trial more ; 
)ught back the most beautiful 
or his wife should have the 

;et out again early the next 
unger ones providing them- 
1 riches, and many precious 
le eldest taking nothing, but 
rds the enchanted castle with 
all up with me now," he said 
! Why couldn't my father 
en I had beaten them twice ? 
le Beneficent Cat — ^the only 
ted me ; and then I shall 
me at all ! They will come 
[ful princesses, and I shall 
; a fool, because no princess 
me — ^and they will take my 
me into the bargain ! If it 
•, I would never come back 
ik her heart if I stayed away, 
e of them who understands 

e castle, he grew more and 
she make me swear ? If it 
I could still have escaped 

mnot break my oath ;" and 

more lovely than ever. The 
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scent of the flowers seemed sweeter, and the melody 
of the birds more soothing. All was full of har- 
mony — ^and he who had never harmed a fly must 
cruelly use the soft and beautiful Cat who had so 
befriended him ! 

He passed through the apartments where puss 
had purred round him so happily — the dining-room 
where they had had their pleasant repast together 
—the boudoir where she had given him such wise 
counsel. 

At last he came to the kitchen ; and there, sure 
enough, was the Cat cosily curled round, her soft 
grey head buried in her long grey fur. 

An energy and daring he had never known 
before seemed suddenly to possess him. He took 
care not to speak, for she had particularly recom- 
mended silence; but, approaching her on tiptoe, 
seized her rapidly by her hind-paws before she had 
time to wake from her pleasant slumber, and dashed 
her several times upon the hearth, scarcely know- 
ing what he did in his horror, till he perceived that 
he had nothing left in his hand but the soft, limp, 
grey fur. 

He sank upon the ground in tears, and com- 
menced laying it out tenderly before him, when he 
was woke from his reverie by a mellow ringing 
laugh, which made him look up — and there before 
him stood the most beautiful, fairy-like princess 
that ever was seen on this earth ! 
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►rince ! you have nobly kept 
ivhat I have gained thereby — 
ir, I now have a form which 
meet to fulfil the condition 
ed on you for obtaining your 

glance of her soft ^y^Sy seemed 
—it was the voice which had 
h hope and enterprise, and 
lad beamed on him when he 
py to be always near her in 
ich more now, when she ap- 
ess guise ! 

ng at her feet, and asked her 
hat she could love him and 
) his wife. 

raising him up ; " it is I who 
1. I have nothing to refuse, 
nd as, but for you, I should 
L poor grey Cat, I belong to 
y yours. It is I who have to 
ask you if it is possible you 
as a Cat can really love me 
thy to be indeed your wife." 
me again, I see," he replied ; 
ly think me so insensible as 
nr beauty, and the prudence 
lich you have given me such 

; if you will come with me. 
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I have no fear but that I shall win the trial this 
time beyond all possibility of demanding another/' 
He spoke warmly, and his face beamed with joy. 
The princess was leaning on his arm, and looked 
up in his face as he spoke. 

"Ah, now you do look ! — No, I suppose I mustn't 
say it now I have no longer my cat-disguise to 
hide my blushes," she said, archly; and they 
passed on into the reception-hall. 

The attendants were no longer invisible. To- 
gether with their mistress they had received their 
forms and original life ; and the corridors and apart- 
ments were filled with her people bustling to serve 
her. A banquet was prepared in the dining-hall ; 
and when they had partaken of it, and had regaled 
themselves in the bower with happy talk, the prin- 
cess reminded the prince — now no longer grave — 
that it was time for them to be going back "-^ ^''' 
father. A great train of carriages and horse 
brought round, with mounted guards and ru 
footmen, and all the retinue which became a 
princess. 

The princess was carried in a litter by si: 
in embroidered liveries, and her ladies wit 
and the prince rode on horseback, close 1 
side. 

This time, though it was near the close 
last day, his brothers had not appeared wl 
reached the council-hall. The king and the 
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mt Princess with smiles and 
le people praised her beauty ; 

, my son, that your brothers 
trial this time." 

e speaking, a messenger was 
he hall, covered with dust and 
came from the two younger 
rrowful tale to tell, 
to obtain the hands of the 
ighbouring kingdom ; but the 
overeign, and discerned their 
acter. When they found he 
:es, they had endeavoured to 
es by force ; but the king had 
le midst of their design, and 
3 as midnight robbers, 
n great distress when he heard 
s had manifestly been taken 
)ng-doing, and he could not 
avenge their shame. But the 
imself the mission of pacify- 
sovereign and delivering his 
xomplished which, they were 
hat he was not only victor in 
eliverer also ; and they swore 
ith him, and obey him as his 

oclaimed the Grave Prince for 
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^r-Thal, which at the beginning 
esent century sent Hofer and his 
)and of peasant heroes to the 
irland, was in ancient times often 
Tangles between its rulers and 

The men of the Passeier-Thal 
s then than now, but there were 

too, so that the success was as 
IS the other. 

J the daughter of a bold baron 
3 to speak, one of the outposts of 
le had thus more often than others 
of the feud, his strength became 
led, and it was only by leaguing 
eighbours that he was enabled to 
t inroads of a turbulent knight 
ed himself on the other side of 
t who cultivated a strong passion 
The Passeier-Thal baron did his 
-ittle Elizabeth. 
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best to strengthen his defences and keep up a 
watchful look-out ; and the moment his scout* 
ceived the enemy advancing, their orders wer 
only to bring word of the danger to their m 
but to hasten at once to the other castles c 
surrounding heights, and summon their owne 
his support ; and then the whole valley ii 
diately bristled with valiant defenders of 
country. 

But inasmuch as his adversary was reckles 
determined, and much better provided with 
and means, he succeeded in laying his plans s< 
at last, that he eluded all the vigilance o 
baron's scattered handful of look-out men, 
bursting in upon his domain by surprise, carri( 
his defences, laid waste every thing before 
and marched upon the castle itself 

The bold baron swore he would not rema 
be killed like a reptile in its hole, but salliec 
with the few retainers who remained to him, t« 
his life and his possessions as dearly as he n 
With desperate courage he dealt the dea 
blows around which had been paid out that 
But it was all in vain. Overcome by superior 
bers, he was brought back but a few hours la 
piteous plight, mortally wounded. 

Klein-Else bent over her father with desp* 
cries ; and her tears fell as fast as the blood 
the deep wounds she tried in vain to staunch. 
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I, Klein-Else, it boots not," 
5 so slow and faint that she 
ords by putting her ear to 
id so, his cold breath filled 

unch the blood, Klein-Else ; 

as you have ever obeyed 
ord. The enemy is at the 
le to escape falling into his 
-it opens a gate of which no 
Count the tenth buttress in 
e ivy grows thickest, there, 
:k and open it. Then creep 
the other side, replace the 
lay see they have been dis- 
efore you three paths : one 
ling plain, where you might 

the houses of our people ; 
for you. The second leads 
>ine forest, where you might 
:ill our friends have time to 
5 vile usurper ; but another 
ce the path straight before 
he mountain; though it is 
sw, fear not, for it leads to 

failed, so that she could no 

said; and though he con- 

jo complete his directions, it 
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was vain that she attempted to distinguish them. 
His power of articulation was gone. 

Klein-Else threw herself on his cold body, and 
clung to it with all her might. But he who had 
been her guide and guardian, her will, till now, was 
powerless and stark ; and for all her beseeching he 
could not answer. 

The chaplain came and raised her up, and they 
carried the body to the sanctuary ; but Klein-Else, 
paralyzed with sadness and despair, stood and 
gazed after it as though she knew not where she 
was. 

Suddenly wild shouts broke on her ear, and the 
sound of many feet, and the tumult of the servants 
and men-at-arms bidding her fly, for the enemy 
had come. 

"Fly, for the enemy is here!'* The words re- 
called her father's counsel, and mechanically she 
clasped the key, his last legacy. Scarcely taking 
time to change her embroidered garments for a 
peasant's attire, she crept along under the wall, 
counting ten buttresses, with a beating heart. After 
the tenth, she put her hand through the thick ivy, 
and felt, as her father had foretold, the iron bosses 
of the lock. It required all her strengfth to turn 
the key ; but this accomplished, there was sal 
and rest behind the ivy's faithful veil. 

It was but just in time ; the rough soldiers v 
close behind. 

M 
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iere?" she heard a hoarse 
ilessly closed the door. " Saw 
\ ? Press through and see who 

ened hare — I saw it run," said 
irrible voice. 

er passed that branch," said 
aJkers passed out of hearing. 

\ 
e paths : the one straight on 
so exposed, any one who hap- 
for miles round might have 
;r, while either of the others 
ind security. Klein-Else was 
one of them. 

;// his instructions," she rea- 
\ been different : I would then 
1 me, whithersoever it might 
know not what he meant. I 
long this path — ^and then what 
, I shall fall into a greater 
1 which he would have saved 

seek the shelter of the friendly 

iy beneath. But the words 

air around her, — 

s for you !" 

used, she would have plunged 

of the pine-forest above ; but 
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the wind that moaned through their lofty branches 
seemed charged with the words,— 

"Another destiny is for you !" 

She was thus impelled forward into the open 
path ; and, creeping close to the mountain-side, 
she now pursued her way along it It was with no 
small relief that she noticed the sun was nearly 
sinking behind the opposite heights, so that soon 
she might hope to be safe from the gaze of men. 

And yet, as darkness fell around, it became but 
the source of other fears. And the sense of her 
loneliness and abandonment took away her courage 
to proceed any farther. 

She leant against the rock for support, and her 
tears fell fast and warm upon its stony side — pite- 
ously enough, you might have thought, to move 
and melt it. 

And so it was ! for see ! the hard rock yielded 
and made way before the noble form of a knight 
in armour, who said, with compassionate voice, — 

"Maiden, wherefore these tears?" 

" Because my father is dead, and his enemies have 
taken his castle, and I have no shelter and nothing 
to eat!" sobbed Klein-Else. 

" If that is all," answered the noble knight, " it is 
easily made straight." And with that he turned 
to the rock, and said, — 

" Open, hoary rock !" 

And the hoary rock opened, and disclosed a trea- 
M % 
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aginable kind of riches stored 
d coin, and shining armour, and 

rs, Klein-Else," said the knight ; 

take what you will,, when you 
r grow less. You have only to 

rock!' and these treasures will 
^our bidding. Dispose of them 

make a good use of them, for 

all your future happiness. I 
^ou again in seven years, and I 
you have made of my gift ; but 
er my name, or woe will be to 
pered his name in her ear, and 

JO dazzled and startled that she 
to think, or whether what had 
eam or reality. To make sure, 
k, " Open, hoary rock !" and the 
T bidding as quickly as at the 
3sed its glittering treasure. But 
decide all at once what to take 
g that it was in a secure store- 
Aras dangerous to burden herself 
/^hen travelling alone in the dark 
: a few pieces of money — enough 
I lodging — and passed oh with a 
The rock closed up as she went 
Dk a note of the spot, so that she 
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might be sure to know it again ; and then ipad^ ^-^^ 
the lights which appeared with friendly rad 
at no great distance through the trees which 
fringed the road, repeating the name of the k 
to herself, as she went along, that she might i 
forget it 

Klein-Else hasted on, but was rather dismay 
find that the lights were the lights of a great ( 
where her money would be of no use. She coul 
ask for a lodging and supper for money there 
there was no other habitation near. So she pi 
her money again, and, with the humility befittin 
wayworn aspect and lowly attire, begged the 
man's servants to give her some poor employ 
by which she might earn a place among them. 

"What can a little, dirty, ragged girl like 
do ?" said the cook, who was just occupied in f 
the spit through a young chamois that look< 
succulent and tender, one as hungry as Klein 
might have eaten it as it was. 

"I can do whatever you please to tell 
answered Klein-Else, timidly. 

"A proper answer," replied the cook. " 
see if you can watch the poultry-house, then, 
must be up by daybreak and go late to bed 
lie in the straw over the poultry-loft, and 
half awake all night to scare away the foxes, i 
come; and if one smallest chicken is lost, 
betide you ! you will be whipped and sent ; 
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Here is a piece of dry bread for your supper. 
Now go, and don't stand idling about." 

Klein-Else was so hungry that she gladly took 
the piece of dry black bread, and went to try to 
sleep on the straw in the poultry-loft. She had to 
get up at daybreak, when the cock crew ; and she 
had to keep her eye on the brood all day ; and late 
at night she had a piece of dry black bread for 
supper, and was sent to sleep in the straw of the 
poultry-loft. Her only pastime was to recall the 
memory of her treasure in the rock, and repeat 
over and over again the knight's name, that she 
might be sure never to forget it. 

•' But of what use is all my fine treasure," she 
mused, "if I am never to be any thing but a 
wretched HennenpfosP.? And what can I do } if I 
come out with handfuls of gold and fine clothes, 
they will take me for a thief or a witch, and I shall 
be worse off than now ; and if I show them the 
treasure, who knows but they will take it from me } 
The knight said my happiness depended on the 
use I made of it, yet I can make no use of it !" 

So she sat and counted the hens and chickens, 
and repeated the knight's name, and ate her dry 
black bread, and slept in the straw in the poultry- 
loft. 

At last Sunday came, and the glad church bells 
rang merrily, flinging their joyous notes all abroad; 

* A local word in the Passeier-Thal for a poultrj^-maid. 
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and the servants of the castle put on their best 
clothes to go to church. But how could Klein-Else 
be seen among them, all in their snow-white linen 
and bright-coloured ribbons — Klein-Else, the Hen- 
nenpfosl, with her poor rags ? 

" Now, at last, I can use my treasury," she said 
to herself; "I can at least get some of the pretty 
clothes that hang there, and go to church." So she 
washed herself in the mountain-torrent, and braided 
her dishevelled hair in massive golden braids, and 
crept round to the rock, and bid it open, saying, — 

" Open, hoary rock !" 

Of all the treasures it instantly disclosed, she saw 
none but one beautiful garment all woven out of 
sunbeams and glittering with jewels of morning 
dew. Having put this on, and once more looking 
like a baron's daughter, she made haste to -— '-^ 
the church. 

The holy office had already begun, ai 
church was crowded right out into the porcli 
when the people saw such a dazzling sight, t 
made way for the lady in the shining appare 
dreaming of Klein-Else. Now the only ] 
the church where there was any room was 
baron's bench. For he was a young lord, ai 
neither mother, sister, nor wife ; and all the 
reserved for his family were vacant. Klei 
moving on till she could find where to kn( 
thus to come and kneel by him. 
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yci was as much dazzled at the 
e herself had been at the trea- 
ind at every pause in the service 
ng but fix his gaze on her. As 
', however, Klein-Else glided out 
g back to the rock, hung the 
again ; and once more assuming 
self in the poultry-loft, almost 
she had done. 

veek she had new subjects of 
sure the young baron had looked 
1 her ; and wasn^t it more meet 
daughter, should be kneeling by 
ung baron than sleeping in the 
I Hennenpfosl t Ah, if that came 
y baron married her; then she 
)ne to tell her good fortune to — 
i her treasure. Then she could 
\ of it the knight had manifestly 
Id wipe away the tears of all those 
shelter, as she had once; every 
io had none to defend her; every 
the drudge of the menials. " How 
herself, " there should be people 
ds, and riches, and enjoyments, 
i\x own happiness, and who have 
forsaken and the outcast ! She 
ke them, not she ! her happiness 
ig others happy," 
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But, in the meantime, was she sure the baron 
had looked at her otherwise than out of curiosity ? 
Was he really interested in her? and if he was, 
would he continue to care for her when he found 
she was only a Hennenpfosl ? She must put him 
to the test ; and she sat and thought how to ar- 
range this. This was subject enough for thought ; 
and this week was at an end only too soon. 

The next Sunday came ; and when the church 
bells rang, Klein-Else ran to her rock, took out 
of her store this time a garment woven out of 
moonbeams, and having arranged her luxuriant 
hair in massive tresses, once more proceeded to the 
church. But with all the haste she had made, she 
could not arrive before the holy office had begun, 
and the church was once more full. The people 
fell back again, in awe of her shining garments, 
and made way for her to kneel beside the baron, 
who could scarcely suppress a gesture of delight 
at beholding her once again. Nor did his joy es- 
cape Klein-Else's observation ; and many a blush- 
ing glance they exchanged. 

"What a noble cavalier!" thought Klein-Else; 
"and just such a one as my father always told me 
my husband should be." 

"What a lovely maiden!" mused the young 
baron ; "where can she have sprung from ? Is she 
of earth or heaven V 

All that last week, while Klein-Else was think* 
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een thinking still more of her ; 
; waiting-men to surround her 
hurch, and beg her to come to 
3ut Klein-Else had no idea of 
>e so easy a prize ; so she fled 
len could hardly approach her. 
e found they were gaining upon 
fleet step availed her not, she 
es of money which she took the 
ock ; and while they stopped to 
ed her way unperceived, and let 
er till they had lost the trace. 
*r poor rags once more, she 
her poultry-loft 
I food enough now ; but it was 
rphans she was to console, than 
n, and how to test his love, that 

\ chose a garment blue like the 
ing, as with living stars. She 
: the church, and found herself 
the young baron. At the end 
ent out quickly, as before, only 
sd, as she rose to leave, to seize 
) a gold ring on her finger. 
-Else slipped out through the 
gation, and though the serving- 
gent orders to follow her, she 
^ided herself with gold pieces 
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enough to disperse the whole lot of them while 
she escaped. 

The young baron sat alone in his castle, as he 
had sat this fortnight past, taking no notice of any 
one, but as if his whole soul was wrapt up in the 
fair apparition, and he was in despair, since her 
hiding-place could not be traced. He sat nursing 
his grief, and could neither be distracted from it, nor 
comforted. His friends sent for the most famous 
physicians of the country to attend him, but none 
of them could do any thing for his case ; and 
daily he grew paler and gloomier, and none could 
help him. At last the Grafin Jaufenstein, his aunt, 
came and insisted that some amusement must be 
found to divert him ; but the young baron refused 
every proposal, till at last she begged him to give a 
great banquet, to which every one from far and near 
should be invited, every kind of game and every 
kind of costly diet should be afforded, and nothing 
spared to make it the most magnificent banquet 
ever given. To the great surprise and delight of 
all, he consented to this ; but it was because it 
occurred to him that inviting the whole country, the 
chances were that the beautiful maiden of his choice, 
who yet hid herself so persistently from him, might 
once more mysteriously appear before him too : so 
he gave his aunt the Countess Jaufenstein free leave 
to give what orders she liked, and go to what 
expense she liked, only providing that she should 
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Dublicly published, so that 
:hance of their reaching the 
[naiden. 

he banquet came, and there 
and thither in the baron's 
itions, such as can be better 
ed. The guests swarmed in 
its in the kitchen ; and Klein- 
ler poultry-loft, could hardly 
the fire where the cook was 
f deliciously scented dishes. 
: ails the things!" cried the 
are the only thing the baron 
ill have it, I cannot turn one 
iree and thirty years I have 
1 castle, and never did I fail 
;ht, when it is most important 
i another into the pan. But 
and trembling with anxiety, 
le of the pan, and the great 
on fire, so that a great flame 
e — and there was nothing left 
lapen mass. 

! what shall I do ?" cried the 
e of the whole lot fit to send 
iot the best, I had just as lief 
1 at all !" 
riend cook?" said Klein-Else, 
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*' You^ indeed !*' screamed the cook, indignation 
and envy added to her former despair; "and a little, 
dirty, ragged, misbegotten starveling — a vagabond 
— a Hennenpfbsl like you, who never saw a kitchen, 
or a stove, or a frying-pan, or any thing else ! to 
suppose that you can turn a pancake, when /, who 
have turned pancakes in this castle for three and 
thirty years, have failed ! A likely matter indeed ! 
What is the world coming to ? Begone, with your 
impudence, and mind your hens ! Ah ! now I think 
of it, I believe it is you that have bewitched the eggs, 
and thafs why the pancakes won't turn ! Begone, 
I say, out of my kitchen, and out of the poultry- 
house too — ril have no more of your tricks with my 
eggs!" and she turned, with a menacing gesture at 
Klein-Else, to try her luck once more. 

But at the sight of the black mass in the frying- 
pan, she grew fairly discouraged, and throwing 
herself down in a chair, wrapt her face in her apron, 
and wept like a child. 

Meantime Klein-Else advanced with light step 
to the stove, took up the frying-pan, and cleaned it 
out in a trice, then poured fresh oil into it, and 
held it over the stove till it boiled ; then, whi' *' 
spluttered cheerily, she deftly poured in the bal 
gliding into it the ring which the baron had stealt 
put on her hand at church, and along with it, 
with a magnificent diamond, which she had ta 
from her treasury in the rock. 
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1 and chirped merrily round 
as batter never rose before ; 
jhifted it lightly on to the 
Dlden hue, matched only by 

rom her stupor, was in a 
beholding the effect of her 
at once to the baron's table, 
^r place in an out-of-the-way 
uld befall. 

/^ait. The dish had not been 
1 the baron's body-servant 
kitchen, with the announce- 
demanded the immediate 
" It's because I kept him 
es, and because the one of 
ng is not so good as those I 
lis life, and his father before 
ng and afraid, she rose to 
^spying Klein-Else watching 
iar as she passed along, she 
g out to her, "Ah, wretched 
t me into this scrape ! But 
Vhy did I let you touch the 
I let you enter the castle ! 
le under my sight any more, 
^here the builder made the 
she dragged herself along 

xmermann das Lochgemacht hatJ^ 
►on show you the way to the door." 
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slowly, in great fear of the apprehended displeasure 
of the baron, but comforting herself with the deter- 
mination to let him know the whole fault lay with 
the Hennenpfbsl. 

Great was her surprise, however, to find that it 
was with no intention of chiding that the baron had 
summoned her. On the contrary, the gloomy cloud 
his brow had lately worn had disappeared ; he 
not only looked gay and joyous as of old, but a 
special radiance of pleasurable expectation lit up 
his countenance. 

" Why, cook," he said, "you have made me good 
pancakes all my life, but never one like this ! Now 
tell me honestly who made this one ?" 

" Nay, but if it is so, I may as well have the credit 
of it," thought the cook ; " and, after all, I did make 
the batter, and that's the chief part of the work." 

"Oh, I made it myself, baron, upon my soul! 
no one but myself makes any thing for the high 
table." 

The baron's countenance fell. He began to look 
gloomy and disappointed once more — ^was the clue 
to escape him after all ? He roused himself again, 
as with one flash of hope. 

" Did no one help you to make it ?" 

(" If I tell that she had any part in it, it is obvious, 
from the tone he takes, he will give the whole merit 
to her. No, 111 not mention her; and besides, she 
didn't help me to make it.") 

" Oh, baron, it don't want two people to make a 
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lade pancakes for this castle 
ears without help ;" and she 
It hurt, and thus bring the 

s hand roughly across his 
[lis foot in despair, 
thought flashed across his 

me, how did they get into 
ade it ?" he exclaimed, in 

ver saw those rings before," 
beginning to get a little 

mutter as you passed the 
)ng, about it's being all her 
affer for it?" interposed the 

cried the bfiron. ** Speak, 
1 by those words ? Beware, 
lis time, for it is matter of 

re thought such a fuss would 
:ake !" thought the cook to 
t aloud, "Well, it is true, the 
the frying-pan while it was 
know it was worth while to 
it could she have to do with 
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"True," replied the servant, "that can have 
nothing to do with it, as you say." 

" Nay," replied the baron, " Fm not so clear 
of that. Let the Hennenpfosl, as you call her, be 
brought here, and let's see what account she has 
to give of it." 

" But if s impossible ; she isn't even a servant of 
the house. She is a little whining beggar brat, that 
I took in scarce three weeks ago and put in the 
poultry-loft, to keep her from starving." 

"Three weeks !" exclaimed the baron; "said you 
three weeks t Let her be brought to me instantly." 

"But she isn't fit to come into your presence; 
she's grimed with dirt, and covered in rags." 

" Reason not, but send her hither," said the baron, 
his energy returning as his hopes kindled. 

" If she is the maiden to whom I gave the ring, 
she is of no low birth : there is some mystery which 
I must penetrate. If she were nothing but a 'Hen- 
nenpfosl,' whence could she have had this brilliant 
ring, which puts mine to shame ?" he mused within 
himself, as he waited impatiently for the maiden of 
his dreams to appear. 

Klein-Else, meantime, had made no doubt that 
since the baron had sent for the cook, his wisdom 
would enable him to discover that she must be sent 
for next, and had accordingly repaired to her treasury 
in the rock, and had taken thence a resplendent 
attire. It was no longer now the simple gifts of 

N 
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bed her wardrobe; she was 
baron's daughter, with all the 
ilHner and the jeweller's art. 
-in-waiting walked beside her, 
essed in pink and white satin, 
, carried her train behind, while 
rearing torches, ran by the side 

I was at the head of the hall 
s, and doing the honours of the 
t the moody humour of its lord 
:esy. But while she courtesied 
adies with queenly grace, and, 
isides, at the same time gave 
' one should have his due place, 
g should proceed with the due 
t never for a moment escaped 
it something unusual was going 
lood of the young baron. That 
:he cook to his presence, proba- 
cy for some breach of the rules 
i befallen, was indeed no unrea- 
"or the baron's melancholy, and 
ken of returning interest in the 
ife, which had occupied him so 
vhen she heard him order the 
brought there in the midst of 
it it time to interfere — it became 
city passing all bounds. Dex- 
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terously excusing her momentary absence from 
her guests, she accordingly made her way up to her 
nephew, preparing to wrap up her remonstrance in 
her most honeyed language, so as better to convince 
without provoking him. Before she could reach 
his chair, there was a movement of astonishment in 
the vast assembly, and a cry of admiration, while 
the heralds proclaimed, — 

"Place for the most noble baron's daughter!" 
And then, surrounded by her shining crowd of 
attendants, and glittering in her jewelled robes, 
Klein-Else made her way with modest, but at the 
same time noble carriage towards the young baron. 

The young baron recognized her the moment 
the tapestry was raised for her to pass, and instantly 
went forth to meet her with courteous gestures, and 
led her up to the seat next his own at the banquet. 

The stately countess looked on a little perplexed, 
for the first time in her life, but with admirable 
serenity and self-possession inquired the name of 
the fair guest who did their poor banquet the honour 
of attending it in so great state. 

"I am the poor Hennenpfbsl, madame, whom 
your noble nephew has done the honour to summon 
to his presence ; and I hope you will not think I 
disgfrace his command," replied Klein-Else, with a 
reverence at once lowly and full of accomplished 
dignity. 
■ ^*The Hennenpfbsl!" repeated the countess, ire- 

N % 
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lically. " But surely there 
>> 

;, some mystery there is," 
'* but we will not seek to 
please the lady herself to 
uld have chosen to pass 
mpfosl, I know not; but 
we have met, and I am 
r grace and discretion to 
reason she chose it, she 
ther determined this very 
ly fortune at her feet ! " 
h a little cry of satisfied 
ed modestly and looked 

least favour us with her 
titess, but half satisfied, 
chamberlain with dignity, 
and then the chamberlain 
med aloud the names and 
ron of the Passeier-Thal, 

I a tone of disparagement, 

:une which could scarcely 

r nephew!*' 

i the young baron, furious 

ifore he could proceed the 

itervened. 

ifficulty on that score," he 
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said ; and he made a sign to the attendants who 
were behind. They came up in brave order, two 
and two, each pair bearing a casket in which was a 
thousand crowns. "A thousand such caskets contain 
the dowry of the baron's daughter ; and she has 
priceless jewels without number." 

"A million crowns !" echoed the whole assembly, 
in chorus ; "was there ever such a fortune known .?" 

The countess was absolutely speechless, and 
turned to participate in the astonishment of her 
guests. 

The young baron and Klein-Else, thus left to 
each other's conversation, were not slow in con- 
fessing their mutual love. 

'* And now all our friends are gathered round us,'* 
he exclaimed, at last, "what better time to proclaim 
our happiness } My friends ! I present you the fair 
lady who has consented to become my bride !" 

There was a general sound of jubilation and 
praise. All gathered round to felicitate the baron, 
and the minstrels sang the charms of the bride. 

The baron begged them all to stay with him ten 
days, to celebrate the nuptials. And for ten days 
there was revelry and rapture, singing and merry- 
making; and when at last the guests returned 
home, every one carried back to his own neigh- 
bourhood the tale of the surpassing beauty, riches, 
and grace of Klein-Else. Every body had been 
won by her, there was no dissentient opinion ; and 



Digitized by 



Google 



Klein-Else. 

stein acknowledged that her 
liave made a nobler or better 

left alone, the days seemed 
to tell their love. Never was 
il to theirs. Before the guests 
invited them all to come back 
inniversary ; and every year, as 
d, they found them more and 
other's love^ 
liversary they found that their 

increased by the birth of an 
^ear there was a little daughter 
' her parents. Year by year 
n beauty, and grace, and intel- 
were a-dded to their numbers, 
ed the unequalled happiness of 
Less. 

ars were passing away, though 
n no account of them. To her 
round of enjoyment, uncrossed 
eason had its own joys, and she 
1 variety of each, but counted 
ssed. 

together under a shady grove : 
zing a chaplet of roses, Klein- 
er latest-born upon her knee; 
their little ones, bringing fresh 
r the chapkt the baron was 
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weaving for Klein-Else; while Otto the heir, a noble 
boy who promised to reproduce his father's stately- 
figure and handsome lineaments, rejoiced them by 
his prowess with his bow and arrow. 

" How the time has sped, Klein-Else !" whispered 
the baron ; "it seems but yesterday that you first 
came and knelt beside me in your sunbeam gar- 
ment. Then, just as now, it was happiness to feel 
you beside me. I knew not who was there, but as 
I heard the flutter of your drapery a glow of joy 
seemed to come from>its shining folds, and I, who 
had never loved any one else, loved you from that 
moment as I love you now ! " 

"How well you say it, love!" responded Klein-Else. 
"Yes; where is the difference between to-day and 
yesterday, and last year and the year before that } 
Ever since that first day it has been one long love, 
nothing else ! Yes ; well I remember that day. I 
was poor, and despised, and had no one to talk to, 
and never thought any one would ever look at me 
again — except to scold me. And then I went into 
the church and knelt by you ; and I felt as the new 
ivy twig must feel when it has crept and tossed 
about in vain, and then at last finds, close under its 
grasp, the strong, immovable oak, and clasps it — 
clasps it never to loose its hold again, never! 
but grows up clasping it ever closer and closer, till 
it grows quite one with it, and no one can separate 
them any more for ever !" 
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baron ; " nothing can separate 
ling can separate us now ! We 
for years, and have onl}'- grown 
w — let me see — five, six, seven 
Dnly grown the closer to each 
5 seven years ! no, it wants a few 
►on be seven years. Seven — " 

her, for he perceived that as 
)Osened her hold of him, and 
pale and trembling, 
m, Elschen^.? Elschen dear! 
m!" he added, with anxiety, 
most unconscious against the 

T presently," stammered the 
the scent of the flowers is too 
:1 quite well — ^take me down by 
; I shall be better presently." 
e babe from her arms — and the 
Lfterwards, that as she parted 
1 it with a passionate flood of 
ler to the side of the stream 
ning forehead in the cooling 

1 angry altercation were heard 
d the servants summoned the 
esticulations, saying there was 

in-Else : Else, with the diminutive, 



Digitized by 



Google 



Klein- Else, 185 

a strange knight, all in armour, who claimed to see 
the baroness. 

Klein-Else was near fainting again when she 
heard them say that. 

"Claims to see the baroness, say you.^" replied 
their lord, with menacing gesture. " Where is he } 
Let him say that to me T and he darted off to 
meet him, without listening to the faint words 
Klein-Else strove to utter. 

Now she was left alone by the side of the 
stream where, as the Hennenpfosl, she had first 
washed away the stains of servitude and dressed 
herself to meet him who was to teach her to love. 
It was beside that stream she had sat, and her tears 
had mingled with it, as she had vowed that if ever 
such joy was hers as now she owned, her treasure 
should be for those who were outcast and suffering 
as she had been, and her happiness should be in 
making others happy ! 

How had she fulfilled her vow } From that time 
to this it had passed out of her mind. Filled with 
her own gratification, she had left the orphan in her 
bereavement, the suffering in their misery, nor 
stretched out a helping hand. 

The seven years were spent, and there was 
no doubt the knight was come to seek an account 
of the treasure he had entrusted to her. She 
had not only to meet him with shame for its mis- 
use, but even his name she had forgotten ! And he 
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D you, if you have forgotten 

n it. She pressed her hands 
temples as if to force it from 
away the mantling hair — if 
jht waft it back to her ! But 
ne not. 

Lt stood before her, and ter- 
; in his shining armour ! As 
ned and swooned away, 
r, and bade her rise, then 
►w him ; and she could not 
led her over the stream and 
e mountain-side where the 
and when they reached the 
with its treasury whence all 
5s had been derived, he said 



: choose but look. But oh, 
coin and jewels, armour and 
ith wasted forms bowed with 
the tear-worn orphan, the 
she saw lying a youth, wan 
down in all the promise of 
ler tore her hair in agony by 
ood a father, gaunt and grey. 
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vainly grappling with Hunger, who was stealing 
away his children one by one from before his face. 
Here 

But she could bear no more. She sank upon the 
ground, and hid her face for very shame. 

" The ransom of these, it is, you have spent upon 
yourself!" thundered the pitiless knight; and every 
word was a death-knell . . . 

The baron and his servants continued their 
search for the unknown knight, but for long they 
found him not ; one said he had seen him go this 
way, and another that. Till at last an artless peasant 
maiden told them she had seen him take the path 
of the mountain, across the stream, and the baroness 
following behind with weak and unsteady steps. 
The baron hasted his steps to pursue the way she 
pointed. 

But he only found the lifeless body of Klein-Else 
kneeling against the hoary rock ! 
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jd early to the throne of 
hen on his deathbed, his 
lim to his side, and said to 
y kingdom, I leave you a 
worth the kingdom itself, 
by the advice of my wise 
you shall do w:elL" 
jpmother who hated him, 
estroy him if possible ; so 
nst him, the first step of 
ut of the kingdom. She 
tie should take a year's 
elf in knowledge of the 
le reins of government, 
of shrewdness, and readily 

orne by a Margrave of I stria, 
St who ruled over part of Tirol, 
itic history of the country. It 
jnt story, however, is referable 
of these. 
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suspecting some evil intention in his stepmother s 
advice, at first resisted following it ; but afterwards, 
submitting the matter to Rathgeb, according to his 
father's desire, he received from him a different 
counsel from that which he had expected. 

" Though your stepmother may have evil inten- 
tions," he said, " you need not therefore be afraid ; 
we shall be able to baffle them. In the mean- 
time, it is well that you should travel to see the 
world, and learn experience. We will so establish 
a council of regency that the queen shall not be 
able to do great mischief during your absence." 

Radpot was nothing loath to follow this advice, 
as he was of an adventurous disposition; so, all 
things being ordered for the due conduct of the 
affairs of the kingdom, he set out with Rathgeb for 
his year's journey. 

During all the days of preparation for the jour- 
ney, the queen, who had always heretofore shown 
herself harsh and hostile to Radpot, behaved with 
the utmost tenderness and devotion, which the 
young prince ascribed to her satisfaction at his 
having followed her advice, and returned her 
advances with an ingenuous cordiality. She, in 
turn, received his deference with an increase of 
solicitude, and nothing could be more affectionate 
than their leave-taking. Every thing the thought- 
fulness of a fond. mother could have suggested was 
provided by her for his safety and comfort on the 
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he had his foot in the stirrup she 
I token of her care of him. 
il," she said, "it is a precious 
n you are worn and wearied with 
few drops of its precious contents 
tore you to strength and vigour, 
len you taste of it, think of me." 
dl the openness of his generous 
tr that he should never forget her 

and stowing away the vial in his 
md to her as he rode away, 
two nights Radpot and his trusty 
yed through the cool forest; and 
day along its border, exposed to 
sun upon the mountain-sides, till 

vast plain where there was no 
•ee, no hospitality of human dwell- 
ken courage, however, the young 
d crossing it. It was only when, 
nore hard riding, they still seemed 
Dm a place of rest, that, wearied 

took out his stepmother's vial, to 
ler cordial. 

lent Rathgeb had feared. He had 
jmpletely the queen had lulled 
ons, and that every attempt at 

was any hypocrisy in her con- 
red to vex him. To have now 
inger in trying her cordial woul4 



Digitized by 



Google 



Prince Radpot 191 

probably have provoked his resentment — Rathgeb 
took another way of saving his charge. 

" Think you not our mounts deserve more than 
we to taste this precious restorative? whatever 
labour we have endured, theirs has been tenfold." 

" True," said the good-natured prince ; and, dis- 
mounting, he opened the mouth of his steed, and 
poured some drops of the liquid on his tongue. 
He had scarcely done so, however, when the poor 
beast stretched out his long neck with an air of 
agony, then fell over on its side, and expired! 

Rathgeb left the incident to produce its own 
effect on the mind of his pupil, who stood gazing as 
one bewildered. 

"What can it be that killed my good horse V he 
exclaimed, at length; "it could not be the cordial ! 
no, never ! the queen could not have been so base ! 
It was, that he has been so long unused to exercise, 
this terrible journey has overcome him, and the 
cordial was too late to save him." 

"Try it on mine," answered Rathgeb; "he is a 
battle-charger, used to endurance, and delighting 
in labour. See," he said, jumping to the ground, 
and patting his neck, " he is as fresh now as when 
we started, not a hair turned ! " 

"Be it so," replied Radpot, not without some 
asperity. "I would not suffer the trial, could I sus- 
pect it possible the queen could be capable of so 
horrible a. plot as you evidently suppose; but I 
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rt it — ^so give the cordial to your 

)ok the vial, and poured not more 
Irops on the tongue of his thirsty- 
watched the effect with a tension akin 

t few moments no change was ap- 
Radpot was too generous to give 
he triumph he began to experience, 
he faithful beast started as if it had 
ed with the sharpest arrow, directed 
)ok towards the master it had served 
fell down lifeless by the side of its 

no doubt it is as you say," Radpot 
I, at once. " Forgive me for the haste 
spoke." * 

tice, there is no need of excuse, 
hoved me to stand on guard and see 
ill you, it became you to trust her 
was to befriend, not to harm you." 
try this cordial of mine, maybe it 
t the other promised." 

gladly accepted the proffered gift; 
nderfuUy restored by its effects, con- 
)urney on foot. 

lot gone far when three ravens passed 
ving. The prince and his companion 
to watch their flight, and saw them 
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alight on the carrion of their dead horses, im- 
mediately after tasting of which they all three fell 
to the earth dead, by the side of the dead horses. 

" There may be some profit to be gained from 
these," said Rathgeb ; and going back to the spot, he 
picked up the dead ravens and took them with him. 

Their journey was without further incident, till 
they at last espied a welcome hut completely shel- 
tered in the border of a vast stretch of forest land. 

The sight gave them courage for renewed exer- 
tion; and in a few minutes more they stood before 
the door. An old woman came out to ask them in, 
but observing the youth and noble mien of the 
prince, she seemed to be moved with compassion, 
and cried out, with great earnestness, entreating 
them not to come in, for the place was the resort 
of a band of twelve robbers, and that no one could 
deliver them out of their hands. They would not 
be home till the next day for dinner; in the mean- 
time, by a path she indicated, the travellers could 
Cc^sily make good their escape. 

The prince would have rewarded her for her 
advice, and have set out again to find a safer 
shelter; but Rathgeb remarked to him, that a 
prince should rather find means to overcome a 
danger than fly from it, and promised to carry 
him through this one, if he would be guided by 
him. Radpot, mindful of his father's desire, pro- 
mised to do all he proposed. 

O 
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when the robbers come in, do exactly as 
d Rathgeb; "in the meantime keep up 
ige." And so they supped on what the old 
t before them, and went to bed and slept 
. The next day, an hour before dinner- 
igeb went into the kitchen and handed 
ravens to the old woman to cook, giving 
►articular directions as to the sauces that 
:company it, as if it were a dish for which- 
a particular liking, and wished dressed 
r themselves. He was still watching the 
of the dish when the twelve robbers 
:. They gave the two strangers a friendly 
and invited them to dinner. This, the old 
id told Rathgeb, was their custom, and 
dinner they fell upon their guests and 
at the moment when they least expected 
ight. 

) accepted the invitation, with the pro- 
le and his companion should be allowed 
ir own food, being some game they had 
)wn by the way. The robbers made no 
and they sat down to table. While 
r the repast to be brought, the robbers 
1 their guests with lively conversation, in 
[igeb joined with great show of cordiality, 
prince sustaining his part admirably, 
he dishes were brought, the old woman 
I to set the three ravens before Rathgeb, 
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as he had bidden her ; but the chief robber inter- 
posed, and said they must really allow him to offer 
him and his young friend of their hospitality. 
Rathgeb made a little courteous difficulty ; and the 
robber-chief, whose object was not to thwart his 
guests in any thing, but make a show of the great- 
est civility, said he must really consent to exchange 
dishes, and not deprive him of the pleasure of 
providing in one way or another for his guests. 
After holding out for some pressing, Rathgeb con- 
sented, and each set to work to help himself to 
what was before him, the dish which had been 
before the robber-chief having been exchanged 
with that which was before Rathgeb. 

Rathgeb helped the prince without appearing 
to take any notice of what befell the robbers ; and 
Radpot, understanding how important it was to 
engender no suspicion, fell with a hunter's appetite 
upon the viands without taking his eyes from his 
plate, after the manner of a famished man. Before 
he had devoured many mouthfuls, however, the 
poison of the ravens had done its work ; one after 
another, or rather all together, the robbers fell under 
the table as suddenly as the horses and the ravens 
themselves — ^all but one. For one of the robbers 
had felt suspicious of the unusual circumstance of 
guests bringing their own food with them ; when 
he pointed this out to his companions, they said it was 
clear there could be no guile in the matter, seeing 
O % 
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nanifestly prepared it for their own 
lad abstained from incurring the 
now alone stood erect amid the 
5 companions. 

' said Rathgeb, "and rid us of 
^arth ! cross not your sword with 
it smite him down as a reptile." 
t wait to be twice told ; before 
le speaking he had hewn down 
ully, who had thought to make 
npractised foe. 

s counsellor lost no time in con- 
ney. The store of the robbers 
Did woman who had befriended 
only a provision of wine and 
or their necessities by the way. 
the borders of the forest, they 
fine city, where they established 
first inn. They sat down in the 
/hile other guests came in. '* What 
ked Rathgeb of the new comers, 
d the person addressed ; '* it's 
ory here— but that's as strange 
't know it as any news." 
>e, then } " pursued Rathgeb. 
acess to whom all this country 
ti with her old mad pranks. She 
)ounding some new stupid riddle, 
room in a Tirolese inn is so called. 
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promising her hand and kingdom to whomsoever 
divines it. But no one can divine the meaning of 
her nonsense ; and the penalty is, that whoever 
attempts and fails is dressed like a fool or jester, 
with long ears and bells, and is made to ride back- 
wards all through the city, with all the people 
hooting and jeering him." 

Rathgeb then informed himself as to the appear- 
ance and character of the princess. 

"Oh, as to that, she is charming in appearance — 
radiant as the sun, dazzling all beholders ; that is 
how so many heads are turned by her. And as for 
her mind, there is no fault there either, except that 
just because she is more gifted than all other 
women, she is thus proud and. haughty and un- 
bearable." 

Rathgeb had heard enough, and went out with 
the prince to make acquaintance with the city and 
people, and to talk to him of the plans which had 
suggested themselves to him for courting and 
taming the princess. Radpot, who had been much 
pleased with the account of the princess they 
heard repeated all around, entered fully into his 
projects. 

As the princess was much interested in conversing 
with foreigners, it was not difficult for Rathgeb and 
the prince to obtain admission to her. Rathgeb 
then proposed the prince to her as suitor ; but oh 
the condition that, instead of the princess pro- 
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le for him to guess, he should 

the princess to guess, and that if 

ust marry his prince. 

rged the princess to accede to this 

st, she felt her credit was staked 

the trial ; and then, she was so 

pearance of the handsome young 

as very glad to be saved the chance 

his not guessing her riddle. 

lie was : " What is that of which 

:wo killed three, and three killed 

asked for three days to consider 
ig which time she consulted all her 
all the wise men of the kingdom, 
ble to arrive at any answer which 
Droving to be the right one. 
came, and with it Rathgeb and 
princess was obliged to acknow- 
[uished,but found an over-payment 
in having to marry the handsome 
^rever, had, by Rathgeb's advice, 
: he was u prince, and they passed 
: pedlars. 

it well enough. In the happiness 

husband she loved, the. Princes^ 

her haughty ways, and as the 

the kingdom wisely, under Rath- 

y body was content. 
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This happy state of things was not destined to 
last By degrees the princess's old habits of self- 
sufficiency, haughtiness, and bad temper came back, 
and Radpot found he had hard lines to keep peace 
with her. From day to day this grew worse ; and 
at last he found it hardly possible to endure her 
continual reproaches and causeless vituperation. 

In the meantime Rathgeb received the intelli- 
gence from the council of regency that the queen, 
Radpot's stepmother, was dead, and that all the 
people were impatient that he should return and 
place himself at the head of the nation. 

In communicating this news to the prince, the 
old counsellor propounded a scheme for reducing 
his wife to a better frame of mind which pleased 
him well In accordance with it, Radpot absented 
himself from the palace for several days. At the 
end of that time he returned ; but instead of waiting 
to listen to the fierce invectives with which the 
princess met him on his return, he interrupted her 
at the beginning of the discourse by informing her 
that he had been engaged on important affairs 
which did not concern her. Before she had time to 
recover from her surprise at his audacity in treating 
her thus, he went on to say that this absence was 
only the prelude to a much longer one, as he was 
now called home by his mother, who was a very old 
woman, and who entreated him to remain with her 
during the rest of her days ; that he was about to 
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►re, to go to her, and he could not 
I be able ever to come back again— 
her adieu. 

I could not for a long time be in- 
ve that he was serious ; but when 
1 him making preparations for his 
out any allusion to the idea of her 
him, she was so softened and dis- 
t for a sign from Rathgeb, he would 
er at once, and told her all. 
5 advice, he determined to put her 
eanour to the test before giving in, 
it was impossible to take her with 

)leading to accompany him became 

St. 

came with me, you would not have 
' servants to wait upon you ; you 
live in a poor hut with a cross old 
n I could not bear that you should 
yTord, however peevish she might be ; 
: to live on the poorest fare, and to 
towards the support of your life." 
who really loved Radpot devotedly, 
)od and noble nature, having erred 
thoughtlessness and want of self- 
d all these hard terms cheerfully, 
eparated from her husband. 
Lit the next day. And when theygot 
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near Radpot *s capital, Rathgeb went on before to a 
poor cottage in the outskirts, where there lived a 
lone old woman whom he could trust to carry on 
his plan by acting as Radpot*s mother, without her 
ever knowing who he really was. 

When Radpot and the princess arrived before 
this cottage, by Rathgeb*s instruction, the old 
woman came out and welcomed him as her son, and 
Radpot introduced the princess to her as his wife. 

" Not much like the wife of an honest workman 
either!" grumbled the old woman, according to 
Rathgeb's instructions. " That's the kind of wife a 
man picks up when he goes to foreign parts — a 
pert, stuck-up minx ! But she'll have to learn to 
dress like a sober woman, and make some use of 
her fingers, now she's come here, I can tell her ! " 

The princess cpuld have thrust these words back 
down the old woman's throat in an instant, but 
Radpot imposed silence by a severe look ; and then 
he reminded her that she had promised submission 
and obedience to his mothier, adding that, if she 
desired it, and shrank from sharing his poverty and 
hard fare, his friend Rathgeb would even now take 
her back to her own country. 

But the very idea of parting from him produced 
immediate submission ; and the old lady happening 
to be leaning against the table, as if tired of the 
exertion of welcoming her son, she even fetched and 
placed a chair for her, and helped her gently into it. 
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habits cannot be changed all at 

the day was out Radpot had had 

ere look to arrest her angry answer 

•ning, as soon as they had break- 
le was going out for his work as a 
r, and she must choose what work 
no one must be idle in his house, 
iidly replied that she knew many 
broidery, which she thought would 
rice, and as she hadsome such with 
et to work to finish a piece of it, 
I might take it into the town and 

back in the evening, and flung down 
the table, which he said was the 
aily wage, and told her to go out 
ler with it It was little she knew 
a workman's supper; and what 
Ipot was so dissatisfied with that 
imself in the palace) he threw it 
;o that she had to go supperless to 
e went up-stairs, however, Radpot 
him her day's work ; and when she 
cting him to admire its delicacy 
once threw it on one side, saying 
L coarse stuff would not sell there, 
spent the night more in weeping 
;. In the morning she had to get 
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up and prepare the breakfast, in doing which she 
not only burnt her hands, but, by her general awk- 
wardness at the unusual work, incurred a storm of 
vituperation from the old mother such as she had 
often been wont to bestow, while no rough word had 
ever been spoken to her before in her whole life. 

All through the day she had to attend to all the 
old woman's whims ; and in the evening when Rad- 
pot came home it was nearly the same thing again 
with the supper, and he would scarcely suffer her 
to snatch more than a few mouthfuls, so angry he 
showed himself at her mistakes in the manner of 
preparing it. He told her, too, that so long as 
she did not know how to earn her food, she must 
not expect to have much of it. This made her the 
more desirous that Rathgeb should take her work to 
the town. When he had done so, however, he brought 
it back, saying no one would buy such coarse, 
common work there. Then she tried other kinds, 
each finer and more delicate than the last ; but all 
were brought back to her with the same answer. 
At last they gave her a basket of common pottery, 
and told her to go and sell it to the poor people 
in the market-place. This answered rather better 
than the work. There were plenty of people who 
wanted to buy crockery, and the most of them 
came to her basket in preference to others*, because 
of her.beautiful face all bathed in tears. But just 
as she was reckoning up what a nice sum we should 



Digitized by 



Google 



:e Radpot, 

tne, and that it would be 
I done something right at 
ed cavalier came riding past, 
er cries, upset the whole of 
d, smashing every thing to 
tx heap of halfpence into the 
ivildered she hardly thought 
t, from the single glance, he 
5t that she almost called to 
d away, however, so quickly, 
ing in a minute, 
she came to detail her mis- 
d to be very angry at her 
ng she attempted, adding, 
• be any use to a poor man 
ib to take you back home 

herself at his feet in despair, 
y to do any thing but that, 
apply herself to any mode 
her, provided only he would 
le could hold out no longer, 
an end to her trial, 
chance more,'* he said, try- 
)f indifference : " you shall 
ile I am at work to-morrow; 
time of going to get it, and 
ig — only mind, now, don't 
time! I am working at the 
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palace ; bring the dinner there, and ask for the 
mason*s labourer." 

The next day she took good care to have the 
dinner ready in time ; and though she was filled 
with confusion at having to go through the pub- 
lic streets carrying the humble provision of the 
labourer's dinner, and every one gazing after her 
beautiful, tearful face, she yet went her way bravely, 
and came at last to the palace. 

The moment she asked at the door for the ma- 
son's labourer, a page was sent with her, who con- 
ducted her through suites of apartments vaster and 
more magnificent than those of her own palace ; and, 
while she was lost in bewilderment, the page sud- 
denly stopped short and pointed to a drapery hang- 
ing, saying, "Pull that aside, and you will find 
within, him you seek," and then darted away. 

She scarcely dared do as she was bid ; but then 
the clocks began to strike the midday hour, and, 
fearful of keeping her husband waiting, she lifted 
the drapery with a trembling hand. 

On a royal throne, and habited in royal state, 
there sat Radpot himself, Rathgeb standing respect- 
fully by his side. The princess thought to have 
fainted at the sight, for she could in no way under- 
stand how they came to be there. 

" Come in, princess!" said Radpot, encouragingly; 
and Rathgeb went to the door, and conducted her 
up to him. He bid her welcome, and kissed her 



Digitized by 



Google 



Prince Radpot, 

r frankly what had been his plans 
I her into an adjoining room, where 
i-in-waiting ready to attire her in a 
;old and coronet of diamonds, which 
idiness, with many choicest orna- 
id precious stones. When she was 
court suits went before her, and 
ed her aloud. 

t prince saw her arrive, he ordered 
to be called in, and presented his 
, declaring her as virtuous as she 

ey lived together many years in 
for the princess had had a life-long 
r relapsed into her foolish ways. 
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HHE wind roared through the tall fir-trees, 
and swept the snow-flakes in masses 
against the window-panes ; the rafters 
rattled and the casements tlattered ; but dismally, 
above the roiiring and the clattering, sounded the 
howling of three black dogs at the cottage-door; for 
their good master lay on the pallet within, near his 
end, and never more should he urge them on to 
the joyous hunt. 

The old man was stark and grey ; one bony hand 
held fast the bed-clothes with convulsive clutch, and 
one rested in benediction on the dark locks of his 
only son kneeling by his side. Long he lay as if at 
the last gasp. Then suddenly raising his weary 
head from the pillow, he exclaimed, "Jossl, my 
son, forget not to pray for your father when he is 
no more." And Jossl sobbed in reply. 

"Jossl," continued the old man, with painful 
eflTort, "you know fortune has never favoured me 
in this world : you are my noble boy, and I would 
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ch enough to be a great man, as 

I have you — but it was not to be ! 
to be!" and the old man sank back 
d hid his face and wept. 

have taught me to labour, to be 
mger, and to fear God!" said the 
wing himself upon him and caress- 
leeks ; " that was the best inheri- 
leave me." 

ny noble son," replied the father, 
oung to rough the world by your- 
^e nothing to leave you but the 
ogs — my faithful dogs — they are 
.th-knell without. Let them in, 

II you have now in the world ! " 

et them in; and as he did so the 
lazed over and his spirit fled, and 
find only a corpse, 
ck Dogs ceased their howling when 
f, and came and fawned upon him 
[lands. For three days they re- 
j together; and then the men came 
ther. Other people came to live in 
Jossl went out to wander over the 
'hree Black Dogs following behind, 
as a day's work to be done they 
h. Though he had so fair a face 
rearing, Jossl was always ready to 
irt limbs to labour, and what he 
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the Three Black Dogs, who 

I seemed to say, — 

bread in idleness now ; but 

II come when we will earn 

10 work to be had, when the 
storm beat and the winter wind raged, Jossl was 
fain to share a peasant's meal where he could find 
pity by the way, and many there were who said, 
" God be gracious unto thee, my son," when they 
saw his comely face ; but the Black Dogs slunk 
away, as if ashamed that their master's son should 
have to beg, not only for himself, but for them also. 

Better times came with the spring; and then there 
was the hay-cutting, and the harvesting, and the 
vintage, and Jossl found plenty of work. But still 
he journeyed on, and the Three Black Dogs behind. 

At last he saw in the distance the towers of a 
great city, and he hasted on, for all his life he had 
lived in the mountains, and had never seen a town. 

But when he reached it, he found that though it 
was a vast city, it was empty and desolate. Broad 
well-paved roads crossed it, but they were more 
deserted than the mountain-tracks. There were 
workshops, and smithies, and foundries, and ovens, 
but all silent and empty, and no sound was heard ! 
Then he looked up, and saw that every house was 
draped with black, and black banners hung from 
the towers and palaces. 

P 
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. human being appeared, ' either in 
[uares or at the house-windows; so 
ered on, and the Three Black Dogs 

: espied in the distance a waggoner 
1 coming through the principal road 
sed the city, and lost no time in 
iray up to him and asking what this 
Iness meant. 

ner cracked his whip and went on, as if 
ened and in a hurry; but Jossl kept up 
) he told him, as they went along, that 
s past a great Dragon had devastated 
ating up all the inhabitants he found in 
lat every one shunned the streets ; nor 
going through now, but that need 
to pass that way, and he got through 
quickly sts he could. But, he added, 
5 danger for him now, because lately 
md that if every morning some one 
is way to devour, that served him for 
he left off teasing and worrying others 
en used to do ; so that now a lot was 
y, and upon whomsoever of the inha- 
ot fell, he had to go out upon the 
y the next morning that the dragon 
r him and spare the rest, 
a crier came into the street, and pro- 
: the lot that day had fallen on the 
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king*s daughter, and that to-morrow morning she 
must be exposed to the dragon. 

The people, who had come to the windows to 
hear what the crier had to say, now no longer kept 
within doors. Every one was so shocked to think 
that the lot had fallen on their beautiful young 
princess, that they all came running out into the 
streets to bewail her fate aloud ; and the old king 
himself came into their midst, tearing his clothes 
and plucking out his white hair, while the tears ran 
fast down his venerable beard. 

When Jossl saw that, it reminded him of his 
own father, and he could not bear to see his 
tears. 

Then the king sent the crier out again to pro- 
claim that if any one would fight the dragon, and 
deliver his daughter, he should have her hand, 
together with all his kingdom. But the fear of the 
dragon was so great on all the people of the city 
that there was not one would venture to encounter 
it, even for the sake of such a prize. 

Every hour through the day the crier went out 
and renewed the proclamation. But every one 
was too much afraid of the dragon to make the 
venture, and Jossl, though he felt he would have 
courage to meet the dragon, could not find heart 
to come forward before all the people of the king's 
court, and profess to do what no one else could 
do. So the hours went by all through the day 
P % 
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:h the night, and no one had appeared 
princess. 

•eak came, and with it the mournful 
ich was to conduct the victim to the 
e city ; and all th^ people came out 
)ing. The old king came down the 
ilace to deliver up his daughter ; and 
people could do to hold him back 
imself up in her place, 
de moment of parting from her came, 
was so dreadful that he could not 
to make the sacrifice ; and when he 
iven her up he only clasped her the 
; arms. Then the people began to 
ey said, " The hour is advancing, and 
will be upon us, and make havoc 
. When the lot fell upon one of us, 
our wives, and our fathers, and our 
I now the same misfortune has visited 
ist ^o no less ;" and as the time 
' grew more and more angry and dis- 

ased the distress and terror of the 
raved with despair. 

I found matters as bad as this, he for- 
iilness, and coming forward through 
:he crowd, he asked permission to go 
he dragon ; " and if I fail," he added, 
lall have prolonged the most precious 
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life by one day;" and he bent down and kissed the 
hem of the princess's garment. 

When the princess heard his generous words she 
took heart, and looked up, and was right glad to 
see one of such noble bearing for her deliverer. But 
the old king, without stopping to look at him, 
threw himself on his neck and kissed him with 
delight, and called him his son, and promised him 
there was nothing of all the crier had proclaimed 
that should not be fulfilled. 

The discontent of the people was changed into 
admiration; and they accompanied Jossl to the city 
gates with shouts of encouragement as he went 
forth to meet the dragon, and the Three Black 
Dogs behind. 

If the king's daughter had been pleased with the 
appearance of her deliverer, Jossl had every reason 
to be no less delighted with that of the lady to 
whom he was about to devote his life. 

Full of hope and enthusiasm, he passed on 
through the midst of the people — regardless of 
their shouts, for he was thinking only of her — and 
the Three Black Dogs behind. 

It was past the time when the dragon usually re- 
ceived his victim, and he was advancing rapidly to- 
wards the city walls, roaring horribly, and "swinging 
the scaly horrors of his folded tail." The fury 
of the monster might have made a more practised 
arm tremble, but Jossl thought of his father's desire 
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be a great man, and do brave deeds, 
5 only seemed to grow as the danger 
le walked so straight towards the 
a step so firm and so unlike the 
of his usual victims, that it almost 
im. When they had approached 
thin a hundred paces, Jossl called 
tning, "At him, good dog!" At the 
his voice Lightning sprang to the 
h such celerity that the dragon had 
de how to meet his antagonist 

down. Springer!" cried Jossl next; 

dog, following close on Lightning's 
pon the dragon's neck, and held him 

Gulper ! " shouted Jossl ; and the third 
r the order, was even with the others 
ixing his great fangs in the dragon's 
his spine like glass, and bounded 
it to his master's feet 
opping to caress his dogs, drew his 
Dut the dragon's tongue ; and then 
city with his trophy, and the Three 
lind. 

e had uttered jubilant shouts when 
/ much more now at his victorious 
king and his daughter heard the 
alace, and came down to meet the 
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" Behold my daughter!" said the old king: " take 
her ; she is yours, and my kingdom with her ! I 
owe all to you, and in return 1 give you all 1 
have." 

" Nay, sire," interposed Jossl ; " that you give me 
permission to approach the princess is all I ask, 
and that she will deign to let me think that I may 
be one day found not unworthy of her hand. But 
as regards your kingdom, that is not for me. I am 
but a poor lad, and have never had any thi"*^ ^^ 
command but my Three Black Dogs : how sj 
I, then, order the affairs of a kingdom?" 

The king and all the people, and the pri 
above all, were pleased with his modesty and g 
and they sounded his praises, and those of his ' 
Black Dogs too, and conducted them with 
to the palace, where Jossl received a suit of en 
dered clothes and the title of duke, and was s 
next the princess. 

The king, finding that he was resolute in ref 
to accept the crown, determined to adopt him f 
son ; and had him instructed in every thing becc 
a prince, so that he might be fit to succeed h 
his death. To the Three Black Dogs were ass 
three kennels and three collars of gold, with 
pages to wait on them ; and whenever Jossl 
on a hunting-party, his Three Black Dogs 
precedence of all the king's dogs. 

As time wore on Jossl had other opportu 
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King himself; and by little and little he 
icknowledged as the most accomplished 
the most valiant soldier in the king- 

^ss had admired his good looks and his 
from the first, but when she found him 
md courted by all the world too, her 
ler love for him grew every day, till at 
sented to fulfil the king*s wish, and 
arried with great pomp and rejoicing, 
lere a handsomer pair ; and never was 
er procession of lords and ladies and 
:han that which followed them that 
sic and with bells, and the Three Black 



•e countless spots in Tirol in which tales 
of brave peasants, hunters, and woodmen 
►lace out of some need or danger, symbolized 
similar in the main to the above, but with 
al colouring. I gave the preference to the 
ke of the Three Black Dogs. 
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OTTILIA AND THE DEATH'S 
HEAD; 

OR, 

" PUT YOUR TRUST IN PROVIDENCE." 

jN the little town of Schwatz, on the Inn, 
the chief river of Tirol, there lived once 
a poor little peasant-girl named Ottilia. 
Ottilia had been very fond of her dear mother, and 
cried bitterly when she had the great misfortune to 
lose her. She tried hard to do all she had seen her 
mother do : she swept the house and milked the 
cow, and baked the bread, and stitched at her 
father s clothes ; but she could not, with all her dili- 
gence, get through it all as her mother did. The 
place began to get into disorder, and the pigs and 
the fowls fought, and she could not keep them 
apart, and she could not manage the spinning ; and 
what was worst of all, she could not carry in the 
loads of hay, by which her mother had earned the 
few pence that eked out her father's scanty wages. 
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house straight, the good man found 
1 to take another wife ; and one day 
me the tall Sennal, and told Ottilia 
tier mother. 

little Ottilia heard the tall, hard, 
called "her mother," she burst out 
be tears, and declared she should 

mother, and she would never pay 
I 

1 Sennal was not a bad woman, but 
' when the child set herself against 
lere was continual anger between the 
ie told Ottilia to do any thing, Ottilia 
it, lest she should be thought to be 
ing her as her mother, which seemed 
of sacrilege ; and when she tried to 
work of the house, her childish inex- 
her do it in a way that did not suit 
iVs thrift, so there was nothing but 
use. Yet the good father contrived, 
: home of an evening, to set things 
nake peace ; and though Ottilia had 
like other children of her years, yet 
1 woollen frock to keep out the cold, 
1 cheese and milk enough to drive 
ind, what she valued most, a father's 
I of an evening in the well-warmed 
kissed her and told her weird stories 
g gone by. 
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But a day came — a day darkened by a terrible 
storm — on whose evening no father came home. 
The long Sennal went out with the neighbours with 
lanterns and horns, but the fierce winds extinguished 
their lights and drowned the sound of their horns; 
and Ottilia knelt by the side of her father's chair, 
praying and crying. 

She prayed and wept, and only slept a little 
now and then, all through the night ; and in the 
morning some carters came in, and brought her 
father's dead body, which they had found on their 
mountain way, under the snow, where it lay buried* 

But Ottilia still knelt by her father's chair, and 
felt like one in a dream, while they put him in his 
coffin and carried him to the churchyard ground, 
and the sad bells mourned. 

"Go, child, and feed the pig!" exclaimed the 
harsh voice of the tall Sennal — and it sounded 
harsher than ever now, for there was none left to 
apply the curb. " Crying's all very well for a bit ; 
but you're not going on like that all your life, I 
suppose.^" 

Ottilia felt her helplessness, and therefore re* 
sented the admonition. Without stopping to con- 
sider its reasonableness, she retorted, fiercely, — 

"'Child!' I am no child of yours! I've told 
you so before, a thousand times ; and it's not be^ 
cause my father's dead that you're going to come 
over me. You think you'll make me forget him by 
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D cry for him ; but never, never 
! nor shall you forget how he made 
jrly to me !** 

1 had more patience with her than 
expected, and said no more for 
Dttilia was not won by her for- 
[y reckoned it as a victory, 
igain the next day, and the next, 
good father to make peace. And 
Jennal's patience fairly gave way, 
L her provocation, she drove the 
or, and bid her never come under 

)led, she could have recalled the 
a was already far away up the 
id out of sight, gone she knew not 

experience of want, and knew not 
e alone upon the mountains; all 

at the moment was, that it would 
it away from the reproaches her 
ler were nob undeserved, and be 
rent's memory. 

lered on, with no more conscious- 
:han just to follow it to the spot 
died, and which had been marked 

with a wayside cross, on which 
vid strokes the manner of his end. 
it the cruel scene till fresh tears 
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started to her eyes, and she threw herself on the 
ground beside it, and cried tillsheknewnomorewhere 
she was. Then it seemed to her as if the ground 
were again covered with snow, and that from under 
it she heard her father s voice ; and he talked to her 
as he used to talk of an evening by the fireside, 
when she was on his knee after work and he made 
her peace with the tall Sennal. And now he 
brought home to her all her naughty, senseless 
ways, not scolding without reason, but making all 
allowance for the filial love which had been at the 
bottom of the strife. Ottilia seemed to herself to 
be listening to him with great attention, but her 
heart misgave her. She was ready to own now that 
she had been very wrong, very unreasonable, and 
she felt really sorry for it all — so sorry that, had her 
home still been his, she felt that she could have 
brought herself to obey Sennal, so that she might 
not grieve him ; but now — now that he was not 
there — suppose he should require of her that she 
should go back now and live with the tall Sennal, all 
alone ! But he did not require it of her ; or, at all 
events, in her excitement she woke with his last 
words sounding in her ear, which were nothing 
more severe than, " Put your trust in God, and all 
will yet be well." 

The sun had already sunk behind the mountains, 
the chill night air began to penetrate Ottilia's 
clothing, and hunger stared her in the face. She 
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ow, but she had no mind to go 
id walked on, for numbness, as of 
ig over her, and she knew the 
[ that to yield to that lethargy 

nd on, and the darkness gathered 
r round her ; but she thought of 
[, and she was not afraid. Still 
^, and the air was keen, and her 
fail. Then suddenly, on a neigh- 
descried the broken outline of a 
g standing out against the now 

force from hope, she picked her 
i stone, guiding her steps by the 
h beamed from a turret window. 

to realize her whole desolation, 
'ed her another chance of finding 
lly resolved, she would behave so 
ng, with all her might. 
>he reached the castle-gate her 
I began to fail — ^what would the 
e castle say to a poor little half- 
rl, who came without friend or 
> their rest.? "Where is your 
:e?" said a voice within, which 
lemory of her father's, and re- 
[e. 
side the broad portal; and when, 
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after many timorous efforts, Ottilia had succeeded 
in making a note resound, she stood anxiously won- 
dering what stern warder or fierce man-at-arms 
would answer the summons. 

None such appeared, however. But after some 
moments of anxious waiting, the window whence 
the friendly light beamed was opened, with noise 
enough to make her look up, and then — what do 
you think she saw } 

Nothing but a Deaths Head looking out of 
the window ! Almost before she had time to be 
frightened, it asked her, in a very kindly voice, what 
was her pleasure. 

"A night's lodging and a bit of bread, for the 
love of Christ !" said Ottilia, faintly ; and then she 
looked up again at the Death's Head, and she 
could not resist a sense of horror and faintness 
that crept over her. "Put your trust in God,'* 
whispered her father's voice, and she made an effort 
to stay her teeth from chattering together. 

Meantime, the Death's Head had answered 
cheerily enough, " Will you promise to carry me 
up here again faithfully, if I come down and draw 
the bolt for you, and. let you in.?" and scarcely 
knowing what she said, Ottilia gave an assent. 

" But think what you are saying, and swear that 
I can rely on you," persisted the Death's Head, 
"for, you see, it is a serious matter for me. I 
•can easily roll down the steps, but there are a 
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m, and I can*t get up again by 

may rely on me," now answered 
w it was but her bounden duty 
urn of kindness — and conscience 
a reproach for her courageous 
The tall Sennal never required 
30 hard as this." " I know she 
Dttilia, humbly; "and this is my 

he Death's Head was coming 
; stone stairs — and a hard, dismal 
op, clop, clop, first round the 
r-r-r-r-r-roll along the long echo- 
then, clop, clop, clop once more 
d main staircase; then another 
finally, klump ! bump ! it came 
e door. 

eart go clop, clop, clop, clop, too, 
lard ; and the cold, and the faint- 
de her yet feel rejoiced to hear 
ake the bolt between its grinning 
sharply back. The great door 
ilia trod timidly within the wel- 
le memory of her father's fate 
, and the Death's Head was less 
Itiless snow. 

)me difficult mental struggles 
ilfiUed her promise. A tempta- 
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tion, indeed, came to let the skull lie. It could not 
pursue her— rit could not possibly climb up all 
those stairs, though it could roll down them ; besides, 
it had declared its incapacity for the task. She 
could let it lie and enter into possession of the 
castle — it was clear there was no one else there, or 
the skull would not have put itself in danger by 
coming to the door. But honest little Ottilia re- 
pelled the thought with indignation, and, bending 
down, she picked up the skull, and carried it care- 
fully up the stairs folded in her apron. 

"Lay me on the table," said the Death's Head, 
when they got into the turret-chamber where the 
light was ; " and then go down into the kitchen and 
make a pancake. It won't be for want of eggs and 
flour and butter if it is not good, for they are there 
in plenty." 

"What! go all the way down to the kitchen 
alone, in this great strange place?" said poor little 
trembling Ottilia to herself. " This is worse than 
any thing the tall Sennal ever gave me to do 
indeed ;" but she felt it was a punishment and 
a trial of her resolution, and she started to obey 
with brave determination. 

It was a harder task even than she had imagined, 
for if the Death's Head was safe up-stairs in the 
turret tower, the "cross-bones" were at large in the 
kitchen, and would get in her way whatever she 
turned to do. 

Q 
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ulse for a moment was to turn and 
away, but there came her father^s 
r trust in God. "And besides," she 
"what is there so very dreadful 
3f dead bones, after all ? and what 
lo me ? " So she took no notice of 
on around her, but beat her eggs 
batter, and put it on to fry, till 
>dour and the warmth of the fire 
i and renewed her courage, 
brought the pancake up into the 
laid the dish with it on the table, 
t the side of the pancake which was 
the skull became black, while that 
tained its own golden colour; so that 
piqued, and she was much inclined 
3ut she managed to keep quiet and 
. silence. When she had finished 
>h and washed it up, and put all 
and she was just feeling very tired 
s Head said to her, " If you go up 
L the left, you will come to a little 
you may sleep. About midnight 
:ome to your bedside, and try to 
bed ; all you have to do is not to 
nd then it can do you no harm." 
anked the skull, and went up to 
not been in bed more than three 
[leard a great noise and rattling in 
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the room, much like the noise the cross-bones had 
made in the kitchen while she was cooking the 
pancake. Then she heard the skull call up to her, 
" It is just midnight — remember you have only to be 
brave!" And as it spoke she saw a great skeleton 
come and stand in the bright moonbeam by her 
bedside! It stretched one of its long bare arms 
out towards her, and pulled off the bed-clothes with 
one bony hand and seized her by the hair with the 
other. But Ottilia listened for her father's voice 
bidding her put her trust in Providence, and she 
remained quite quiet in her bed, giving no sign of 
fear. When the skeleton found that she was so 
brave, it could do nothing against her, but, after 
two or three ineffectual tugs, turned and went 
away; and she saw nothing more of it, but slept 
out the rest of the night in peace. 

When she woke the next morning the bright sun 
was pouring cheerfully into the room, and by the 
bedside, where the skeleton had stood the night 
before, was a beautiful form of a woman, all clothed 
in white and surrounded by golden rays, to whom 
Ottilia said, " What do you want me to do, bright 
lady.?" 

And the vision answered, " I was the mistress of 
this castle, who, for my pride and vanity, was con- 
demned to dwell in my bare bones on the same spot 
where I had sinned by my extravagance in dress, 
and other wanton habits, until one should come, 
Q % 
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whose thrifty, humble ways, and 
God, I should be set free, 
e accomplished, and now I can go 
s, in gratitude, I endow you with 
1 its lands and revenues." 

bright form disappeared; and a 
ds Ottilia saw, through the window, 

I winging its upward flight towards 

ime a rich countess, and mistress 
3tle which she had entered as a 
no sooner was she installed than 
ong Sennal ; and, having besought 

II the trouble she had given her, 
Dme up to the castle and be with 
red very happily together for the 
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WBBT was a summer holiday ; the sun shone 
Bi|B| with burning rays on the newly-mown 
^'^1' banks ; the roads and paths seemed knee- 
deep with dust ; the flowers by the wayside hung 
their heads, as if praying for the refreshing shower ; 
the very waters of the streamlet were heated as 
they passed along, and Franzl, lying indolently on 
its bank, plunged his hands beneath its bright 
surface, but found no cooling. With a peevish 
exclamation, he rose and sauntered away, and 
wished there were no holidays. 

" Nay, don't wish that !" said a gentle fair-haired 
maiden by his side ; "and just on this one, too, 
which I have been longing for, to fill the basket I 
made for mother with fresh strawberries from the 
wood." 

" Not a bad idea of yours, Walburga ; they all call 
you the 'wise' Walburga," replied Franzl. "There's 
shade in the wood, and the strawberries will be 
cooler and more refreshing than this nasty stream." 
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that he strolled away towards the 

\ of Franzl and Walburga was nestled 
)f a steep hill, the summit of which 
with a forest of lofty pines ; and up 
s path, which wound past the very 
lie cottage, Franzl now strolled alone, 
ling himself to offer his hand to the 
maiden who toiled painfully behind 
ly a slip upon the loose stones and 
s. 

Franzl's character. He was always 
L amusement, his own enjoyment, and 
, were his sole care. Nor had the 
Valburga's loving thoughtfulness for 
*ect upon him. If he took any notice 
t was only to laugh and rail at her for 
nee shamed his reproaches, 
nacle of the path there was a vene- 
:ross, shaded from the weather by a 
ise covered with ivy. Walburga knelt 
le passed, and prayed for help to be 
1, obedient child, and a blessing to her 
Franzl raised his hand to his cap 
because it was the custom, but no 
crossed his mind. 

here is some coolness after all this 
ind now we are close to those nice re- 
^berries.*' These were his only ideas. 
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To Walburga, as she knelt, there came sweet 
lessons she had been taught to associate with the 
cross— of abnegation of self, obedience to higher 
powers, and loving devotion to others. 

Franzl looked with all his eager eyes to discern 
the bright red berries where the shade lay diapered 
with the light darting between the thick cloth- 
ing of the pine-trees, without so much as casting a 
glance at the sacred token. 

"Oh, what a splendid haul!" he cried, and 
plunged through the thick leafage to where the ripe, 
rich berries clustered closest, and, without troubling 
himself to learn whether Walburga was as well sup- 
plied, began helping himself to his heart's content. 

Walburga lined her basket with fresh green 
leaves, and laid the strawberries in tasteful order 
upon them, only now and then taking the smallest 
and most worthless for herself. 

Though possessed with different objects, both were 
equally eager in the pursuit, and they pushed deeper 
and deeper into the thick pine forest, Walburga 
always keeping near Franzl, by reason of her ten- 
der, confiding spirit, which loved to be near those 
dear to her, though he, intent on his own gratifica- 
tion, had no cheerful word to enliven her. 

At last they came to where the dark pines 
closed thick overhead — so thick that no golden rays 
pierced through ; all was shade and silence. But 
here the strawberries were no longer ripe and red, 
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5 no sun to bring them to maturity, 
evishly turned to go, and Walburga 
tly behind. Suddenly their progress 
by a bright light — brighter than the 
ner sun shining beneath the gloom of 
s — ^and in the centre of that light stood 
[ueen, and the light seemed to come 
iem on her forehead and the garments 
Lssed her ! 

e you doing here?" she said, in soft 
, addressing herself to Walburga. 
irga, dropping her eyelids with maiden 
•lied, hardly able to force her voice 
lisper, "Gathering strawberries for 

ful Lady smiled a smile of approval ; 
fht light seemed brighter when she 
sweet and balmy breeze stirred the 
spoke again. 

' child," she said, "take this casket;" 
led her a casket made just like the 
sket she had woven for her mother, 
11 of pure gold filigree, and, in place 
p strawberries, it had a lid of sparkling 
* Take this, my child ; and when you 
of me." 

: are you doing ?" she said, with some- 
mildness, to Franzl, who, having his 
.wberries, was so busy devouring them 
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that he had not even noticed the beautiful present 
his sister had received. 

Nor did he stop now even to reply to her ; but 
between throwing away one chuck and picking out 
another fruit, he muttered, rudely, — 

"I should think you might see that, without 
asking ! " 

The beautiful Lady looked at him sadly, and tears 
like pearls fell fast down her fair cheeks, as she gave 
him a dark iron casket, with the same words she 
had used to Walburga. 

The light disappeared, and the fair Lady was seen 
no more. 

" Who can that bright Lady be } and what can 
these caskets be that she has given us ? " said Wal- 
burga, timidly. " Let us come home quick, and show 
them to mother;" and she ran onwards gaily, calling 
out, " Mother, mother dear, see what I have got ! " 

" Stuff ! " replied Franzl ; " Tm not going to wait 
for that : I want to see what's in them now." But 
Walburga had passed on out of hearing. 

He pulled the lid off his dark iron casket ; 
and immediately there wriggled out two great 
black ugly snakes, which grew bigger and longer, 
dancing round him ; nor could he escape from their 
meshes. Then, finally, they closed their coils tightly 
round him, and carried him away through the thick, 
sunless forest, and no one ever saw him again ! 

Meantime Walburga was making her way home 
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she could down the dangerous 
jr strawberry-basket in one hand 
sket in the other. Her mother 
: luxuriant shade of the climbing 
^ing the broad cottage-eaves, 
mother ! " cried the child ; " see 
:. Here is a basket of fresh 
[ have gathered for you in the 
a golden casket which a beauti- 
me, with a great shining light ! 
zl comes home, for he is coming 
ive him a dark iron casket too, 
hem both together; so eat the 
er dear, till Franzl comes." 
;ed her child fondly, and stroked 
ig hair, but turned her head and 
^ what had befallen, 
le not ; and when Walburga had 
*^here, she said, "He must be gone 
dman's track to meet father, so 
sket, mother dear." 
casket in her mother's lap, and 
[ carbuncle lid. And see ! there 
tiny beings, all radiant with rain- 
7 grew bigger and bigger, flutter- 
they appeared two holy angels, 
:hild softly in their arms, then 
and flew away with her, singing 
es, above the clouds! 
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THE PRUDENT COUNSELLOR. 

jLOIS ZOSCHG was a peasant of the 
Sarnthal; his holding was inconsiderable, 
but it sufficed for all his needs ; his cot- 
tage was small, but his family consisted of only 
himself and his daughter, and they found room for 
all their requirements. 

Katharina was bright enough, however, to make 
any home happy. Though she shared the cottage 
with her father alone, she never seemed to feel the 
want of younger companions ; thoughtful and pru- 
dent beyond her years, and thrifty and notable 
with all the work of the place, she was at the same 
time always ready with her joke and her song. It 
was no wonder that her father doated on her, and 
looked forward all through the day's toil to the 
evening spent in cheerful conversation with her. 

There were thus the elements of a pleasant 
existence in Alois' lot, but there were two disturb- 
ing causes also. One was his own temper, which 
was violent and ungovernable at times, when he 
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provoked. The other was the jea- 
mosity of a rich peasant neighbour, 
sin, the owner of a considerable Hof * 
great distance from Zoschg*s cottage, 

7. 

:es had constantly brought the two 
:o collision ; the fault generally lay, in 
nee, on the side of the rich Andra 
) was grasping and overbearing, but 
Dnce roused, would never let a quarrel 
rritability and revengeful spirit were 
ough to disturb the peace of the 
ourhood. No one could say where 
might have ended, what crimes might 
been the result, but for the wise in- 
Katharina, who knew how to soothe 
uffled spirit without ever exceeding 
filial respect, as well as how to con- 
h neighbour, without condescending 
my servile arts. 

traordinary good sense and good 
she would, time after time, bring 
n back to sober reason from the 
of fury. 

:ver, they had a dispute which was 
)mpetence to decide for them, for it 
estion of law. Andra Margesin ac- 
)schg of an encroachment, while Alois 
iiomestead of a peasant proprietor. 
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Zoschg maintained he was justified in what he had 
done, by prescriptive right. The dispute raged 
high, but all Katharina could do in this case to 
restore peace, was to exact a promise from both 
parties that they would cease from all mutual recri- 
mination, and carry the matter to be decided for 
them by the judge in Botzen. 

When the day of hearing came on, the two dis- 
putants went up to Botzen to plead their cause; 
but each was so determined not to give way, and 
had so much to say in defence of his own position, 
and to the disparagement of his antagonist, that 
they carried their pleadings on for six days, and 
yet there seemed no chance of arriving at a deci- 
sion which should be thoroughly justified by the 
evidence, so contradictory was it. At last, the 
judge, getting tired of the prolonged controversy, 
and finding it impossible to moderate the virulence 
of the combatants, told them that he could have 
no more wrangling, they had so confused the case 
with their statements and • counter-statements, that 
it was impossible to say which of them was right, 
or, rather, which of them was least in the wrong; but 
he gave them one chance of obtaining a decision 
of the matter, and that was by accepting a test, 
which he would .propound, of their ability and 
judgment, and whichever succeeded in that, he 
should pronounce was the one who was in th^ 
right in the original pleading. 
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loked somewhat disconcerted at this 
dure, but, as they found they could 
lir decided on any other terms, they 
,o accept the proposal, 
tell me, then," said the judge, "by to- 
ig at this hour, what is that which is 

the JR.ichest, and the most Beauti- 
5e words he left the judgment-seat, 
easants were left standing opposite 
►oking very foolish, for they both 

would be impossible ever to answer 
1. 

J moments' consideration, however, 
;in, who was a very vain man, be- 
If of an answer which, to his mind, 
itably the right one. " To be sure ! 

wonder I didn't see it at once ! 
no doubt about it !" he exclaimed, 
pping his hands, and making other 
sticulations, he stalked off home- 
ill his friends that he had no doubt 

Dis Zoschg, the more he thought, the 
he got, and the boasts of Andra 
made him more furious. There he 
out against the judge, and against 
jainst his poverty and the opu- 
sin, till it became necessary to close 
I his friends prevailed on him to 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Prudent Counsellor. 239 

go home. But all the way his passion grew more 
and more outrageous, and by the time he reached 
his cottage he was raging like a maniac ; the other 
men could do nothing with him, and slunk away 
one by one, some in disgust, some in despair. 

It was now Katharina's turn ; and Katharina 
came out to meet him with her brightest smile and 
her filial greeting, just as if he had been in the best 
humour in the world. 

But, for the first time, the sight of Katharina 
seemed rather to increase than allay his anger; 
for he found her dressed in all her festal attire — a 
proceeding which was quite out of character with 
his present disposition. 

There was he, worn out with the long dispute, 
the weariness of the delayed decision, the provoca- 
tion of his enemy's insulting mien, and still more, 
perhaps, by his own ill-humour ; and there she 
stood, all smiles and bright colours, as for a joyful 
occasion — ^the white Stotzltaube^ coquettishly set on 
her braided hair, the scarlet bodice tightly em- 
bracing her comely shape, with " foUow-my-lads * " 
streamers from her shoulder-knot, the bright red 
stockings showing under her short black skirt, and 
the blue apron over it, in place of the white apron 
of working days ! Could any thing be mofe in- 

2 The local name of the holiday cap of the Samthalcr 
women. 

3 Lieblingsbander. 
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LS It not enough to increase his 

Katharina's judgment so uniformly 
to his better reason, that, the first 
, he gulped down the rising excla- 
oyance until he had heard what 
to say. 

', so you're all right ! and Tm the 
tulate you," she cried, and flung 
I him with an embrace, of which, 
sent state of excitement, he could 
le tenderness ^.nd effusion, and as 
^rceive the traces of his lU-humour. 
inch ! what mean you ? all wrong 

lean it is all right; and it only re- 

to hear it pronounced by the judge 

i haven't I put on my gala suit to 

success ?" 

leak ! what mean you ?" cried Alois, 

rmy vexation melting away before 

her encouragement. 

has the judge told you to do, to 

?" asked Katharina, who had heard 

jighbour who came home hours be- 

I was still standing perplexed in the 

lid tell him by to-morrow morning," 
ioftened already by her consoling 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Prudent Counsellor, 241 

manner, "what it is which is the strongest, the 
richest, and the most beautiful — and how am I ever 
to guess all lAat ? And what's more," he continued, 
relapsing into his former state of vexation, " that 
fellow Andra Margesin has guessed it — guessed it 
already ! and is gone off proclaiming his triumph !" 

"No, father!" exclaimed Katharina, with a 
mocking laugh, all of fun, however, not of scorn ; 
"you don't mean to say you believe that great 
bully Andra Margesin could have guessed the 
right answer ? " 

" But he said so ! he went off telling every one 
so," rejoined Alois, positively. 

" Oh, you dear, good, simple father ! do you 
really believe it is so because he boasts of it ? Do 
rest easy; lie's not got it." 

"Well, but if he hasn't, I haven't either. How 
am I to guess such captious absurdities } Why 
couldn't the man judge the thing on its merits, 
instead of tormenting one to this extent.?" and 
Alois was getting cross again. 

" Why, it is the best chance in the world, you 
couldn't have been more favoured ! As to Andra, 
he'll never guess it. Now just think what answer 
you'll give." 

" Oh, / should never guess any, if I thought till 
doomsday! But you" — and he started with the 
clever thought — "you, of course, who always find a 
way out of every thing — what do jou say ?" 

R 
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iswered Katharina, readily, " what is 
I the earth on which we stand, which 
houses and buildings, our rocks and 
itains, which all our united efforts 
fice to move one inch from its place, 
1 we all rest secure, confident that 
I enough to displace it ? What more 
an spring, with its fresh, soft tints on 
ntain, on alp* and mead, on blossom 
pring, with its promise and its hope ? 
:her than autumn, with its gifts which 
for all the year — its bursting ears of 
tered grapes, its abundant olives and 

a, girl, I believe you've found it!" said 
ith enthusiasm. '* My bonny girl has 
; time also !" and he clasped her in his 
gh. misgivings would come back when 
Indra's assurance, he yet went to bed 
t consciousness of at least having a 
of not being beaten, 
rning he was up betimes, and, having 
>ains to learn what he had to say from 
ho walked a good stretch of the way 
-•alley with him, he arrived at the court 
food humour, 
there before him, and in high good 

1 in Tirol for the green mountain pastures. 
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humour too ; taking for granted that, as the richer 
and more important man, and, moreover, as the 
victor (so he felt assured), he had the right to speak 
first. As soon as the judge had taken his seat, 
and even before he had called on him for his answer, 
he began, — 

" Sir judge, I have the answer to your enigma ; 
and as soon as I have told it, you will please give 
judgment in my favour. It was indeed easy enough 
to find, so I claim no merit in the discovery," he 
added, with the pride that apes humility. '' The 
most Beautiful thing on earth is my wife, of course ; 
the Strongest, are my oxen ; and the Richest, 
am I." 

The judge listened without moving a muscle of 
his countenance, as became a judge, and for those 
who were too obtuse to perceive the fine irony of 
the smile with which he bowed to the speaker at 
the conclusion of his harangue — and among these 
was certainly Andra himself — it seemed as if he 
was quite satisfied with the answer. Nevertheless, 
he turned to Alois, and said, — 

"Well, my man, and what \syour answer.^" 

"But the judgment, good sir judge! would 
your honour be pleased to pronounce the sentence 
in my favour, seeing I have given your worship the 
answer?" interposed Andra Margesin, fussily. 

"Gently and fairly!" replied the judge; "wait 
only a little : we must hear what friend Alois has 
R % 
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light have an answer, you know ; and, 
ust give him the opportunity." 
sd, but could not resist ; and, at an 
^ord from the judge, Alois stood for- 
)eated word for word the answer 
I taught him. 

judge had preserved his imperturba- 
the expression of Andra's silly boni- 
wer of Alois was too much for his 
^e had only proposed the enigma as 
getting rid of a perplexing case. He 
ut that both peasants would bring an 
ch he could easily expose the folly; 
:her having fulfilled the prescribed 
e would fall through of itself, and he 
further trouble. But he saw. nothing to 
solution of his question, nor any means 
rom giving judgment in his favour. 
:quiesced in the justice of the decision ; 
Ira himself had nothing to say, but, 
d in very different style from his con- 
i day before, he made his exit while 
:t engaged with the discussion of Alois* 
to avoid alike scorn and condolence. 
\ over, the judge called Alois aside, 
how he had come to find so accurate 
on which Alois, who burnt to proclaim 
is child, at once referred the honour 
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*'That is it, is it?" replied the judge. "I have 
often seen the girl at church, and am not surprised 
that so comely a form is inhabited by so clever a 
mind. Now, go home, and tell your daughter that 
if she finds out the way to come to me without any 
clothes on, and yet not naked ; not by day, and yet 
not by night ; and by a way which shall be neither 
a high-road nor yet a by-path, I shall take the 
opportunity of her so coming to ask her to be my 
wife." 

Alois lost no time in returning home to tell the 
good news to his daughter. " I suppose you'll find 
one of your clever ways of doing it, though, for 
myself, I confess I don't understand a word of it." 

"But do you really mean that that good, noble, 
handsome judge really means to make his wife of a 
poor peasant girl like me V 

" He might do worse," answered her father, with 
archness and pride. " But there is no doubt he 
was in earnest. You should have seen the fire in 
his eye when he spoke !" 

"In that case, you may depend I will find 
the way to fulfil his directions : trust me for 
that!" 

Nor was she long in finding a way which satis- 
fied the judge completely. She took off all her 
clothes, and then covered herself with fishing-nets ; 
this for the first condition. Then, for the second, 
she timed her journey in the dusk of evening, which 
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I day nor night ; and, for the third, 
Dusly had the road covered with 
on these she walked, so that she 
I high-road nor yet a by-path. 
; acquiring such a prize, and having 
ien for his future companion through 
Harried Katharina before the end of 
here were great rejoicings at the 
ich all the country-side was invited ; 
3or peasant girl was installed in the 

The judge, however, had exacted 
idition, which was that she should 

with any of her clever suggestions 
ught before him for decision, but let 
free and uninterrupted course, 
d by happily enough. The judge 
ind more every day over the wisdom 
md Katharina sedulously observed 
mposed upon her, and never inter- 
biusband's dealings in the court. 
, it happened one day that a peasant 
known from her infancy had a case 
ge which was nearly as perplexed 
father had been, and, despairing of 
^ht apparent, the peasant came to 
begged her, by their lifelong friend- 
im one of those good counsels for 
ieen so famous at home in the days 
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Katharina urged her promise to her husband, 
and for a long time refused to break it ; but the 
wily peasant contrived to work on her vanity so 
effectually, that at last, in an evil moment, she 
consented this once to give her advice, exacting 
first a promise he would never tell any one she 
had done so. 

The case was this. Her friend's Senner^ had been 
visited in the night by a Saligen Fraulein^, who had 
promised to milk his cow for him, and every one 
knew that when a Saligen Fraulehi milked a cow, 
it gave three times as much milk as the wont. But 
being a poor man, and having only one cow, he 
eked out his living by taking in cows to graze on 
his allotment ; and he also only had one milking- 
pail. The Saligen Fraulein, therefore, when she 
had milked his pail full, had been obliged to take a 
pail belonging to the man to whom the other cows 
belonged, who was a rich man, and had a store of 
all sorts of utensils. But the milk being in one of 
his pails, his Senner swore that it had been milked 
from one of his cows, and refused to give it up, 
though he had no right to it whatever; and he had 
declined payment for the use of the pail. 

Though the case had been argued since the first 

thing that morning, they were no nearer arriving at 

a decision. Now the disputants had been ordered 

to stand back while another case was called, but it 

* Alpine herdsman. * See Preface. 
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)n again immediately ; and in the 
poor peasant entreated Katharina's 
only chance of rescuing his milk 
d sour. 

neans, I think, of bringing him to his 
Catharina, after she had yielded to 
l*s importunity. " When your case is 
n, show as much indifference about 
Du have hitherto shown anxiety ; then 
sary that during this interval, which 
the shade of the woods, a Saligen 
ppeared to you and advised you not 
he milk the one who appeared to the 
Iked for you, because she was a mis- 
tid the milk she milked was bewitched, 
o drank of it, or of any milk mixed 
; only one drop of it — would be turned 
^n add, *But of course, if your pailful 
Ik of your own cow, you have nothing 
re*s an end of the dispute.' Then he 
De so frightened by the threat of this 
he will probably have nothing more 
pail ; and that will suffice to prove that 
ilk of his cow, and expose his deceit." 
t was so delighted with the wise 
s hardly knew how to thank his bene- 
iadily gave her the promise she re- 
etting any one know he had even seen 
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He had scarcely got back to the court when the 
case was called on again. The peasant carried out 
the advice he had received with great shrewdness, 
and found it answer completely. Every body ap- 
plauded the craft by which he had confounded his 
would-be oppressor, and the judge himself was very 
much pleased to see the end of such a troublesome 
case. 

A few minutes' thought, however, suggested to 
him that there was more than a peasant's shrewd- 
ness in the matter, and he was not 3I0W to discern 
the guiding of his wife in it ; so he called the pea- 
sant apart, and had little difficulty in wringing from 
the simple clown a confession of who had been his 
prompter. 

The discovery made the judge set off homeward 
in great anger. His wife had broken her promise — 
the fundamental condition of their union ; and he 
would have nothing more to say to her! Out of 
his house she must go, whithersoever she would, but 
far away out of his sight. 

Katharina, who had so often calmed her father's 
anger by her prudent reasoning, exerted herself to 
the utmost to bring her husband back to a better 
mind; but in vain. And all the concessions he 
would yield were, to consent that they should 
eat their last dinner together, and that she should 
take away with her one thing out of the house, 
whatever she had most fancy for. It was not much 
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^hen required to part for ever from her 
her hopes, and all to which she had 
ted and attached — but it was all she 
n. 

ime came, and the judge, who was de- 
id of his wife, seemed lost in sorrow at 
y about to befall him ; still he would not 
ough she caressed him and entreated him 
her, he still said he could not depart, 
Drd, and he would not allow her to speak 
y sat down to their silent meal ; and as 
'separation drew nearer he grew more 
i sad, and at last determined to console 
h the red wine that sparkled by his side, 
encouraged him to drink, and as his bottle 
ted deftly replaced it by a full one, so 
3 quite unconscious of the depth of his 

f the steward came into the room ready 
Catharina to whatever destination she 
ct, and, as he had heard it stipulated tha,t 
take with her whatever she liked best, 
is services to assist in the removal — ^for 
Dn the respect and affection of all her 
), and they delighted to be occupied 

la rose to depart, thanked the man for 
)n, and, in answer to his question as to 
she would take with her, pointed to her 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Prudent Counsellor, 251 

husband, who now lay helpless across his settle, his 
head drooping over the table. 

The steward could scarcely believe his eyes, but 
Katharina had a way of giving orders which did 
not admit of being questioned. The first surprise 
over, too, it struck him as a capital device, and he 
entered heartily into the spirit of the scheme. With 
the help of a couple of serving-men the judge was 
deposited safely in the lumbering old carriage, and 
Katharina having taken her place beside him, they 
drove away by her direction over one of the worst 
and most uneven roads in the neighbourhood. The 
shaking of the vehicle presently awakened the 
sleeper, who was, of course, quite at a loss to con- 
ceive where he was, but, perceiving that he cut 
a rather silly figure, was ashamed to ask his wife, 
who sat by his side as if there was nothing amiss, 
and said nothing. 

At last his curiosity got the better of his self- 
respect, and he begged her to tell him what all this 
trundling and shaking meant. 

Katharina in a few words recalled to him his cruel 
decree, at the same time reminding him of his pro- 
! mise that she might take with her what she liked 

best, and, throwing her arms round him, asked him 
if there could be any doubt as to what that could 
be. 

The judge perceived that his wife had once more 
shown her sense and judgment, and was not sorry 
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contrived this opportunity of making 
mce. On renewing her petition for 
frankly gave her his pardon ; and 
;k home to live together in love and 
id of their days. 
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THE GEESEHERDS. 

jHERE was once a peasant who had three 
sons, Karl, Stefan, and Josef; but, as he 
was very poor, they often had scarcely 
enough to eat, and were always complaining. So 
one day he told them that they should go out, one 
at a time, into the world, and see whether they 
could do better for themselves than he could do 
for them ; and, having drawn lots which should go 
first, it fell upon the youngest. 

Josef was not altogether sorry to see a little of 
what the world was made of, and started with 
break of day next morning on his travels. He 
went begging about the country, but for a long 
time could find nothing to make a living by. At 
last he came to a splendid mansion on the borders 
of a large forest. When he asked his usual ques- 
tion, whether there was any place vacant for him, 
the servants took him into the big house ; and, 
after conducting him through a number of apart- 
ments, each more beautiful than the other, he 
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1 into a vast hall, all panelled round 
I wood, with windows of painted glass, 
nth handsome furniture. Reclining in 
ir, sat an aged nobleman, the owner of 
1, who, when he heard Josef's request, 
ission on him, and told him he would 
:o his service, beginning with giving him 
employment, and if he proved himself 
that, he would promote him to some- 
r. At first, then, he would only have 

geese ; but there was one condition he 
im observe. 

so delighted with the prospect that he 
rposed a promise of obeying it, before 
uttered. 
: condition was, that if at any time he 

any music or singing in the forest, he 
;r listen to it, however much he might 

for that if he did, he would inevitably 
:e. 

eated his promise, and swore that he 
r listen to the music. He was then led 
e place where the other servants were 
)r supper, and as there was a whole 
em, and plenty of good food and drink, 
1 to think that he had fallen on to his 
! 
pper, Josef was shown into a tidy 

as big as his father's whole cottage. 
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where was a nice little white bed, and a suit of 
clothes ready to put on when he got up. Though 
Josef liked good food and a good bed, he was by- 
no means an idle boy, but rose very early in the 
morning for Tiis new employment ; and, having 
received from the cook his breakfast, and his wallet 
of provisions for the midday meal, turned out the 
geese, and drove them before him to the meadow 
skirting the forest. 

Josef had never seen so many geese together 
before, and all the morning long he was never tired 
of looking at them, and counting them, observ- 
ing their ways, fancying he discerned various 
peculiarities in each, by which to know one from 
another henceforth ; and he began to give them all 
different names. When one showed an inclination 
to stray, what fun it was to drive her back, and see 
her flap her great, soft, white, awkward wings, and 
stretch out her great yellow bill, as with "awkward 
gait she shambled back to the flock! So the morn- 
ing went by; and it was long past the hour of dinner 
before Josef found any need of it, but when he did, 
he was astonished at the abundant supply which 
had been provided for him. "Truly, I did well to 
come out into the world," he thought, as he lounged 
upon the greensward, eating the good food. " What 
a contrast between having this splendid mansion to 
live in, and my father's poor cabin ; between the 
dry crusts we had to eat there, and the princely 
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d to us here; between the toil and 
e, and this easy kind of work, which 
properly be called a pastime! My 
jht to punish me for grumbling, he 
jtonished if he could see what a fine 
have made!" and he laughed aloud, 
done. But presently the effects of the 
e heat of the afternoon, and the excite- 
new position brought on sensations of 
d somnolence — and soon you might 
dim stretched upon the grass at full 
snoring to his heart's content, 
jrtain how long he had slept, but ere- 
mber was disturbed by the sound of the 
ting strains of music. Josef raised himself 
', and listened ; he had never imagined 
s beautiful ! and when he had listened a 
he grew so rapt that he could not for-- 
a little way into the forest to hear it 
then a little farther, and farther, till, 
it ceased, he was a long way from his 
en, as he perceived this, for the first 
lembered the condition his master had 
im, and his own positive promise to 
n shame and confusion he hasted back ; 
I of his splendid flock of geese, there 
fa dozen, and those the worst favoured, 
! It was vain he called after them, 
; hair, and ran hither and thither — no 
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geese appeared! and as it began to get dark, he 
found his best plan was to hurry home with the few 
that remained. 

When he arrived a servant was waiting to conduct 
him to the master. He no longer wore the ^^'-n^- 
volent smile with which he had first instr 
Josef in the terms of his service. He look 
black and angry that the boy was frighten 
approach him — too frightened to find a word 
defence. 

" I had pity on you," said the master, " be 
you entreated me to try you : you have b 
your word, and I can trust you no more. I tol 
the penalty ; now you have chosen to incur il 
must go." 

Josef could do nothing at first but cry, 
contemplated this sudden extinction of his di 
of ease and plenty, but he took courage to 1 
himself on his knees, and entreat one more 
The master was inexorable — only, as he wa 
and generous, he would not let him go 
empty-handed, and he took out of a casket 1 
him a gold pin, as a memorial of his good i 
tion, and dismissed the boy with a gesture ^ 
admitted of no further parleying. 

Josef was allowed to sleep in the mansion 
night, but the next morning, instead of car 
on his agreeable occupation of geeseherd, h( 
to leave the place ignominiously, his rags 

S 
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:o him in place of the smart livery of 
Uncertain whither next to bend his 
etermined to go home in the first instance 
his gold pin, and then take a fresh start 
)f another chance. 

oiled up a steep Joch\ feeling so thirsty 
yes went searching every where for a 
here he might beg a sup of milk, a hay- 
led off the Hoch Alp^ on to the road just 
f him, with a cartload of hay he was 
to take home before rain fell. But, for 
ing, the oxen could not turn the cart, and 
Lick in the edge of the road. Seeing our 
th coming along, the man called to him 
im lilt the wheel, promising him a bowl 
return. Josef wias a good-natured lad, 
* have said, by no means indisposed for 
)0 he set to work with a will, and the team 
soon put in motion. He travelled on by 
Df the cart, and when they reached the 
A^hich it was destined, Josef received a 
[ilk, which refreshed him for the rest of the 

got near his father's cottage he went to 
:he gold pin with glee, to have it ready to 

s used in Tirol when speaking of a moderately 
tain ; in most other mountain districts of Ger- 
ans only a pass or col. 
-lying range of mountain pasture-land. 
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display. Great was his vexation, therefore, at dis- 
covering he had it no longer — nor could his searching 
bring it back any more than the geese ! Josef burst 
into tears, and joined the family meal at home, 
which was just prepared as he arrived, with his 
head low bowed, as if he sought to hide himself 
for very shame. 

When his father saw him in such melancholy 
plight, his compassion warmed to him, and he 
asked him kindly what had befallen. Josef told all 
his adventures, crying afresh as he came to the 
narration of how he had lost on the way the gold 
pin, to display which he had come home before 
starting in search of another chance of employ- 
ment. 

"Such chances don't grow as thick as black- 
berries," said Stefan, the second son : " instead of 
your going in search of another, I'll go to the same 
grand house ; and / won't lose such a fine situation 
for the sake of ' tweedle-dum,' I can tell you ! And 
whatever I get for wages, you may depend, I won't 
stick it in my belt where it is sure to be brushed 
away, but on the brim of my hat, to be sure !" 

Josef, who had had enough of trying to provide 
for himself, and was not sorry to be at home again, 
even with its scanty means, made no objection, and 
their father, thinking it well Stefan should have 
his experience of life too, approved the plan. 

Stefan set out next morning, therefore ; and by 
S % 
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Josefs directions soon discovered the 
alace for which he was bound. . The 
ler received him as kindly as Josef, and 
Dut to the same employment, first binding 
serve the same condition. Stefan readily 
to keep it, and was formally installed 
ffice of geeseherd. 

it well enough at first, as with Josef; but 
an even earlier period of the day than 
that his curiosity was roused by the fairy- 
c. Then he, too, followed it through the 
id when it ceased at sound of the church 
ing the Ave^ he found not more than three 
iese left of all his flock ! 
return the master was full of anger at his 
f trust, and inexorably resolved to turn 
^ ; but not to let him go empty-handed, 
lim a little lamb to take home, 
was pleased enough with his prize, but 
ewhat embarrassed as to the manner of 
it safely home. He had declared that 
he got he would bring home on his hat, 
gh he had never thought of so embarrass- 
:sent falling to him, at the time he spoke, 
/ed to keep his word, and so used his 
eavours to fix the little creature round 

irried it thus great part of the way in 
it having to cross a somewhat rapid stream, 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Gceseherds, 261 

a projecting bough of a tree lifted his hat from 
his head — and both hat and lamb fell in, and were 
carried fast away by the torrent! 

Stefan came back even more crestfallen than Josef ; 
and, having told his story, Karl, the eldest, with 
great indignation at the carelessness of his brothers, 
declared that he would make the trial next. He 
would not stick his prize in his belt or his hat, not 
he! he would carry it by a string, and then it couldn^t 
get loose ; and as for the music, he had no fear of 
being led away by that. Josef, indeed, had had 
some excuse, as the strains took him by surprise, 
but to be so foolish as Stefan, after the warning 
example of another, was perfectly contemptible. 
He couldn't be so silly as that, not he ! 

He started on his way betimes, and toiled along 
not without some misgivings lest he should find so 
good a post already occupied by another. But it 
was not so : the owner of the mansion gave him the 
same reception, the same charge, and the same 
warning as the other two ; and, full of confidence in 
his superiority, he went forth to his work. 

The weather was cool, and he had no need to 
seek the shade of the forest trees; and for more 
than a week he brought the full tale of geese home 
day by day. " What idiots those were to throw 
away their place for the sake of a little music !" he 
thought to himself one day later. " I told them I 
should not be so foolish — not I ! I told them 
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•e led away by it, and I haven't 

lotter that day, and in the afternoon, 
i*s power was greatest — forgetting 
Df his brothers* example, or rather 

defiance, with the assurance that 
ght the shade he need not listen to 
: crept within the border of the cool 

down. 

rdly done so when his senses were 
ilicious but deceitful strains. "The 
I full of fairies ! " he cried ; " this can 

music — I must follow it up and see 
)f instruments they are, for never on 
d the like !" But as he went on, the 
seemed farther off, and farther again, 

church bells rang the Ave, and the 

mke to a sense of his weakness and 
lUgh he ran every step of the way 
jse, only two were there ! Though he 
[ the same fate befall himself as his 
particulars, yet he could not forbear 
lie lost geese ; but of course it was in 
ad to return to the castle with but 
could look more miserable, or more 
this diminished procession — Karl at 
two geese, who had gone out in the 
uch a goodly flock. 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Geeseherds, 263 

He would have gladly slunk away without ex- 
changing a word with any one, but he could not 
escape being taken before the master, who scolded 
him in the same words in which he had chided his 
brothers, but gave him a fine rich cake to take 
home. 

The cake was round, and it was very inconvenient 
to attempt to secure it by means of a string, but Karl 
had declared he would bring home his reward that 
way, and so it was a point of honour with him to 
do it But passing by a Hof, on his way home, 
where was a large and powerful watch-dog on 
guard, he set off running to escape its grip. This 
was the very way to attract the beast's 1 " 
however; and off it set in pursuit, much faste 
KarFs legs could carry him away — and then, 1 
jumped upon him and knocked him down, 
his cake, and devoured it before his eyes ! 

Karl had now to go home as empty-han( 
his brothers, and as full of tears ; but his 
comforted him, and checked the rising gibe 
youngers by reminding them that all had 
equally ; so they all joined in a good -hun 
laugh in which there was nothing of bitterne: 
The father then asked them if any of 
wished to go out into the world and seek f 
again ; but they all agreed that there was n 
to be gained by the move, and that though 
were positions which at first sight seemed 



Digitized by 



Google 



? GeeseJterds. 

electable than their own, yet 
pensatory trials, and that they 
had placed them, 
er, they were ashamed of re- 
lings, but, each making the 
'- became noted as the most 
fore, happiest family of the 
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JN the days when our Lord and Saviour 
walked this earth with His apostles, 
happened one day that He was passii 
with St. Peter for His companion, through 
secluded valley, and that discoursing, as was I 
wont, of the things of the Kingdom of God, a 
raising the mind of His disciple from the eartl 
to the heavenly, they noticed not how the hoi 



^ The stories of our Lord's life on earth, treated with { 
feet idealism, sketching His character as He was pleasec 
manifest it, or His miraculous acts, pervade the popularmyt 
logy of all Catholic peoples. I have given one from Spj 
by the title of " Where One can Dine, Two can Dine,'* 
" Patranas," of the same character as this Tirolese one ; i 
perhaps it is not amiss to repeat the observation I felt cal 
to make upon it, — that it would be the greatest mistake 
imagine that any thing like irreverence was intended in si 
stories. They are the simple utterances of peoples v 
realized so utterly and so devoutly the facts recorded in 
Gospels that the circumstances of time and place ceasec 
occupy them at all, and who were wont to make the sti 
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:rtheless, they had been walking 
over rough mountain tracks and 
>rrents many a weary mile, and had 
I day, for their way had led them 
its of men ; but as noon came down 
y approached the precincts of a 
t. The bells of all the large farm- 
^ing to call in the labourers from 
Ir midday meal, and announced a 
^nsations in the world around akin 
hich St. Peter had for a long time 
nted. The heat increased, and the 
weary, and St. Peter found it more 
It to keep his attention alive to his 

Saviour was not slow to perceive 

isciple, and kept on the look-out for 

of satisfying him as anxiously as 

been His own ; and thus, while St. 

pie their rule of conduct so habitually, that 
aring the accidents of their own daily life 

to them than to think of Him in the far- 
tories were' probably either adapted from 
ions which the first evangelists may well 

brought with them unwritten, or invented 
dl good faith, as allegories, by means of 
by them upon their children the application 
:heir own daily acts. They demand, there- 
this spirit for the sake of the pious inten- 
r are conceived, rather than criticised for 
ty or their anachronisms. 
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Peter was still wondering how long he would have 
to go on fasting, He remarked to him the smell of 
fresh-baked loaves proceeding from a cottage at the 
bottom of the valley. 

St. Peter could as yet perceive neither the scent 
nor the cottage. Nevertheless, used as he was to 
trust his Lord's word implicitly, he started at His 
bidding, following the direction pointed out just as 
if both had been patent to himself 

The way was so steep and rough that St. Peter, 
in his eagerness, had many falls, but at last, with- 
out much damage, reached nearly the foot of the 
mountain range along the side of which they had 
been journeying ; and then suddenly the smell of a 
wood fire, mingled with the welcome odour of fresh- 
baked bread, greeted him. The roof of the cot- 
tage was just beneath his feet, and the smoke was 
curling up through the chimney, telling of a well- 
provided stove, burning to good purpose, close at 
hand. One or two more winds of the road, and 
only one more slip over the loose stones, brought 
him to the door. 

A comely peasant wife opened it at his knock 
with a cheerful greeting : " Gelobt sei Jesus 
Christus'^r 

' "Praised be Jesus Christ!'' This was formerly the 
universal greeting all over Tirol in the house or on the road, 
for friend or stranger, who answered, " For ever and ever. 
Amen." It is still in common use in many parts. 
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having given the customary response, 

Amen^' the peasant wife asked him 

I rest— an offer which St. Peter gladly 

woman wiped a chair, and presented 
with some pleasant words about his 
led to her occupation at the fire, 
lad just arrived when she should take 
n the oven, and nothing could smell 
\ to a man whose appetite was sea- 
g walk in the fresh mountain air. 
an, I come from far, and the whole of 
>rning," he exclaimed, speaking as one 
"I have tasted nothing! . . . nor my 
:e added, with some embarrassment 
seem encroaching, yet full of anxiety 
[lis Master's needs as well as his own. 
thing all this morning!" exclaimed 
)nate peasant wife, scarcely leaving 
►eak ; " poor soul ! Why didn't you 
? Here, take one of these loaves ; 
>est I have, and, if humble fare, are 
quite fresh. And your companion 
ay ? Take one for him also ;" and 
found so much pleasure in the exer- 
lity that she could not refrain from 
rther, she added, ** and take this one 
; maybe you may want it before the 
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St. Peter thanked her heartily for her generosity, 
and hasted to take the loaves to the Master, that 
He might bless and break them. But as they were 
hot, being just out of the oven, he had to wrap them 
in the folds of his coarse grey mantle, to be able to 
hold them without burning his hands. 

As he toiled up the steep, the thought came to 
him, " It will most likely be long before we have a 
chance of meeting with provisions again, ; 
always seem to want food sooner than the W 
I might very well keep this third loaf under my 
and then in the night, while He is lost in he: 
contemplation, and I am perishing with hui 
shall have something to satisfy it. I do H 
wrong, for He never feels these privations as 
— at all events," he added, with some misg 
" He never seems to." 

With that he reached the place where he h 
the Saviour. He was still kneeling benea 
shade of a knoll of pines. As St. Peter appro 
however, though He was not turned so as 
him coming. He rose, as if He knew of h 
sence, and, coming to meet him, asked him 
fully what success he had in his catering. 

"Excellent success. Lord," replied St. Peti 
arrived just at the right moment. The wom 
taking the loaves out of the oven, and, being i 
hearted soul, she gave me one ; and when I t< 
I had a companion with me, she gave me a 
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[uiring any proof of the assertion ; so 
^t us break our fast, for it is time." But 
word about the third loaf, which he 
1 a fold of his mantle under his arm. 
down on a rock by the side of a spark- 
, hasting along its way to swell the 
and its cool crystal waters supplied the 
eir meal. 

who had now long studied in the school 
:ion of his Master, was quite satisfied with 
-epast, and, no longer tortured by the 
nature, listened with all his wonted de- 
ithusiasm to every word which fell from 
lips, treasuring them up that not one 
3t. It was true that he could not sup- 
little embarrassment when the thought 
loaf occurred to him ; " But," he said, to 
lere could be no possible harm in it ; the 
clearly given it to him ; his Lord didn't 
he was only keeping it for his needs, 
were to suspect it. He would not quite 
)ut then, why should He "i He never 
T one." 

i the Saviour been more familiar, more 
St. Peter felt the full charm of His pre- 
)rgot all his misgivings, and the cause 
, in the joy of listening to Him. Thea 
dly bird, and hopped round Him, feed- 
rumbs that had fallen. The Saviour, 
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as He watched its eagerness, fed it with pieces from 
His own loaf. Another bird was attracted at the 
sight — another, and another, and another, till there 
was a whole flock gathered round. The Saviour fed 
them all, and yet He seemed to take His own meal 
too. 

" It is just as I thought," St. Peter reasoned with 
himself; " His needs are not as our needs. De- 
cidedly I do Him no wrong in keeping the loaf for 
my own." And he felt quite at ease. 

The simple repast was at an end ; the birds 
chirped their thanks and flew away ; and the disciple 
and the Master rose from their rocky seat. 

St. Peter, leaning on his staff, set out to resume 
the journey, but the Lord called him back. 

" Our Father in heaven has fed us well, shall we 
not thank Him as is our wont?" 

St. Peter laid aside his staff*, and cheerfully knelt 
down. 

" But as He has dealt with particular loving- 
kindness in the abundance with which He has pro- 
vided us this day, let us address Him with arms 
outstretched, in token of the earnestness of our gra- 
titude," continued the Saviour ; and as He spoke 
He flung His arms wide abroad, as if embracing the 
whole universe and its Creator, with an expression 
of ineffable love. 

He knelt opposite St. Peter, who was not wont to 
be slow in following such an exhortation. 
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r suggested it ; He didn't command." 
Peter to himself. " I need not do it." 
ive glance he could not repress, met the 
: fixed upon him with its whole wonted 
lere was no resisting the appeal. With 
eity of habitual compliance, he raised 
;r the pattern of his Lord ; but the loaf, 
the motion, fell heavily to the ground 
Master's eye. 

ter continued praying, as though He 
ed nothing, but St. Peter's cheeks were 
:h a glow of shame ; and before they 
irther he had told Him all. 
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THE TWO COUSINS 
ST. PETERS 



|T. PETER had two young cousins 
sought to bring up in the way of r 
ness according to Christian docti 
they were very docile, and listened glad 
word, he strove to lead them in the way o 
feet ion ; and to this end counselled then: 
themselves up entirely to serve God in a co 
of His handmaidens, where they should li\ 
Divine spouse of their souls, and for Him 
The work of the Church called St. Pe 
from the East, and he was already gone to 
the faith in Rome before the maidens had 
as to their vocation. It was not till mai 
after that St. Peter heard, to his surprise, on 
of St. Timothy coming to visit St Paul i; 
that while the youngest indeed had fulfille 
pectations, and had given herself up to the 

^ I must beg my readers to apply the apology cc 
the note to the last story, in its measure to this oik 

T 
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ler had married and established herself in 
and become the mother of a large family, 
his long confinement in the dark dungeon 
nertine prison, St. Peter's thoughts would 
't from the immense cares of his sublime 
le quiet hours he had passed in the lowly 
y the Lake of Tiberias, where his pious 
d so often sat at his feet listening to his 
IS. And he found a peaceful pleasure in 
he way in which they had responded to 
e spontaneity with which they had ap- 
the maxims of the new religion ; their 
applying them to their own rule of life ; 
ness to go beyond what was bidden them, 
ly might testify their love for their Divine 
leir delight in all that reminded them of 
ilis law. 

) think that one of them should have gone 
I all this ! should have been content to 
ese exalted aspirations ! How sadly her 
st have cooled ! What could have worked 
e } " the apostle would muse, in his dis- 
i pray silently for her forgiveness and 
but his thoughts would revert with greater 
md satisfaction to the more favoured state 
1 of the younger sister. 

lot long before the terrible decree of Nero 
I St. Peter to the death of the cross was 
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pronounced, and from the height of the Jr--- ^ — 
he was received into the celestial mansion 
the gate of the Kingdom of Heaven. 

He had not exercised this office many ye 
our Lord called him to Him one day, and 
open the gate of heaven to its widest str 
deck its approaches as for a high festival, 
one of the holiest of earth and the dearest 
self was to be received into the abode 
Blessed. 

"That must be my youngest cousin," 
Peter, " there is no doubt ; she who ge 
gave up a world in which she was so well 
to shine, to live a life of perfection with Gc 
only for its object ;" and he strained his e] 
far along the approach to Paradise, that 1 
catch the first glimpse of her glorified j 
greet it with the earliest welcome. 

How great was his surprise then, when ri 
the melodious strains of the angelic host ( 
her, to hear in the refrain of their chant the 
the Sorellona^ ydiVid not of the younger of th 
Meantime the celestial cortege was wafted 
the beautiful spirit was welcomed by th< 
Master Himself, and placed on one of the 
seats in His kingdom. 

' Sorella^ sister ; with the augmentative ona^ the 
elder sister, 

T % 
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lany days after our Lord called St. Peter 
gain, and told him to open the gate a little, 
ie way, and to make no preparations for 
, for He had promised admission to a soul 
lugh of his family, yet had only escaped 
eluded by a hair's breadth, 
ter went away perplexed, for he knew there 
ne of his family who could be coming to 
ust at that time except the younger of the 
ins, and how could the Lord's words apply 

rst do no more than open the gate a very 
fy but stationed himself opposite that small 
>btain the earliest information as to who the 
ler really was. 

itly a solitary angel came soaring — the only 
' a trembling soul — and, as he approached, 
chorus or melody, he begged admission for 
m, by the name, St. Peter discerned was ac- 
e Soreliotta^ he had deemed so meritorious ! 
sat difficulty, and by the help of the angel 
iducted her, and of St. Peter himself, she 
d in passing the sacred portal ; and after 
been led to the footstool of the Heavenly 
in silence, He who sat on it pointed to a 
:le, low, distant seat, as the one assigned 

St. Peter afterwards came to discourse with 
« The little, or younger, sister. 
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the Lord about His dealings 
learnt that she who performi 
exactness and perfection in 
pleasing in His sight than sh 
after the fulfilment of a high 
corresponaence with so greal 
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)evil goes wandering over the earth in 
ay disguises, and that not only to hunt 
Is; sometimes it is to choose for him- 
ut when he goes on these expeditions 
;elf " Luxehale." 

> once a very beautiful princess, very 
r beauty, who had vowed she would 
any but the handsomest prince. Num- 
es, who heard the fame of her beauty, 
her hand, but directly she saw them 
they were not handsome enough for 
ve them out of the city. Her parents 
)air, for there was scarcely any young 
11 the world whom she had not thus 

the trumpeters sounded the call by 
vere wont to announce the arrival of a 

ess sat with her mother in an arbour, 
d the queen, " there is another come to 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Luxe/tales Wives. 279 

ask your hand. How I wish he may be the really 
handsome one you desire, this time !" 

" It is all useless, mother ; I don't mean to see 
any more of them — they are all uglier, one than the 
other." 

The queen was about to answer by instancing 
several noted paragons of manly beauty whom she 
had rejected like the rest, but the chamberlain 
came in with great importance just at that moment, 
to say that the prince who had just arrived ap- 
peared to be a very great prince indeed, and that 
he was in a great hurry, and demanded to see the 
princess instantly. 

The princess was very indignant at this abrupt 
proposal, and refused absolutely to see him ; but at 
last the queen got her to consent to place herself in 
a hollow pillar in the great reception-hall, and 
through a little peephole, contrived in the decora- 
tions, take a view of him without his knowing that 
she did so. 

When the princess thus saw the stranger, she 
was dazzled with the perfection of his form and 
the surpassing beauty of his countenance, and she 
could hardly restrain herself from darting from her 
hiding-place and offering him her hand at once; 
in order to preserve herself from committing such 
a mistake, she immediately let herself down through 
a little trap-door into the room below, where it had 
been agreed that her mother should meet her. 
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did you think of him ?" said the 
not keep her long waiting, 
k he might do," said the princess, 
ed air of indifference, for she was 
:knowledge how much she admired 

vas overjoyed that at length she 
narry, and so put an end to the 
Ls in to see her established before 
it she might not take it into her 
ick from what she had said, her 
d on the wedding preparations, and 
led very anxious, too, that no delay 
As soon as the festivities were over, 
►ride into a magnificent gold coach, 
with her, followed by a retinue 
e was a very great prince indeed, 
ode many days' journey, till at last 
palace of greater magnificence than 
princess had ever conceived, filled 
servants, who fulfilled her least wish 
it was uttered, and where every 
/ery gratification was provided for 
:e. 

:ook great pleasure in conducting 
>ver every part of the palace, and it 
at, after she had been over it many 
3 still much which seemed strange 
t was strangest of all was, there was 
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one high door, all of adamant, which the prince 
never opened, and the only cross word he had 
spoken to her was once when she had asked him 
whither it led. 

After some time it happened that the prince 
had to go on a considerable journey, and before he 
left he confided to his wife the keys of all the 
apartments in the palace, but she observed the key 
of the adamant door was not among them, and 
ventured to ask why it was not. 

"Because no one passes through that door but 
myself; and I advise you not to think any thing 
more about that door, or you may be sure you 
will repent it," and he spoke very sternly and 
positively. 

This only whetted her curiosity still more ; and 
she was no sooner sure he was at a safe distance, 
than she determined to go down and see if some of 
the keys would not open this door. The first she 
tried in it showed there was no need of any, for it 
was unlocked, and pushed open at her touch. It 
gave entrance to a long underground passage, 
which received a strange lurid light from the 
opening at the far end. 

The princess pursued the ominous corridor with 
beating heart; and, when she reached the other 
end, made the frightful discovery that it was — the 
entrance to hell ! 

Without losing a moment, she rushed up-stairs, 
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r own apartment, and sat down to con- 
:ape, for she now perceived that it was 
lisguised as a beautiful prince, that she 
1! 

>at, pursued by a thousand agonizing 
he gentle cooing of two pigeons in a 
d her, and reminded her of home, 
er's fondness had suggested that she 
the birds with her that she might have 
of communicating to him how it fared 
L her married home. Quickly she now 
te to tell him of the discovery she had 
begging him to deliver her. She tied 
one of the pigeons, and let them fly. 
il came back in the same disguise, and 
I in his caresses ; and he never thought 
ving opened the door. But all the 
affection and admiration for him were 
it was with the greatest difficulty she 
o keep up an appearance of the fond- 
id formerly so warmly and so sincerely 

e the pigeons went on their way, and 
le note home. The king and queen 
g dinner on the terrace, and with them 
g stranger, named Berthold, conversing 
, but too sad to taste the food before 
was one of those the princess had re- 
lout seeing, T^ut as he had seen her, he 
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was deeply distressed at the present sep 
The pigeons flew tamely in narrowing 
round the king's head, and, at last, the on 
carried the note came fluttering on to tl 
before him. He would have driven them a^' 
rather, that they were all distressed and b 
and with scarcely a feather left, but the 
stranger's eye discovered the note, whi< 
quickly opened and read. 

" Oh, help me ! What can I do ?" exclaii 
king; "give me some counsel. How can 
reach the DeviFs palace — and how could 
him, if even I did get there V 

" May I be permitted to undertake the 
ance V asked the stranger. 

" Oh, in heaven's name, yes !" cried the 1 

"And shall I have your permission to 
addresses to her when I bring her back V 

" Why, she will be yours — yours of right 
succeed in rescuing her ; altogether yours ! 

"That must depend on herself. Neve 
if I have your consent to ask her in marria 
is all I desire." 

• " Go, and succeed !" devoutly exclaimed t 
" And whatever you stand in need of, be it 
money, or arms, you have but to comma 
every thing shall be given you that you req 

But the prince, who knew not what 
enemy he had to encounter, or which way 
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not what assistance to ask for, but set 
g in God and his own good sense to 

ssed out of the castle enclosure his eyes 
id to see lying on the ground some of the 
ers of the carrier-pigeons, and then he 
lat, not having been duly matched, they 
all the way, and that the whole track 
d with their feathers. But as they, of 
come by the directest course, it led him 
)recipices and wild, unfrequented places ; 
Id pursued his way through all difficul- 
t losing courage, and ever as he went 
in his own mind with what arts he 
t the Devil. 

Dassing through a desolate stony place, 
ned far from any habitations of men, 
w a man crouching by the wayside, with 
e against the rock, 
ire you doing there ?" said Berthold. 
stening to what is going on in the Devil's 
wered the man, *' for my sense of hear- 
le, it carries as far as that.". 
:ome with me," said Berthold ; " I will 
or you which shall be well repaid." 
man left off listening, and walked on 
[. 

'arther on, he observed a man sitting on 
;he precipice, with his back to the road. 
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and with all the world before him ; and h( 
into the far distance. 

" What are you staring at ?" said Ber1 

" I am gazing into the Devil's hous< 
man, " for my sight is so sharp, it carrie 
that." 

"*' Then come along with me ; I will 
eyes work that shall be well paid :" said 

So the man left off gazing, and turned 
behind him. 

" But stop !" said the prince; " let me 
little proof that you are as clever as y 
you can see and hear into the Devil's h( 
know what the Devil's wife is doing." 

Then the first man crouched down \ 
against the rock ; and the second man 
astride on a jutting projection of the pr 
gazed abroad over the open space — Bert 
care that they should be far enough a 
communicate with each other. 

"What do you see ?" he said, when 
man had poised himself to his own satii 

" I see a vast apartment, all of shin 
and the Devil lying fast asleep on a 1 
flaming spar, while the Devil's wife sits ^ 
face, and weeps." 

'"And what Aoyou hear.?" he said, i 
the first man. 

" I hear the Devil snore like the roar 
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beast, and I hear g^eat sighs of a soft woman's 
voice; and every now and then she says, *Why was 
I so foolish and haughty, as to send away all those 
noble princes whom I might have learnt to love ? 
and above all, Berthold, whom I would not see, 
and who my mother said was better than them all ; 
and I would not see him ! If I could but see him 
now, how I would love him !' " 

When Berthold heard that, he could not rest a 
minute longer, but told them he was satisfied ; and 
hurried on so fast that they could scarce keep up 
with him. 

On they went thus ; and presently they saw a man 
amusing himself with lifting great boulders of rock, 
which he did so deftly that no one could hear him 
move them. 

" You have a rare talent," said Berthold ; " come 
along with me, and I will pay your service well." 

So the man put down a great mass of rock 
he had in his arms, and walked on behind the 
prince. 

Presently there were no more pigeons' feathers 
to be seen, and Berthold wrung his hands in despair 
at losing the track. 

" See ! "• said the man with the sharp sight, " there 
they lie, all down this steep, and along yonder 
valley, and over that high mountain ! it will take 
three months to traverse that valley." 

" But it is impossible to follow along there at 
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all!" cried all the men. But Berthold said they 
must find their way somehow. 

While they were looking about to find a path to 
descend by, they saw a great eagle soaring round 
and round, flapping her wings, and uttering plain- 
tive cries. 

" I'll tell you what's the matter," said the man 
with the sharp hearing : " one of her eggs has fallen 
down this ledge, and it is too narrow for her to get 
it out ; I can hear the heart of the eaglet beating 
through the shell." 

" Eagle," said the prince, " if I take out your 
^g, and give it to you, will you do something for 
me?" 

" Oh, yes, any thing !" said the eagle. 

"Well, that is a hot, sunny ledge," said the 
prince; "your egg won't hurt there till we come 
back — I have seen in my travels some birds which 
hatch their eggs entirely in the hot sand. Now you 
take us all on your back, and fly*with us along the 
track wherever you see the pigeons* feathers, and 
wait a few minutes while we complete our business 
there, and then bring us back ; and then I'll take 
your egg out of the fissure for you." 

"That's not much to do!" said the eagle ; "jump 
up, all of you." 

So they all got on the eagle's back, the prince 
taking care so to arrange his men that the great 
neck and outstretched wings of the eagle should 
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hide them from the Devil's sight, should he have 
happened to be outside his house. 

It took the eagle only two or three hours to 
reach the journey's end, and by this time it was 
night. 

" And now it is dark," said Berthold, to the sharp* 
visioned man, as they alighted from the eagle's back, 
" you cannot help us any more with your sight." 

" Oh, yes ; the crystals of the Devil's apartment 
always glitter with the same red glare by night or 
day. I see the Devil rolled up in bed fast asleep, 
and his wife sits on a chair by his side, and weeps." 
''And what do you hear.?" he said, addressing 
the first attendant. 

" I hear snoring and weeping, as before," said the 
man addressed. 

*' Now you, who are so clever at lifting weights 
without being heard," said the prince, "lift the 
great door off its hinges." 

" That's done," replied the man, a minute later, 
for he had done it so quietly Berthold was not aware 
he had moved from the spot. 

"Since you have done this so well, I'm sure you'll 
do the next job. You have now to go up into the 
Devil's room, and bring the lady down without the 
least noise ; if you show her this token, she will re- 
cognize it for her father's device, and will come with 
you." 

The sharp-visioned man told him how he would 



Digitized by 



Google 



r 



Luxehale's Wives. 289 

have to go, for he could see all the inside o^ ^^'^ 
house, lighted up as it was with the glaring crj 
But just as he was about to start, — 

" Stop ! " cried the man with the sharp ears 
hear the Devil turn in his bed ; our talking 
have disturbed him." So they all stood stocl 
in great fear. 

" He seems to be getting up," whispered the 
with the sharp sight "No; now he has'ti 
round and rolled himself up once more." 

"And now he is snoring again," continue! 
other. 

"Then we may proceed," replied the prince 
the third attendant went his way so softly th; 
one heard him go. 

" Get up on the eagle's back," said Berthc 
the other two, "that we may be ready to 
immediately." So the men took their places. 

Thby had hardly done so when the man 
back bearing the princess, and at a sign from 
thold sprang with her on to the eagle's neck, 
prince got up behind, and away flew the eagl 
swiftly that had he been less collected he i 
have lost his balance before he had secure 
seat 

By daybreak they had reached the spot \ 
the eagle's egg had fallen. Berthold will 
exerted himself to restore her treasure to hei 
she was so grateful that she proposed to fly 

U 
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them home the remainder of the journey — an offer 
which they gladly accepted. 

The Devil was still sleeping and snoring, they 
were assured by the clever attendants ; and away 
they sped, reaching home just as the king and 
queen were sitting down to breakfast. 

Great was the rejoicing in all the palace. The 
princess gladly acknowledged Berthold's service by- 
giving him her hand ; and to all three attendants 
high offices were given at court. To the eagle was 
offered a gold cage and two attendants to wait on 
her, but she preferred liberty on her own high 
mountain, and flew away, accepting no reward but 
a lamb to carry home to her young ones. 

When Luxehale woke next morning great was 
his fury to find that the princess was gone. 

" Order out a troop of horse, and send and 
demolish her palace, and kill all belonging to her, 
and bring her home again,*' was the advice of his 
chamberlain. 

" No," ' replied Luxehale ; " I hate violence : I 
have other ways at command which I find answer 
better. There are people enough in the world glad 
enough to follow me willingly. It is not worth 
while to give myself much trouble with those who 
resist." And he dressed himself, and walked out 

This time his steps were not directed towards a 
grand palace. He didn't care particularly about 
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birth or cultivation. There was a cottage situated 
just above one of the alleys of his pleasure-grounds 
where lived three beautiful peasant girls with an old 
father. Luxehale had often listened to their merry 
laugh and thought how he should like to have one 
of them for his wife ; but he never could find any 
means of getting at them, as they were very quiet 
and modest, and never would enter into conversation 
with any stranger. 

As he now walked along he heard their voices in 
earnest talk. 

" It*s great nonsense of father selling all the celery, 
and not letting us have a taste of it!" said one, in a 
discontented voice. 

" Yes, it is ; I don't mean to submit to it either," 
s^id another. 

"Oh, but you wouldn't disobey father!" said the 
first. 

" Well, it's not such a great matter," replied the 
other ; " only a foot of celery M" 

Luxehale was very glad when he heard that, for 
he had never been able to catch them in an act of 
disobedience before. He placed himself under the 
celery-bed and watched all the roots. The moment 
one began to shake, showing that they were pulling 
it up, Luxehale took hold of the root, and held it 
hard, so that, instead of their pulling it up, he con- 

^ We say, " si head of celery ;" in Italy they say, " a foot of 
celery." 

U 2 
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rag down the girl who was tr^'ing to 

le peasant's eldest daughter Lucia ; and 
rised was she, after passing through 
Lixehale had made in the earth, to find 
he arms of a handsome cavalier, who 
I greatest care on her ! Lucia had never 
1 to by such a good-looking gallant be- 
lt much pleased with his attention. She 
, however, to let her go ; but he told her 
[possible. She was his captive, and he 
t to let her go again ; but if she would 
et and reasonable she would be happier 
leen ; that he would take her to a mag- 
Lce where she would have every thing she 
[ be as happy as the day was long, for he 
I her his wife. In fact, he succeeded in 
r so with his promises that she began to 
Lii-e in going with him. 
le break these promises. She was in- 
► all the enjoyments of which we have 
mer wife in possession ; and as the Devil 
r beauty, and flattered and fondled her, 
t altogether regret her captivity. But 
me came that he had to go upon earth 
usiness, he brought her all the keys of 
vith the express recommendation that 
rer to attempt to open the adamant door ; 
eked a red rose, and placed it in her 
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bosom, as a memorial of him, which he promised 
should not fade till his return, and departed. 

Lucia amused herself very well at first with various 
occupations and amusements the palace afforded, 
and which were new to her ; but as the days fled by 
she began to grow weary, and at last, from being 
tired and out of spirits with her loneliness, she be- 
came possessed with so intense a curiosity to see 
what lay hid behind the adamant door, that she 
could not resist it. 

Accordingly she went down at last, with the 
bunch of keys in her hand, and with trembling steps 
made her way up to it. But, without even trying 
one of the keys, she found her touch pushed it open, 
and made the terrible discovery, that it was the gate 
of hell ! She turned to escape, and rushed back to 
her apartment, to weep bitterly over her forlorn 
condition. 

Two or three days later a train of waggons came 
laden with beautiful presents Luxehale had bought 
and sent home to amuse her, and she became so 
interested in turning them all over, that when he 
returned she was as bright and smiling as if nothing 
had happened. 

Luxehale ran to embrace her, but suddenly ob- 
served that the rose had withered on her bosom ! 
When he saw that, he pushed her from him. He had 
given it to her as a test to ascertain whether she 
had gone through the adamant door, for the heat of 
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the fire was sure to tarnish it — and now he knew 
sssion of his secret, 
pened the adamant door ! " he ex- 
y ; and she, seeing him so fierce, 
r to deny it. 

1 to deny it," he replied; "for no- 
d have tarnished that rose." And 
[ragged her down to it and thrust her 
sure, saying, " You wanted to know 
behind the adamant door ; now you 
►out it." 

w had to look out for another wife. 

thought him of Lucia's sisters, and 

and down under their garden, as 

wo sisters were talking with some 

why father should have forbidden us 

the trellis ! " said the voice which 

: on the former occasion. 

the other. " And I don't mean to 

at style either," said the other. 

aght the Devil transformed himself 

nd worked his way up through the 

er side of the trellis, where he waited 

put her head through, as she had 

le had no sooner done so than he 

is coils and carried her down under 

)re she had time to recover from her 
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surprise, he had transformed himself back into the 
handsome cavalier who had charmed Lucia. 

It was the second sister, Orsola ; and her opposi- 
tion to his advances was as easily overcome as 
Lucia's. She lived in the palace as Lucia had done, 
and learnt to feel great delight in its pleasures. At 
last the day came when the Devil had to go upon 
earth about his business, and he left her with the 
same charge about the adamant door, and placed a 
red rose on her breast, which he promised should 
not fade till his return. After a time her weariness 
induced Orsola to peep through the fatal door ; and 
the hot blast which escaped as she opened it would 
have been sufficient to drive her away, but that it 
came charged with the sound of a familiar voice ! 

"Lucia!" she screamed, in a voice thrilled with 
horror. 

" Orsola!" returned her unhappy sister, in a tone 
of agony. 

Orsola knew enough. She did not dare venture 
farther; and as she made her way back to her apart- 
ment she saw in the court below the retinue which 
had escorted her husband back. Assuming as com- 
posed a mien as possible, she went out to meet him, 
and he ran towards her with every appearance of 
affection — but his eye caught the withered rose. 

" You have opened the adamant door," he said, 
sternly. " There is no help for you ; those who 
once pass it cannot live up above here any more. 
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and live there for ever ! " And, 
reaties and cries, he dragged her 
:r into the burning pit. 

d to search for another wife, and 
ould be no other than the third 
it," he reflected, as he walked 
, " now she has no one left to 
manage ? Ah, well, I generally 
)st things I take in hand — and if 
needn't break my heart ; there 
1 the world whom I have arts to 

her voice. As he got near she 

idly and sweetly, a verse which 

her sisters, and called on them 

!" said Luxehale, "she is sure 
; where she last saw her sister. 

limself once more into a serpent, 
I the earth and took up his place 
ie the trellis. He had not been 
e actually came up to it, singing 
y strains; and then she stopped 
rsola ! Lucia ! Orsola !" till the 
Then she seemed to get weary 
e leant against the trellis. 
1 put her head through now,'* 
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chuckled Luxehale. And so she 
and no sooner did her head ap 
side than he twisted his coil 
dragged her down under the earl 

Before she recovered herself 
peared as a handsome cavalier. 

It was Regina, the youngest a 
of the sisters. 

" Let me go ! let me go !" she 
look at him. 

" I thought I heard you callin 
he replied, soothingly; "don't 
them.?" 

" Oh, yes ! tell me where they 

" I can't tell you where they a 
"and if I did, itwouldbeof no use, 
not know the way to where the] 
come with me, it is possible we m 
something about them some da 
certain, no one else is so likely t 
of them as I." 

Regina was terribly perplexed, 
her said she ought not to spea 
gallant. " And yet, on the other 
with him, I can do any thing tc 
sisters," she thought, " I ought i 
for that." 

When he saw her hesitate, he I 
won^ and, indeed, it required li 
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now. As they went along he said so 
and flattering things as to make her 
sibly about her sisters. But when they 

palace there were such a number of 
ings to occupy her attention, so much 

her — a poor peasant maid who had 
any of these fine things before — that she 
bituated to her new life, and the fact of 
come for her sisters' sake went quite out 
mbrance. 

: was delighted to have brought things 
in proportion to the difficulty he had had 
ler, was the satisfaction he felt in being 
lus he spent a longer time with her than 
ti either of the other sisters. But the 
at last when he had to go upon earth 
isiness ; and then he gave her the same 
le others about the keys and the ada- 
and the rose which was not to fade till 

t many days either before the desire to 
LS hid behind it took possession of her ; 
pproached it she already perceived that 
came from it was dry and heated, and 
y regarded the rose as a token of affec- 
s concerned to keep it fair and fresh, s6 
ck and placed it in a glass of water, and 
d her investigation of the secret of the 
or. 
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She had learnt enough when she had but half 
opened it, and smelt the stifling fumes of sulphur 
which issued from the pit it guarded, and would 
have turned to go, but then her sisters* voices, 
wailing in piteous accents, met her ear. 

"Lucia ! Orsola !" she cried. 

"Regina!" they replied; and then, courageously 
advancing farther by the light of the lurid flames, 
which burnt fitfully through the smoke, now red 
with a horrid glare, now ashy grey and ghastly, she 
descried the beloved forms of her sisters writhing 
and wailing, and calling on her to help them. 

She promised to use all her best endeavours to 
release them, and, in the meantime, bid them keep 
up their courage as best they might, and be on the 
look-out to take advantage of the first chance of 
escape she could throw in their way. With that she 
returned to her apartment, replaced the rose in her 
bosom, and looked out for the return of Luxehale. 
Nor did he keep her long waiting; and when he saw 
the rose blooming as freshly as at the first he was 
delighted, and embraced her with enthusiasm. In 
fact, he was so smiling and well inclined that she 
thought she could not do better than take advan- 
tage of his good humour to carry out the plan she 
had already conceived. 

" Do you know," she said, " I don't like the way 
in which your people wash my things ; they dry 
theigi in a hot room. Now IVe always been accus- 
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r them on the grass, where the thyme 
len they not only get beautifully aired, 
:ain a sweet scent of the wild thyme 
i always loved since the days when I 

little girl, and my mother used to 
1 she put on my clean things." 
be done as you like/* said Luxehale. 
:r a field of thyme to be got ready 
, and your things shall always be dried 
there nothing else, nothing more diffi- 
o for you ?" 

you know," she replied — for this would 
swered her purpose at all — "do you 
t fancy that would be quite the same 
; there is something peculiar about the 
grass and our thyme at home which is 

me. Wouldn't it be possible to send 
Dme.?" 

looked undecided. 

mly thing wanted to make this beautiful 
:ly delightful," she continued. 
I't resist this, and promised she should 
:ed. 

en ordered a large box to be made, and 
antity of her things into it. But in the 
all slept she went down to the adamant 
lied Lucia. 

rs came running out. " One at a time !" 
Lucia has been in longest ; it wiy be 
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your turn next." So she took Lucia up with her, 
and hid her in the box under the clothes, and told 
her what she had to do. She was to send all the 
linen back clean at the end of the week, and well 
scent it with thyme, and to fill up the vacant space 
with more linen, so that it might not seem to return 
with less in it than when it went. She told her also, 
if the porter who carried the box should take into his 
head to peep in, " all you have to say is, ' I see you !* 
and you will find that will cure him." Then she 
went to bed, and slept quietly till morning. 

Early next day Luxehale called a porter to 
carry the box, to whom she overheard him giving 
secret instructions that, as soon as he had got to a 
good distance, he should search the box, and let him 
know what was in it before he sent him up to her 
for final orders. 

Regina told him all about the situation of her 
father's cottage. " But," she added, " Fve had my 
eye on you a long time — you're not a bad sort of 
fellow, but you're too curious." 

<* Why, IVe never been where your worship could 
see me!" answered the porter ; " IVe always worked 
in the stables." 

" I can see every where T replied Regina, solemnly. 
** I can see you in the stables as well as I can see 
you here, and as well as I shall be able to see you 
all the way you are journeying ; and if an impertinent 
curiosity should take you to look at my clothes, I 
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shall see you, you may be sure, and shall have you 
properly punished, so beware !" 

The porter planted the chest on his strong shoul- 
ders and walked away. He was a [devil-may-care 
sort of fellow, and didn't altogether believe in 
Regina's power of seeing " cilery where,^ and, as his 
master's injunction to look into the box accorded 
much better with his own humour than Regina's 
order to abstain from opening it, before he had got 
halfway he set it down on the ground, and opened it. 

"I see you!" said Lucia, from within; and her 
voice was so like her sister's that the fellow made 
no doubt it was Regina herself who really saw him 
as she had threatened ; and, clapping the box to 
again in a great fright, lifted it on to his shoulders 
with all expedition. 

"I've brought your daughter's linen to be 
washed!" cried the porter, when he arrived at the 
cottage, to the father of the Devil's wives, who was 
in his field "breaking" Indian com. "I've got a 
message to carry about a hundred miles farther 
and shall be back by the end of the week, so 
please have it all ready for me to take back when 
I call for it" 

The good peasant gave him a glass of his best 
Kiichelberger*, and sent him on his way rejoicing. 

He had no sooner departed than Lucia started up 
out of the box of linen, and hastily told her father 
all the story. The peasant's hair stood on end as he 
' A favourite vintage of Tirol. 
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listened, but they felt there was no time to be 
lost. All the linen Regina had sent, and all that 
remained in the cottage, was washed and well 
scented with thyme, and packed smoothly into, the 
box for the porter to take back with him. They 
had hardly got it all ready when he came to the 
gate to ask for it. 

" Here you are !" said the peasant; and the porter 
lifted the box on to his strong shoulders, and made 
the best of his way home. 

" What did you find when you looked into the 
box V asked the Devil, the first time he could catch 
the porter alone. 

" Oh ! nothing whatever but dirty linen," replied 
he, too much of a braggadocio to confess that he 
had been scared by a woman's voice. 

After receiving this testimony the Devil made no 
sort of obstacle any more to his wife sending a box 
home whenever she would, and as soon as she col- 
lected sufficient to justify the use of the large chest 
she ordered the porter to be ready over night, and 
then went down and called Orsola. 

Orsola came quickly enough, and was packed into 
the linen chest as her sister had been, and with the 
same instructions. " Only, as I don't mean to stay 
here much longer behind, there is no reason why 
we should lose all our best linen, so don't send a 
great deal back this time, but fill up, the box with 
celery, of which Luxehale is very fond." 

The porter, feeling somewhat ashamed of his 
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he last occasion, determined this 
5d look into the box, for the effect 
worn off, and he said to himself, 
>Hsh fancy — I couldn't really have 

dly got half way when he set the 
ted the lid. 

xclaimed Orsola, in a voice so like 
: lid slipped out of his hand, and 
writh a crash which startled Orsola 
ed the box on his shoulders once 
1 again till he reached his desti- 

greeting of the two sisters and 
)n as he was gone ; and then they 

the washing done, 
las been so bad," said the father, 
returned, " that we could not dry 
;e to say to your mistress, but we 
ady to go back with next week's ; 
e, however, of the celery which I 
the box in its place." 
: into the box this time?" said 

as he got the porter alone, 
not like to acknowledge that he 
y a woman, and so declared again 
:hing in the box but linen, 
iifficult to arrange for her own 
la had a plan for all. The box 
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had now gone backwards and fc 
enough for the porter to need no fre 
so she told him over-night where he 
in the morning; and he, finding i1 
usual, loaded it on his shoulders, ai 
with it by the usual path. 

He had not performed half the joi] 
determined to have a serious look int< 
time, and be scared by no one. A 
lifted the lid, but this time the words, 

"I see you!" came out of the b 
takably in Regina^s voice, that there 
for doubt of her power of seeing him, ; 
haste than ever he closed it up again, 
best of his way to the peasant's cottaj 

Both sisters and their father gree 
their good angel and deliverer when 
out of the box ; and they went on ta 
their adventures with no need to mj 
Regina had brought away with hei 
jewels enough to make them rich fc 
their lives, so that they had no need 
more at all. 

When the porter returned to ask 
chest, the peasant came out with a hu 
and bid him tell his master that they 
to do the washing that week* 

" But what shall I tell my mistres 
man. 
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id so, Regina and her sisters came into 
:riking him dumb with astonishment. . 
I had better not go back to him," she 
issionating him for the treatment that 

awaited him, had he returned without 
[lale would doubtless vent his fury on you 
snce. Better to stay here and serve us ; 
ied not fear his power as long as you 

his territory." 

is, Luxehale determined to give up 

pretty wives, since they proved sharp 

outwit him, as he had before given up 

led ones, who were like to have knights 

to deliver them. 

s he said he would look out for a bus- 
n of good common sense, who had been 
)out in the world long enough to know 
f what he had to offer her. 
ent out into the town of Trient, and 
a buxom woman of the middle class, 
st in her first mourning for her husband, 
id him not because she cared for him, for 
n a bad man, and constantly quarrelled 
it because, now he was dead, she had no 
ade for her, and after a life of compara- 
t, she saw penury and starvation staring 
*ace. 
her walking in the olive-yard upon the 
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hill whence her husband's chief means had been 
derived. "And to think that all these fine trees, our 
fruitful arativo, and our bright green prativo^^ are to 
be sold to pay those rascally creditors of my brute 
of a husband !" she mused as she sat upon the rising 
ground, and cried. " If he had nothing to leave 
me, why did he go off in that cowardly way, and 
leave me here.^ what is the use of living, if one has 
nothing to live upon ?" 

The Devil overheard her, and perceived she was 
just in the mood for his purpose, but took care to 
appear to have heard nothing. 

" And are you still charitably mourning because 
the Devil has taken your tyrant of a husband V 

" Not because he has taken him, but because he 
didn't take me too, at the same time ! " answered the 
woman, pettishly. 

" What ! did you love the old churl as much as 
all that V asked Luxehale. 

" Love him ! what put tJiat into your head } But 
I didn't want to be left here to starve, I suppose." 

"Come along with me then, and you shan't 
starve. You shall have a jollier time of it than with 
the old fool who is dead — plenty to eat and drink, 
and no lack, and no work ! " 

" That's not a bad proposition, certainly ; but, 
pray, who are you V 

' Arativo and prativo are dialectic in Walsch Tirol for 
arable and pasture land. 

X % 
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e who you regretted just now had not 
I will take you, if you wish, and make 
e." 

e Devil!" exclaimed the woman, eye- 
ndsome person he had assumed from 
t ; " impossible, you can't be the Devil !" 
je the Devil's not so black as he's 
2plied Luxehale. "Believe me that is 
vented by designing knaves to deceive 
J. You can see for yourself if I don't 
long way, handsomer and taller than 
ted spouse, at all events." 
no saying nay to thaty' responded the 

my other proposition either," urged 

and, as he found she ceased to make any 
lie took her up in his arms, and, spread- 
at bat's wings, carried her down to his 
*re he installed her as lady and mis- 

to her own satisfaction, 
was fond of luxury and ease, and had 
ittle of it before, the life in the Devil's 
ted her uncommonly well, and yet, 

had every thing her own way, her bad 
[juently found subject for quarrel and 

I one occasion when her temper had thus 
I, and she had had an angry dispute with 
who to avoid her wrangling had gone 
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off in a sullen mood to bed, that s 
at the door. All the servants wei 
she got up, and asked who was th 

"I, Pangrazio Clamer of Trie 
what tremulous voice. 

" Pangrazio Clamer of Trieni 
widow; "come in, and welcome, 
get here.^" 

" It's a longish story; but, first 
here, and installed here too, it seen 
you had better have married me ! 

" I've forbidden you to talk o 
Giuseppa. " Besides, I had not be 
you, for I have married a great pri: 
keep me in every kind of luxury, 
thing I can wish. You couldn't ha^ 

" No, indeed," he sighed. 

*' Well, don't let's talk any more 
me how every one is going on in ' 

" By-and-by, if there is time, 
tell you about myself, and what 1 
That's strange enough." 

•* Well, what was it, then .?" 

"You know that you refused 
cause I was poor " 

" I have already forbidden you 
subject." 

"You must know, then, that 1 
so hard to try and make mysel 
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, I only got poorer and poorer ; while 
le time, there was Eligio Righi, who, 
father left him a good fortune to begin 
on getting richer and richer, till he 
it up all the mines and all the olive- 
id all the vineyards and mulberry-trees 

be sold for miles round — yours among 

DO : 

md I often felt tempted to envy him, 
\x did. One day he came to me while I 
t work, and said, ' You know, Pangrazio 
at I am very rich;* and I thought he 

1 to have come and said that to me, who 

I labour in life to keep off envying him, 
' Pangrazio,* says he, ' I am not only 
have every thing I can wish, but one 

[ if I meet any one who will do that one 

II take him to share my riches while I 
lake him my heir at my death. I come 

you.' ' Tell me what it is,* says I ; ' I 
harder, or fare worse, than I do now, 
t may be — so Tm your man.' *Well, 
lis,' he continued. ' My one great unful- 
through life has been to give the Devil 
kicks, as some punishment for all the 
: does in the world ; but I have never had 
e to make the attempt, and now I have 
d past the strength for adventures, so if j 
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you will do this in my stead, I will put you in my 

shoes as far as my money is concerned.* Of course, 

I answered I would set out directly 

had made the road by which men g 

study, for this very purpose, all thr< 

he could give me very exact directioi 

the DeviFs abode. 

"But, to get here, I had to travers( 
three different sovereigns; and, as \ 
to them to get my passport prope 
they learned my destination, and eacl 
commission on his own account, whic 
because if I should fail with Eligio Ri 
should have a chance of the rewards tl 
me to fall back on." 

" And what were these three commi 

" The first king wants to know why 
which supplied all his country with si 
bright water has suddenly ceased to 
second king wants a remedy for the r 
only son, who lies at the point of d( 
physician knows what ails him. And tl 
wants to know why all the trees in hi 
bear such splendid foliage, but brii 
fruit." 

" And you expect me to help you 
said the Devil's wife. 

"Well, for our old acquaintance' sj 
bond of our common home," said CI 
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lat ; and for the sake of the nearer bond 
have united us." 

d have refused you all you ask, to 
\ for going back to that story," said 
* but I really desire to see old Luxehale 
i drubbing, just now, for he has been 
[ne to-day. I daren't give it him myself, 
p you to do it, if you have a mind." 
mind the motive, provided you give me 
replied Clamer. "And will you help 
k him out of the answers for the three 
ell as to give him a good drubbing V 
ill I ; for it will be good fun to counter- 
f his mischief" 
lall we set about it then V^ 
ust going to bed ; he is asleep already, 
conceal yourself in the curtains, and 
^ stick with you; and when I make a 
must, without a moment's notice, set to 
him. Will that do for you?" 
ably ! Only, remember, I have to do it 
;, or I shan't get my guerdon." 
o you think you are certain of getting 
Righi*s fortune ? " said Giuseppa, ear- 
sure as fate !" replied Clamer ; " he's a 
never goes back from his word. But I 
all he says with equal exactness." 
^hen I've helped you with half your 
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labour, I don't see why I shouldn't have half your 
guerdon." 

" Nor I ! You'll always find me faithfi 
true ; and what I offered you when I was ; 
offer you with equal heartiness when I ha 
prospect of being the richest man in Trient." 

" When you have done all you have to dc 
will you take me back with you ?" 

" Nothing would make me happier than yoi 
sent to come with me. And when I'm rich e 
to be well fed and clothed, you'll find I'm nc 
a bad-looking fellow, after all." 

" Ah, you'll never be so handsome as Lux 
But then I don't half trust him. One never 
what trick he may take into his head to ph 
I think I should have more confidence ol 
able to manage you." 

" Then it's agreed ; you come back with n 

"Yes; I believe it's the best thing, aft 
And now we must make haste and set abc 
business." 

She crept up-stairs with soft steps, and ( 
still more softly after her. The Devil was si 
soundly, and snoring like the roar of a wild 
Giuseppa stowed Clamer away in the curtail 
went to bed too. When she heard whc 
reckoned one of the soundest snores, she lift 
bed-curtains, and whispered, " Now's your tii 

Clamer did not wait to be told twice, but 
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and, as Giuseppa lifted the bed-clothes, 
t in the right place, with a hearty good 

lie woke with a roar of pain, and Clamer 
ed behind the curtains. 
Ive me, dear lord !'* said Giuseppa ; *' I had 
trange dream, that it woke me all of a 
I I suppose made me knock you." 
; did yoii dream about?" said Luxehale, 
to catch her at fault ; but Giuseppa had 
er ready. 

ught I was travelling through a country 
the people were panting for want of water, 
passed along, they all gathered round me, 
red me to tell them, what had stopped 
ter from flowing, saying, 'You are the 
vife, so you must know!' and when I 
tell them, they threw stones at me, so that 
i to have a hard matter to escape from 

)evil burst out into a loud laugh, which 
all his ill-humour, as he heard this story, 
leppa made a sign to Glamer to pay atten- 
hat was to follow. 

see, you never tell me, any thing," she con- 
retending to cry ; " I never know any thing 
ur business, and, you see, all those people 
\ I knew every thing my husband knew, as 
res do." 
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" I didn*t suppose you'd care to know any thing 
about it/' replied Luxehale, trying to soothe her ; 
"and really there was nothing to tell! It's an 
every-day matter. There was a pilgrimage chapel 
near the city, to which the people used to go in 
procession every year ; and as long as they did that, 
I never could get past to get at the fountains. But 
now they have left off the procession, and so I got 
by, and had the fun of stopping the water." 

Clamer winked to Giuseppa, to show he under- 
stood what the remedy was, and Giuseppa said no 
more, so that the Devil very soon fell off to sleep 
again. 

When he began to snore again very soundly, she 
lifted the bed-clothes, and made the agreed sign to 
Clamer. Clamer came forward, and applied his 
stick with a hearty will in the right place, and the 
Devil woke with a shout of fury. 

" Oh, my dear husband ! " cried Giuseppa, depre- 
cating his wrath by her tone of alarm ; '*I have had 
another dreadful dream !" 

" What was it V growled the Devil. 

"I thought: I was going through a great city 
where all the people were in sorrow, and sat with 
ashes on their heads. And when they saw me pass, 
they said they sat so because the king's son was at 
the point of death, and no one could tell what 
ailed him, and all the doctors were of no use ; but 
that as I was the Devil's wife, I must know all 
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When I couldn't tell them, they began 
le; as they kept putting fresh ashes on 
Js each had a pan of fire by his side^ 
they were making, and they actually 
red-hot cinders out of the pan of fire to 
/ith, and my clothes were all on fire ; so 
believe if I tried to run away fast — and it 
der if I knocked you a little." 
evil's fancy was more tickled than before 
story, and he laughed fit to split his sides, 
oceeded, so that he forgot all about the 

ill very well for you to He there and laugh, 
wouldn't have laughed if you had been 

I was, I can tell you !" sobbed Giuseppa. 

all because you never tell me any thing, 
lusbands do." 

!" answered the Devil; "I should haye 
> do, if I told you all the stories like that ! 
the commonest thing in the world. That 
[ was a good young man, obedient to all 
I of his elders. But after a time he got 
:ompanions, who introduced him to some 
)ple. After they had played him a num- 
cks, one day one of them took into his 
ive him a stunning good illness, to punish 
ome luck he had had against them at 
\nd that's the history of that — ^there's 
ommoner in life." 
pa made a sign to know if Clamer had 
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heard all he wanted to know, and, finding he was 
satisfied, let the Devil go to sleep again. 

As soon as he began to snore very soundly, 
Giuseppa lifted the bed-clothes, and Clamer once 
more applied his stick. Whether by getting used 
to the work and therefore less nervous, he really 
hit him harder, or whether the previous blows had 
made the Devil more sensitive, he certainly woke 
this time in a more furious passion than ever, and 
with so rapid a start that it was all Clamer could 
do to get out of his sight in time. 

"What have you been dreaming now.?" he ex- 
claimed, in his most fearful voice. " I declare, I can 
scarcely keep my hands off you !" 

" Don't be angry," answered Giuseppa ; " it is I 
who have had the worst of it. I dreamt I was 
passing through a country where the trees had 
given up bearing fruit ; and when the people saw 
me go by, they all came round me, and said, as I 
was the Devil's wife, I must know what ailed their 
trees; and when I couldn't tell them, they cut 
down great branches, and ran after me, poking the 
sharp, rough points into my sides ! You may believe 
if I tried to run away fast." 

The Devil had never had such a laugh since he 
had been a devil, as at this story, and the whole 
palace echoed with his merriment. 

When Giuseppa found him once more in such 
good humour, she went on, — 

" And why do you do such mischievous things. 
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3ple so savage ? It isn't fair that they 
> touch you and all their ill-will falls 

)ens, it's not my doing at all this time ; 
n't go out of my way to do it for any 
It all came about in the regular way 

you mean ?" pursued Giuseppa, who 
lecessary to probe the matter to the 

king of that country is a regular 
3 so afraid that any body should get 
it of their gardens without paying 
:e to him first, that he has built such 
nd all the orchards, and vine-gardens, 
is, that no sun can get at them. And 
jy, he won't pay people to dig round 
mure, and prune, and attend to the 
how can the fruit grow ? As long as 
he poor people of their work, he can 

It's not my fault at all ! 
y, I've had enough of this. You'd 

sleep somewhere else for the rest of 
• I can't stand being woke up any 
u do it again, I am sure I shall 
-and that would be a pity ! Go along, 
Dmewhere else — and I hope you may 
)unished before you wake next time !" 
lesired no command so much ; but 
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pretending to cry and be much offended, she got up 
and went to He down in another bed till the Devil 
began to snore soundly again. Then she rose up, 
and, taking all her fine clothes and jewels, went 
out softly, and beckoned to Clamer to follow her. 

"Suppose the Devil wakes before we get far 
away .^'' said Clamer, beginning to get frightened as 
the time of trial approached. 

"Never fear!" answered Giuseppa; "when he 
gets disturbed like that, he sleeps for a week after 
it." 

Then she clapped her hands, and a number of 
great birds came flapping round. She helped 
Clamer on to the back of one, and. loading her 
jewels on to another, sprang on to a third, and away 
they flew, while she beckoned to three more to 
follow behind. 

When they came to the first kingdom, Clamer 
left the strange cortege behind a mountain, and 
went alone up to the court, to tell the king he was 
a miser, and that if he gave up his sordid ways and 
set the people, who were starving for want of work, 
to pull down half the height of his walls, and to 
dig, manure, and prune his trees, he would have 
as good a crop of fruit as any in the world. Then 
the king acknowledged his fault, and praised 
Clamer for pointing it out, and gave him a great 
bag of gold as his reward. 

Clamer packed the sack of gold on to the back 
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of one of the birds which were following them, and 
away they sped again. When they arrived at the 
second kingdom, Clamer hid his cortJge in a pine 
forest, and went alone to the court, to tell the king 
that if his son would give up his bad companions, 
and live according to the advice of his elders, he 
would be all well again as before. The prince was 
very much astonished to find that Clamer knew 
about his bad behaviour, for he had concealed it 
from his parents and all about him, but this con- 
vinced him that he must be right in what he said, so 
he promised to alter his life and behave according 
to the wise counsel of his elders in future. From 
that moment he began to get better ; and the king, 
in joy at his restoration, gave Clamer a great sack of 
gold, which he laded on to the back of the second 
bird ; and away they flew again. 

When they arrived at the third kingdom, Clamer 
hid his retinue in the bed of a dried lake and 
went alone to the court, to tell the king that if 
he would order the procession to the pilgrimage 
chapel to be resumed, the Devil would not be 
able to get in to stop the fountains. The king 
at once ordered the grandest procession that had 
ever been known in the memory of the oldest inha- 
bitant, and all the people went out devoutly pray- 
ing. Immediately the springs and fountains began 
to flow again ; and the king was so pleased that he 
gave Clamer a great sack of gold, which he packed 
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on to the back of the third bird ; and away they 
flew again, till they reached the gloomy shades of 
the Val d'Ombretta, under the cold, steep precipices 
of the Marmolata*. 

" Here will be a good place to hide all this trea- 
sure," said Giuseppa ; " it will never do to take it 
into Trient all at once. We will bury it here where 
foot of man seldom falls, and my birds will keep 
good watch over it and defend it, and yet by their 
services we shall be able to fetch down any portion 
of it as we want it." 

Clamer saw there was some good in the proposal, 
but he hardly liked giving up the possession of the 
treasure to Giuseppa's birds, neither did he like to 
show any want of confidence. 

"Don't you think it an excellent plan .^" asked 
Giuseppa, as she saw him hesitate. 

" I think I could stow it away as safely in an old 
well at home," said Clamer. " This is an uncanny 
place of evil renown, and I had just as lief have 
nothing to do with it." 

"What's the matter with the place.?" asked 
Giuseppa. 

" Oh, you know, the Marmolata was as fertile as 
any pasture of Tirol once," answered Clamer ; "and 

* " On our right soared the implacable ridges of the Mar- 
molata," writes a modern traveller ; " the sheer, hard 
smoothness of whose scarped rocks filled one with a kind of 
horror only to look at them." 

Y 
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de people had such fine returns for their 
m it, they grew careless and impious, and 
satisfied with all the week for working in 
5t needs be at it on Sundays and holidays 
One Sunday an ancient man came by and 
1 for their profanity. *Go along with 
vives' stories ! ' said a rich proprietor who 
ing the labourers ; * Sunday and working- 
alike to us. We have sun and rain and a 
^hat do we want with going to church to 
\nd they sang, — 

* Nos ongh el fengh en te labia, 
E i autri sulpra*!' 

Id man lifted up his finger in warning, and 
his way ; but as he went it came on to 
tid it snowed on till it had covered all the 
overed all the hay up to the top ; covered 
eads of the labourers and their masters ; 
> deep that the sun has never been able to 
ay again ! A curse is on the place, and 
er have nothing to do with it." 
ve lived long enough where curses abound 
ry little about them," answered Giuseppa, 
Id tell you the real story about that, for 
:y got the wrong end of it. But it doesn't 
ik of those things. The only way is to 

ave hay in the stables, and more also in the 
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laugh at all that sort of thing, and make yourself 
jolly while you can." 

" My story's the right one," replied Clamer, "and 
you won't laugh me out of believing it." 

"Oh, dear no; the right story is much more 
serious than that ! But I lose my patience with 
people who trouble themselves about those things." 

" I don't believe there's any more of the story," 
continued Clamer, who was dying to hear it, and 
knew that the best way to get at it was by provok- 
ing her. Had he merely begged her to tell it, she 
would have found a perverse pleasure in disappoint- 
ing him. 

Giuseppa was very easily provoked. " The right 
story proves itself," she cried, pettishly ; and Clamer 
chuckled aside to see his plan succeed. " Your way 
of telling it only accounts for the snow ; how do you 
account for the ice ? " 

" Oh, there's no way of accounting for tfiaty' re- 
plied Clamer, with a malicious laugh. 

" Yes, there is," rejoined Giuseppa, fairly caught. 
" It wasn't an old man at all who came to give the 
warning. It was a very young man, for it was no 
one else but St. John." 

" St John!" cried Clamer; "how could that be?" 

" Don't you know any thing, then ? " retorted 
Giuseppa. ". Don't you know that there was a time 
when our Lord and His Apostles went walking over 
the earth, preaching the Gospel ? " 
Y % 
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course I know thaty' replied Clamer, 

ed. 

n, in process of travelling they came here 

le as every where else — ^why shouldn't 

Apostles had been sent on to pre- 
ng for the night, and St. John, being 
t and best walker, outstripped the rest, 
' first. But he was so soft and gentle 
ig that the labourers laughed at him, 
: on his way sighing, for he saw. that 
ivere hardened. 

Peter and St. Paul came by " 

Paul — " interposed Clamer. 
iterrupt, but listen," said Giuseppa. 
nd St. Paul, though not younger than 
ke St. John, were always in the front 
s, because of their eagerness and zeal, 
ortant post which was assigned them 
ch. They came next, therefore ; but 
the men working on Sunday, were filled 
ttion, and chid them so fiercely that 
nade them angry, and they took up 
ow at them, and drove them out of the 
le by one the other Apostles all canie 
ed them, but none of them seemed to 
tit way of getting at their hearts. And 
1 working, with a worse sin on them for 
warned, 
ill, the Lord Himself came by, and His 
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heart was moved with compassion by the perversity 
of the people. He saw that all the preaching of all 
His Apostles had been in vain, and He resolved to 
save them in another way, and prove them, to see if 
there was any charity or any good in them at all. 

" Instead of threatening and warning, He came 
leaning on His staff, weary and way-sore. 

" * You have a fine Berg-Segen', my friends,' He 
said, sweetly, as He sat on a great heap of fresh hay 
placed ready to load the returning wain. 

" * Oh, yes ! first-rate crops,* replied the rich pro- 
prietor, with a look of contempt at the travel-stained 
garments of the wayfarer ; * but they're not meant 
to serve as beds for idle fellows who go prowling 
about the country and live by begging instead of by 
work, so you just get up and take yourself off ! * 

" Our Lord looked at him with a piteous glance, 
but his heart was not softened. * Move off quicker 
than that, or you'll taste my stick!' he cried, as- 
suming a threatening attitude. 

" Our Lord .passed on, without uttering a word of 
complaint, till He reached the holding of the next 
proprietor. 

" ' Where there are such fine pastures there must 
be fine cattle and a fine store of produce,' He said. 

" *0h, yes, I've plenty of stores !' said the man 
addressed ; ' and that's just why I don't like to have 

•Berg-Segen (literally "mountain-blessing*') is the form 
in which Tirol in its piety expresses the ordinary word crop. 
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abends about my place ; so please- to 
licker than you came/ 
m weary, my good man, and have come 
rney this day, and have nothing to eat : 
)w, but one sup of milk from yoiir boun- 
lon there/ 

answered the man ; ' I've nothing to give 
ivork hard for all I gain, and I don't 
those who don't work.' 
Du won't miss the little I ask — ^and I have 
vcy far and am very weary,' replied our 
escending to speak very piteously, to see 
[ not by any means move the man's heart, 
you there! Domenico, Virgilio, Giacomo, 
o! come along here, and throw this fellow 
ted the proprietor. 

n turned with their pitchforks, and drove 
er rudely away, without pity, notwith- 
lat His legs trembled with weariness and 
LS so steep. 

ord uttered not a word, and hasted on, 
ight not increase their condemnation by 

\ heavens grew black with anger at the 
storm-clouds gathered in vengeance'; 
laden, mass above mass, they thickened 
evoted peak of the Marmolata ; the sun 
mile, and a horrible darkness fell around, 
and closer lowered the clouds, till they 
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fell, enveloping the mountain-top with w 
of snow. 

" * Nay ! * cried the Saviour, compas 

* Father, stay Thine hand! ' And for a m 
convulsion of the angry element was still 
knew not what they did,' He pleaded ; and 
down the path to the next holding. 

" * See,' He said to the proprietor, 
watching the strange storm with some a 
how terrible are the judgments of God ! 
praise for the blessing He has poured ou 
and save yourself from His anger.' 

" ' What have I to do with the misfc 
others ? Every thing goes right with me. 

" ^But it may not always. Be wise bet 
render praise to God.* 

"'What do I knowabout God T answerec 

* I Ve enough to do with taking care of 1 
I don't want to puzzle my head about hej 

"'AH good gifts are from heaven,' replied 
faintly; and He sank upon the ground ex 

" ' See ! ' cried a woman who had come 
her husband's dinner, ' see, He has fallen ; 
do nothing to restore Him ? ' And she ra 
Him up. 

"'Let Him lie,' said her master, pu 
roughly away ; * it were better the eartl 
of such idle fellows.* 

" He had filled up the measure of his 
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icy as his heart has been, so shall his 
! * proclaimed the Angel of Judgment, 
spread his arms abroad, the clouds fell 
Ides of the mountain ; the cold blast 
1 into ice, and it became a barren glacier 
e. 

angels carried the Lord to the place the 
id prepared for Him. And the woman 
tied Him alone escaped and recorded 

vc had fallen over Clamer, and he seemed 
ned to break the silence which reigned 
here was not a bird to chirp a note, nor 
tter, nor a blade of grass to gladden the 
ntime they had reached the Fassathal, 
igh so fruitful farther along, is scarcely 
ig at its east end. 

not well, Pangrazio," urged Giuseppa, 
»ur treasure herey before we get nearer 
ions of men ? Ah !" she added, " I see 
t is not of the weird neighbourhood that 
■, it is that you trust not me ! you think 

guard the treasure you will have less: 
•it than I!" 

answered Clamer, ashamed to have beei> 

" it is not that ; but there are as many 
ngs rife here as concerning the Marmo- 

not the Feuriger Verrather^ haunt this: 
7 See Preface. 
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place? and does not the Purgametsch 
village which was buried for its sins ? Is 
here that lurk the Angane and the Bergc 

" Really, I can undertake to defend y( 
all these chimerical fancies/' replied 
scornfully ; " but if you don't feel any cor 
me, it is absurd our attempting to live to; 

" It is not that — I have told you it is 
cried Clamer. 

" Then shall we do it ?" urged she. Tl 
Clamer could not choose but give in; anc] 
sent her monster birds to conceal the tre 
bore, in the hole she pointed out high 
rocks, and remain in guard over it. 

This done they sped over the pleasant 
thai and Cembrathal to Trient. 

Eligio Righi received his returning en^ 
hearty welcome, and listened without w( 
his frequent repetition of the tale of his a 
The part where he described the manne 
he had administered the chastisement on 
was what delighted him most, and the * 
the roaring of the Devil with the pain. 

Moreover, he kept his word, and openec 
and his purse to Clamer, who shared evei 
if it had been his own, and even ob 

® Two kinds of more or less mischievous si 
fairies. 
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) bring home his wife, though he durst 
n how he obtained her. 
EL had now not only a fine house and 
s, and plenty of servants and clothes, and 
\ she wished for, but she had only to send 
birds to the treasury in the Fassathal to 
her caprices as well as wants — yet she 
> complaining and quarrelling. Pangrazio 
d her quite unbearable ; but he remem- 
was his wife, and he forgave her, though 
he gave in, the more unreasonable she 

leantime, it must not be supposed that 
had never awaked. True, he slept on 
[ week, as Giuseppa had predicted, but 
le woke up in a pretty passion at finding 
::aped. 

1 her evil temper, Giuseppa had suited 
ell ; he rather enjoyed an occasional broil, 
ch more to his taste than peace and 
d besides, he was sure always to get 
f it. So he determined that this time, 
going in search of a new wife, he would 
. one back. 

who come to me in the way she did," he 
don't escape so easily. The others I more 
eived. They came with me thinking I 
f their own sort ; but she followed me 
^es open — she knew all about me before 
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she came. Besides, they hated the place the 
moment they found out where they were, but she 
knew what it was, and yet liked it all along. No, 
I don't think she's of the sort that go bad 
thorough earnest." 

So he dressed himself up in his best, put a pli 
in his hat and a flower in his button-hole, and v 
off to Trient. He had not watched the house wl 
Giuseppa lived many days before he heard 
voice raised to that angry key he knew so well. 

" That'll do for me," he said, rubbing his ha 
" It's all going on right." 

"What do you want more .^" he heard Cla 
plead. " If there is any thing I can do to pl< 
you, I will do it!" 

" You are a fool ! and there's nothing in you 
please me," screamed Giuseppa, too angry to 
pacified; "you're not like Luxehale. Why 
you ever take me away from him } He was so 
thing to look at!" 

"It's going on all right !" said Luxehale, chi 
ling. 

"Why did you come away?" said Pangra 
quietly. 

" I didn't know what I was about ! Would 1 
I had never done it !" she added. 

"Oh, don't say that !" replied Pangrazio, imp 
ingly. But instead of being won by his kindi 
she only grew the more noisy, till at last Pangn 
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it no longer, and he went out to avoid 
ry. 

my time!" said the Devil; and he 
id to the window. Giuseppa was still 

fuming, and invoking Luxehale at the 
Dice. 

im !" said Luxehale. "Will you come 
le, and leave this stupid loafer?" 
m there!" cried Giuseppa, rushing to 

and kissing him. " Of course 1*11 go 
Fake me away ! " 

; ; jump down ! " said Luxehale, helping- 
I window-sill. Giuseppa threw herself 
ns, and away they walked. Arrived 
own, Luxehale lifted her up, spread his 
vings, and carried her off. 
agh the Fleimsertkal zxid the Fassathal," 
pa ; " IVe got something to show you 

ng to please you !" answered Luxehale. 
not to please meT' cried Giuseppa, 
ce. 

i*t begin again ; it won't do with me ! " 
:ehale, with a sternness he had never 
:ised. "Mind, I don't mean to allow 
it." 

lat's to be it," said Giuseppa, " 1*11 go 
:o Pangrazio." 
u won't!" replied Luxehale; "you 
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don't go back any more, 1*11 take g 
that ! And now, what did you want 
the Fassathal for?" 

" Only because it's the way I passe 
grazio, and it renewed a sweet memory 

"That won't do for me! What i 
reason?" 

" What will you give me if I tell you 

" Nothing. But if you dotit tell me, 
how to make you." 

Giuseppa's courage failed her whe 
him talk like this. She knew she had 
to him of her own will, and so she belo 
and she could not help herself; and i 
course she could think of was to tel 
treasure, and trust to the good humour 
him in, for he was very avaricious, to 
giveness out of him. 

Clamer came back from a walk outs 
— where he had gone to get cool af 
scolding — just in time to see Luxeha 
wings and fly away with Giuseppa in h 
called to her, but she did not hear hir 
could do was to stand watching them i 
out of sight. 

He came back so gloomy and deje< 
friend Eligio Righi was quite distresse 
He was so sympathizing, indeed, th 
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forbear telling him the whole story. 

that is so, you need not regret being^ 
r," moralized his sage friend : ** she was 
r an honest man. And as for the trea- 
have enough without that. It was but 
gain which came to you for knowledge 
rom such a source." 
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ZOVANIN SENZA PAURA' 

OR, 

THE BOY WHO WENT OUT TO DISC- 
WHAT FEAR MEANT. 

I^^^BOVANIN was a bold boy, and never s< 
vSfgSa to be afraid of any thing. When 
WLmm children were afraid lest Orco^ shoul 
them some of his malicious tricks, when peopL 
out to him, " Take care, and don't walk in 
footprints, they may be those of Oreo !" he 
oply laugh, and say, " Let Oreo come ; I shou 
to see him!" When he was sent out upc 
mountains with the herds, and had to be alon 
them through the dark nights, and his moth 

^ "Fearless Johnny." John is a favourite name in ' 
Tirol, and bears some twenty or thirty variations, as ( 
nazzi, Gianaselli, Gianot, Zanetto, Zanolini, Zuani, E 
pietro (John Peter), Zangiacomi (John James), &c. 

2 The Latin name of the god of hell remains thrc 
Italy, and hol(is in its nurseries the place of " Old 
with us. 
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him not be afraid, he used to stare at her with his 
great round eyes as if he wondered what she meant. 
If a lamb or a goat strayed over a difficult precipice, 
and the neighbours cried out to him, " Let be ; it is 
not safe to go after it down that steep place," he 
would seem to think they were making game of him, 
and would swing himself over the steep as firmly and 
as steadily as if he were merely bestriding a hedge. 
He saw people shun passing through the church- 
yards by dark, and so he used to make it his habit 
to sleep every night on the graves ; and as they said 
they were afraid of being struck blind if they slept 
in the moonlight, he would always choose to lie 
where the moonbeams fell. Nor thunder, nor ava- 
lanche, nor fire, nor flood, nor storm seemed to have 
any terror for him ; so that at last people set him to 
do every kind of thing they were afraid to do them- 
selves, and he got so much wondered at, that he said, 
** I will go abroad over the world, and see if I can 
find any where this same Fear that I hear people talk 
of." 

So he went out, and walked along by the most 
desolate paths and through frightful stony wilder- 
nesses, till he came to a village where there wasa 
. fair goingon. Zovanin was too tired to care much 
for the dance, so instead of joining it he asked for a 
bed. 

"A bed !" said the host ; "that's what I can give 
you least of all. My beds are for regular customers. 
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and not for strollers who drop down fron 
for, being full of business at the mom 
uppish and haughty, as if his day's pn 
to last for ever. 

While Zovanin was urging that his n 
good as another's, and the host growin 
more insolent while repeating that he c 
ceive him, a terrific shouting of men, a 
ing of women made itself heard, and j 
whole tribe of peasants, pedlars, and she 
rushing towards the inn, flying helter-sl 
a furious and gigantic maniac brandish! 
able club. Every one ran for dear life, s 
shelter they could find. The inn was f 
flowing in a trice, and those who could 
trance there hid themselves in the stab] 
styes and cellars. But no one was in so g 
to hide himself as mine host, who had I 
with his blustering to a defenceless str 
Only, when he saw the baffled madman 
his doors and windows with his massive 
he put his head dolefully out of the tc 
dow, and piteously entreated some one t< 
to the havoc. 

Zovanin was not quick-witted : all 
scene had been transacted and it had 
curred to him to move from the spot w! 
ginally stood ; in fact, he had hardly a 
what it was that was taking place, onl} 
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hement gesticulations suggested to him that 
ed the madman arrested, 
that's it, is it ? " said Zovanin. " All right, 
r man!" and walking up coolly to the cause 
is disturbance, he said, in the tone of one 
ant to be obeyed, " Give me your club." 
)oor imbecile was usually harmless enough ; 
in an out-of-the-way hut with his family, 
le seldom saw a stranger. They had in- 
;ly brought him up to the///^, where he had 
:ome excited by the sight of the unwonted 
of people ; then some thoughtless youths had 
provoked him by mocking and laughing at 
id when the people ran away in fear of his 
on, he had only yielded to a natural impulse 
ing after them. But when Zovanin stood 
im, fearless and collected, and said, in his 
niet way, " Give me your club," his habitual 
ce prevailed over the momentary ebullition, 
►^ielded himself up peacably to the guidance 
oung giant. Zovanin first secured the club, 
n desired the madman to bestow himself in 
ty shed, of which he closed and made fast 
r. When the landlord and people saw the 
l^x they all came out again, the latter losing 
in going back to their games, the former to 
his preparations for the entertainment of 
ts. 
1," said Zovanin, "I suppose now you'll 
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make no difficulty in providing me a bed 
that's the least you can do for me, aft( 
friending you as I have. I have earne< 
one has." 

"What! you think that such a greai 
you.'*" said the landlord, who, deeming th 
well secured, felt no compunction in 
Johnny's service. "Do you suppose 
couldn't have said, ' Give me your club,* y 
as you.^" 

"Perhaps you would like to try," r 
hero ; and he went to unbar the shed-doo 

." For heaven's sake, no ! " screamed th( 
landlord, preparing to run away. * " Dor 
loose on any account ; I'll do any thin 
sooner than that ! " 

" Well, you know what I want ; it's not 
reasonable enough," replied Fearless Johr 
ing his hold of the door. 

" But that's just the o?ze thing I can'tdo^ 
the host. "My beds are bespoken to 
who come every year to the fair, and if I 
any of them I'm a ruined man." 

" Very well then, here goes ! " and Zo^ 
more prepared to open the shed-door. 

"Oh, no ; stop!" roared the landlord, 
there is a way, after all." 

"Ah ! " ejaculated Johnny ; " I thought 

** There is a room, in fact a whole suite 
Z 2 
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— J - magnificent suite of rooms, I daren't give to 
le else, but I think they will do for you, as you 
ch a stout-hearted chap." 
here are they?" said Johnny. 
3 you see that castle on the tip of the high 
'onder, that looks like an eagle perched for a 
nt and ready to take flight ? " 
should rather think I did, seeing it's one of 
ost remarkable sights I have met with in all 
ivels." 

ell, that castle was built by a bad giant who 
lere in former times ; and he balanced it like 
m the tip of the rock, and only he had the 
of walking into it. If any one else steps into 
y are pretty sure of stepping on the wrong^ 
and down will go the whole castle over- 
:ed into the abyss. When he was once inside 
had an iron chain by which he made it fast lo- 
ck ; and when he went out he used to set it 
ing as you see, so that no one might dare to 
re in and take back possession of the boot3r 
he seized right and left from all the country 
. If you don't mind trying your luck at 
I possession of the castle, you can lodge there 
prince, for there are twelve ghosts, who come 
every night, who will supply you with every 
you can ask for. So there is all you desire tc^ 
and more, provided only the idea does not 
you with fear." 
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" Fear, say you ? " said Zovanin, opening 1 
round eyes ; *' do you say I shall find ' ] 
yonder castle ? " 

" Most assuredly. Every body finds it in 
listening to the story." 

*' Then that's what I came out to seek ; 
me the way, and there I will lodge." 

The host stared at his crack-brained gu 
glad to be rid of his importunity for a nighl 
ing in the inn, made no delay in pointing 
path which led to the giant's castle. 

Zovanin trudged along it without hesitat 
was he long in reaching the precariously t 
edifice. Once before the entrance, he he 
difficulty in seeing what was required in \ 
take possession. Just in the centre of the 1 
a large stone stood up prominently, and tho 
great distance from the threshold, was probi 
more than a stride for the giant of old — as a 
token, it was worn away at the edge, evidentl 
he had stepped on to it. Zovanin saw it c 
reached by a bold spring, and, having no 
making a false step, he was able to calculate 
tance without disturbance from nervousness, 
balanced himself successfully on the stone, 
set himself to fix the chain which attached 
castle to the rock, and then made his way 
its various apartments. Every thing was ve 
and in good order, for the twelve ghosts can 
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it all to rights. Zovanin had hardly 
ing his round when in they came, all 
lite. 

\ a bottle of wine, and some bread and 
s and cards," said Fearless Johnny, just 
Deen giving an order to the waiter of an 
remembered that the landlord had said 
lupply him, and he felt no fear which 

him shrink from them, 
r where this same Fear can be } " he 
ghosts were preparing his supper ; " I 
)retty well all over the castle already, 
nothing of him. Oh, yes ! I will just go 
:plore the cellars, perhaps I shall find 
lere." 

down and choose your wine to your 
d you will find him there, sure enough," 
Ive ghosts. 

though } " said John, delighted ; and 
It. 

*s were all in order, labelled with the 
rious choice vintages in such tempting 
he was puzzled which to choose. At 
r, he stretched his hand out to reach 
le from a high shelf, when lo and behold 
cull showed itself in the place where the 
stood, and asked him how he dared 

the wine ! Without being in the least 
at its horrid appearance. Fearless 
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Johnny passed the bottle into his left 
with his right taking up the skull, flunj 
shoulder to the farthermost corner of the 
had no sooner done so, however, than a 
arm was stretched out from the same 
made a grab at the bottle. But Fej 
caught the arm. and flung it after the ski 
diately another arm appeared, and was 
the same way ; then came a long, Ian 
tried to kick him on the nose, but J( 
with it as with the others ; then came « 
which he sent flying into the corner too 
the ribs and spine, till all the bones of 
had severally appeared before him, and ] 
cast by him on to the same shapeless he 

Now he turned to go, but as he did 
rattling was heard in the corner where he 
the bones. It was all the bones joining 
together and forming themselves int( 
skeleton, which came clatter-patter af 
the stairs. 

Zovanin neither turned to look at it i 
his pace, but walked straight back, boti 
into the room where the supper was laid 
the pack of cards by the side, as he h< 
All the while that he was supping, the sk 
up a wild dance round him, trying to ex 
menacing gestures, but Fearless Johnn 
his bread and meat and drank his win 
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ice than of the insects buzzing round 

had done he called to the ghosts in 
ay imaginable to clear away the things. 
It out the cards, with one hand for a 
id one for himself He had no sooner 
I the skeleton sat down, with a horrid g^i- 
iph, and took up the "dummy's " hand ! 
In't grin like that,** said Johnny ; "you 

on it I shouldn't have let you take 
: hadn't pleased me. If you know how 
r on — it is much better fun than play- 
ids oneself Only, if you don't know 
you leave them alone — and you had 
VQ me reason to turn you out." 
on, however, understood the game very 
th alternate fortune they played and 
' the hours till it was time to go to 
ly then rose and called the twelve 
jht him up to bed, which they did 
:der. He had no sooner laid himself 
n, with a great clatter, the skeleton 

pulled the bedclothes off him. In a 
n Fearless Johnny jumped up, and 
a chair over his head, threatened to 
one of his bones if he didn't imme- 
le clothes straight again. The skeleton 
:e for his bones, and so could not choose 
id Johnny went quietly to bed again. 
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" It was a pity I didn't ask the poor fell 
ailed him, though/* said Johnny, when he ^ 
more alone. " Perhaps he too is tormente< 
^Fear' that every one thinks so much 
wanted me to help him. Ah, well, if h 
again I will ask him;" and with that 1: 
himself up in the quilt, and went to sle< 
An hour had hardly passed before the 
came in again, and this time he shook the 
so violently that he woke Johnny with a st 

"Ah! there he is again!" cried Johnny 
I'll ask him what he wants ;" so he jump< 
bed once more, and addressed the skeleton j 
in these words : — 

" Anima terrena, 
Stammi lontana tre passi, 
E raccontami la tua pena'!" 

Then the skeleton made a sign to him 1 
it, and led him down to the foundations of tl 
where there was a big block of porphyry. 

" Heave up that block," said the skeletoi 

" Not I !" replied Johnny ; " I didn't set 
and so I'm not going to take it up." 

So the skeleton took up the block it 
under it lay shining two immense jars full 

"Take them, and count them out," 
skeleton. 

• " Earthly soul, stand off three paces, and tel 
grief.'' 



Digitized by 



Google 



34^ Zovanin Senza Paura^ 

" Not I !" said Johnny ; " I didn't heap them up, 
and so I'm not going to count them out." 

So the skeleton counted them out itself, and they 
contained ten thousand gold pieces each. 

When it had done, it said, " I am the giant who 
built this castle. I have waited here these hundreds 
of years till one came fearless enough to do what 
you have done to-night, and now I am free, because 
to you I may give over the castle ; so take it, for it is 
yours, and with it one of these jars of gold, which is 
enough to make you rich, but take the other jar of 
gold and build a church, and let them pray for me, 
and learn to be better men than I." 

With that he disappeared, and Fearless Johnny- 
slept quietly for the rest of the night. 

In the morning, when the sun was up, and the 
birds began to sing cheerily on the branches, the 
landlord began to feel some compunction for having 
abandoned such a fine young Bursch to a night by 
himself among the unquiet spirits ; so he summoned 
all his courage, and all his servants, and all his 
neighbours, and, thus prepared, he led the way up 
to the haunted castle. Finding that it was firmly 
fixed by the chain, they all entered in a body, for 
none durst be the first ; and the entrance, having 
been made for the giant, was big enough for all. 

Zovanin having had such a disturbed night was 
still fast asleep, but their footsteps and anxious 
whisperings woke him. In answer to all their 
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questionings he gave an account of what had hap- 
pened to him, but still complained that, after all, 
he had not been able to find Fear ! 

Zovanin was now a rich man, and had 7^ miorhtv 
castle to live in where he might have e 
days in peace, but he was always possesse 
desire of finding out what Fear was, and tl 
was too strong to let him rest. 

The neighbours, however, told him he m 
Fear out hunting; and many were the 
parties he established, and wherever the wi 
was shyest, there he sought it out. One 
sprang over a chasm his horse made a fa 
and was plunged into the abyss, but 
Johnny caught at the bough of a birch-1 
waved over the mountain-side. The branch 
and it seemed as if nothing could save 
Fearless Johnny only swung himself on tc 
on the ledge below, and climbed back by i 
to the path. Another time, as he was pu 
chamois up a precipitous track, a great 
loose rock, detached from the height abo 
thundering down upon him. An ordinary 
scared at the sight, would have given hii 
for lost, but Fearless Johnny stood quite 
let it bound over his head, and he came to 

So he still was unable to find Fear. Af 
years, therefore, he once more went abroac 
it. This time, however, he provided himse 



' Digitized by 



Google 



348 ^^ovanin Senza Paura. 

fine suit of armour and a prancing charger, and a 
poble figure he cut as he ambled forth. 

After a long journey, with many adventures, he 
came one hot day, as he was very thirsty, to a 
fountain of water in the outskirts of a town, and as 
he dismounted to drink he observed that the whole 
place looked sad and deserted ; the road was grass- 
grown, and the houses seemed neglected and 
empty. As he went up to the fountain to drink, a 
faint voice called to him from the wayside, " Beware, 
and do it not! Think you that we all should be 
lying here dying of thirst if you could drink at 
that fountain?" 

Then he looked round, and saw that, as far as eye 
could reach, the banks of the wayside were covered 
with dying people heaped up one on the other, and 
all gazing towards the fountain ! 

"Know you not," continued the weary voice, 
" that a terrible dragon has taken possession of all 
the fountains ; and that the moment one goes to 
drink of them he appears, as though he would eat 
you up, so that you are bound to run away for 
very fear } " 

" ' Fear !' " cried Zovanin ; " is Fear here at last ? " 
and he joyfully ran to the side of the well. 

All the weary, dying people raised themselves as 
well as they could, to see what should befall him 
who was not afraid of the terrible dragon. 

But Fearless Johnny went up to the fountain's 
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brim to dip his hand into the cooh'ng flc 
he could do so, however, the terrible 
his head up through the midst, with 
howl, and spueing fire out of his nostrili 
instead of drawing back, instantly tc 
sword and, with one blow, severed th 
head from the trunk ! Then all the pe 
to the fountain, hailing him as their del 
ere they had slaked their thirst, the dr 
had sunk back into the depth of the 
appeared with a new head, already full 
more terrible than the last, for it not 
out fire from its nostrils, but darted li 
from its eyes. 

When the people saw this they all 
screaming, and Zovanin was left alor 
usual, he did not lose heart, and w 
well-aimed blow sent the second h( 
monster rolling by the side of the first ! 

The people came back, and began to 
when they saw the huge trunk disapp( 
the surface ; but it was not many min 
another head cropped up, more terrible 
of the preceding, for it not only spue 
its nostrils and darted living sparks frc 
but it had hair and mane of flames, ^\ 
and rolled abroad, threatening all wi 
All the people fled at the sight, and 2 
once more left alone with the monster. 
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the terrible head ; and after this the 

seen no more. 

,st be very wonderful blood out of which 

can spring," thought Fearless Johnny ; 

d a vial with the dragon's blood, and 

rther. . 

[ne he came to the outskirts of another 

iTas not deserted like the last. The 

full of people making merry — in fact, 

as so very merry that they seemed a 

nunity of madmen. Another might 

fraid to encounter them at all ; but not 

fohnny, he spurred his horse and rode 

h their midst. But for all his seeming 

id self-possessed, the people got round 

zed his horse's bridle, and dragged him 

Idle. 

o you want with me, good people.^" 

lin ; " let me hear, before you pull 
, >> 

y found him so cool, spite of the wild 
h they had handled him, they began to 
and loosed their hold, 
want to know," answered one, "it is 
We are all in this town wholly given 
ment. We have done with work and 
lothing but dance, and drink, and sing, 
urselves from morning to night. But 
ig all this a long time, we begin to find 
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it rather wearisome, and we are almost 
our pastime as we used to be of our h 
the king has decreed that every stranger 
by this way shall be caught, and require< 
a quite new diversion, and if he cannot < 
will make him dance on red-hot stones, a 
round the town, and get some fun out - 
way, at all events; as you don't look 
to find us a new pastime, we may as 
with putting you on your death-dance." 

"Don't make too sure of that!" sa: 
Johnny, not at all disconcerted ; "take 
king, and I'll show you a diversion you i 
of before." 

When he came to the king, the king h 
would hardly listen to him, because he 
broad and heavy, and not at all like one 
invent a merry game. 

But Johnny protested that if they wo 
cut off any one's head, he would stick i 
before, and the man should be never th( 

The king was greatly delighted with t 
most anxious to see the performance, pre 
lie would not only let him go free if he 
but would load him with honours and p 
the bargain. Zovanin professed himself 
to prove his skill, but no one could be fou 
willing to let the experiment be tried oi 

This angered the king greatly; ane: 
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his jester, and ordered Zovanin to 
)n him. 

lowever, objected as much as any 
, as he belonged entirely to the 
lot disobey him. " But think, your 

the poor hunchback, "what will 
o without his jester, if this quack 
d in his promises ?" 
acceed!" thundered Fearless Johnny; 
with such assurance, that the king 
pie were more desirous than ever to 
d cried to him to commence. When 
i that all hope of wriggling out of 
e was vain, he threw himself on his 
jed so earnestly that the king would 
favours, that he could not resist The 
re, that he should have the satisfac- 
g the trick on Johnny, if he allowed 
ikill on him, and also that he should 
of what he could do on the ape, with 
e was wont to amuse the king, 
d Zovanin both agreed to the two 
:he poor ape was brought forward, 
ver to make the first essay. 

not keep the breathless multitude 
ise; with one blow he severed its 
jp high in the air, that all might see 
t off, and then placed it on again,, 
me drops of the dragon's blood by 



Digitized by 



Google 



Zovanin Smza Paura. ^^^^^ 

way of cement. The head and trunk wer 
placed together again, with the dragon's 
tween, than the ape bounded up as well ; 
and just as if nothing had been done to 1 
on the contrary, finding himself the objec 
attention, and excited by the shouts of tl 
he sprang and gambolled about from sic 
with even greater alacrity than his wont. 

"Now, Sir Hunchback!" cried Zovan 
your turn. You see it's not very bad ; 
along, and no more excuses." 

"Go it, hunchback !" said the king ; an 
people shouted, "The hunchback's h 
hunchback's head!" with such vehemenc 
was evident there was no means of getti 
the trial. It was true, Zovanin had p 
^otdd put a head on again ; but the jest 
from the cold steel nevertheless, and it 
with a look which concentrated all his venc 
yielded himself up. Fearless Johnny stn 
head in a trice, then threw it up high i 
as he held done the ape's, and then ceme 
again with the dragon's blood as well as ( 

" Now for you !" screamed the hunchb; 
he found his head back in its right p 
more. 

Zovanin had no fear, but sat down on t 
instantly, so that the hunchback might \ 
more conveniently. " This is all you ha 

A 
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my sword in your two hands, and 
across my throat. Then pour the 
vial over the stump of the throat, 
id down on it again." 

think I ought to know how it's 
you," answered the dwarf, hastily; 
:he sword round with a will, send- 
id rolling at the king's feet. The 
it up and handed it round ; and it 
J got lost in the crowd, but that the 
) them to bring it back, because 
t it stuck on again. So they gave it 
er, and he smeared the rest of the 
ver the stump of the throat — but in 
1 on, took care to turn it the wrong 
le managed to bend over Johnny's 
, no one observed till he rose to his 
the people screeched, and yelled, 
that John could not make out what 

but, getting angry, demanded his 
ight ride away from them all. 
lered his horse to be brought, and 
nto the saddle, and the cries of the 
I beast start away faster even than 

wished; only Johnny could not 
e seemed to him, for all his urging, 
:kwards. 

t quite away from the shouts of the 
ilm, quiet place, where there was a 
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lake shut in by high hills, which, with the mu" 
trees, and vines, and grassy slopes, were all p 
in the lake's smooth face. 

Zovanin was hot with his ride, and so v 
mount ; so he walked him into the shallow 
while he himself dismounted, and bent d( 
drink. 

At the sight that met his gaze in the w 
shout burst from his lips more terrible th 
shouts of all the people. He gazed agai 
couldn't think what had befallen him ; I 
horrified was he at the sight of his owr 
where he was wont to see his breast, that 
down and died of fear on the spot! An 
Fear visited him at last — in a way which 
certainly never have occurred, if the jester h 
his head on again in the way nature designee 
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I the days when heathenism still disputed 
the advance of Christianity in Tirol, there 
lived a nobleman in a castle, of which no 
)w remains, overlooking the egg-shaped 
Molveno. The nobleman and his family 
raced the teaching of St Vigilius, and were 
his most pious and obedient disciples, 
lis eldest son, however, had two faults which 
into great trouble, as our story will show ; 
e was of a good disposition, and was always 
to make amends for his wrong-doing, he 
ilp and favour, which kept him right in the 
His two faults were — an excess of fondness 
-playing and an inclination to think he knew 
lan his elders, which led him to go counter 
advice. 

iiappened that w^henever he played at cards 

^s won ; and this made it such a pleasure 

could not be persuaded to leave it off, 

he knew he was wasting all the time he 
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ought to have devoted to more manly pursuits. Nor 
was there for a long time any lack of people to play 
with him, for every one said his luck must turn at 
last, and each thought he should be the fortunate 
person in whose favour this would happen. But when 
at last they found he still won, and won on, they got 
shy of the risk, and refused to incur it any more. 

When Eligio found this to be the case, he deter- 
mined to travel abroad, and play against strangers. 
His parents tried to make use of the opportunity to 
lead him to break with his bad habit, but it was of 
no avail, and, as experience is a good school, they 
agreed to let him go forth and see what the world 
was made of. 

It was a brave sight as he descended the terrace 
of the castle accoutred in the noble array befitting 
his rank, and with a retinue of followers handsomely 
attired too. But his lady mother watched him de- 
part with a boding heart, and then went into the 
chapel to pray that he might be preserved amid all 
dangers. 

Nothing particular occurred to mar the pleasure 
of travel for several days, till he came to a large and 
fertile plain, studded with many towns, whose white 
stone-built houses sparkled in the sun. " Ha ! now we 
come to life and human kind again!" cried Eligio; 
and putting spurs to his steed he rode joyously to 
the first of these smiling towns. It had no lofty 
towers, no heaven-pointing spires — nowhere was seen 
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of the saving cross, which from boyhood he 
a taught to reverence and to see planted 
lere before him in consecration of every 
life. But there were sounds of mirth and 
is of a perpetual feast, and all around the 
s gay with dancers and mummers, musicians, 
)wers, and card-players. Eligio wandered 
1 he saw a number of these making up a 
rty, and courteously asked to be allowed to 
1. They accepted his company willingly, 
:une favoured him as usual. Again and 
tried, and it was always the same. It was 
as his train of followers, numerous as they 
uld do to gather in and take charge of all 
;. The stranger's unvarying luck became 
of the place, and all the people collected to 
play. 

ds evening there came amid the crowd a 
of serious mien, who, having watched his 
h much attention, said to him, as he saw 
plete a game which gave him once more 
fit of a considerable haul, — 
y, you are an expert player, young man ; I 
ight myself hitherto the best of our country- 
I doubt me if I should be right to measure 
with yours. However, you must be tired 
r long travel and with the excitement of 
s play, and if you will honour my poor 
th your presence at dinner I will ask you 
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afterwards to let me try my power against yours 
with the cards." 

Eligio thanked him for his courteous speec 
assured him he should have the greatest plea 
doing as he wished. 

The stranger then led him to his abode, 
was appointed with a sumptuousness such ; 
never entered into Eligio's dreams in his mc 
home. Marble courts and fountains, surroun 
bowers of exquisite flowers, formed the apj 
and then they passed beneath endless-seemi 
cades of polished marble into a vast alcove enc 
with alabaster of many colours, the dim ligl 
reaching through its clear golden veins, no 
disturbing its still repose but the cool murmi 
fountain which fed a marble lake. Here nc 
attendants advanced, and, having helped Eli§ 
his host to undress, afforded him a delicious 
complete with ministrations of unguents and 
— ^very different from the plunge into the icy 
of the Lago di Molveno, which was his g 
luxury at home. 

They now arrayed him in an entirely new 
superb attire ; and then, to the sound of 1 
music, led him and his host through the 
corridors to a banqueting-hall, where every 
of the choicest was ready laid. 

Nothing could have been more delightfu 
the charming and accomplished conversatior 
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iner, who, when the long succes* 
inds was at length exhausted, pro- 
[lould repair to an upper room and 
ame. 

Lligio had been with his extraor- 
lent, he was yet burning to try his 
jing host, and accordingly followed 
r to a divan spread on the roof, 
ly covering a leafy pergola *, and 
contrived with such art that they 
very bunches of grapes themselves 
lys. 

5 brought, and the friends set to- 
game was a long one ; the host 
jreat fear of not succeeding, and 
hrow. Eligio played in his own 
style, expecting^ luck to come as 
e never troubled himself how. 
uck did not come to him, and his 
le winner! The stakes were large, 
ble friend had been so urbane 
he could not show any ill-wilL 
ere called in, and paid the debt, 
t up the cards as though he did 
again, 
nust give me my revenge," said 

y if you wish it^^ he replied ; and 
^ Vine-trellis. 
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they played again. This time Eligio j 
attention to his style, and calculated evei 
played ; but it was of no use, he was bea 
Caring more for the disappointment than 
he saw the money counted out without a 
the unusual sense of having been overcon 
in his mind. He had offered to play hig 
it seemed required by the princely charac 
house where he had been so sumptuously 
and of all the treasure he had brought wit] 
of all he had won through a day's undevij 
there only remained enough to repeat t 
Nevertheless he pledged the same sum c 
and they played again. 

This time fortune seemed to have comi 
him. AH went right up to the end ; Eli| 
felt lightened. So luck was coming bac 
He played with an interest which he h; 
ceased to find — but his adversary threw 
last card which reversed every thing, and i 
he was the winner! 

Eligio called in his follower^, and ord< 
to pay out the last farthing of his trea 
even this distressed him less than havin 
more to stake, whereby to have a chance 
ing his luck. " Let be," said his new frie 
ingly ; " perhaps to-morrow your luck 
Come down with me to supper, and hai 
night's rest, and think no more about the 
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est, and I can't eat ! " said Eligio ; " I 
ling till my luck turns. I must stake 
Ah ! there's my horse — ^but that's not 
*ut along with it all my retainers. If I 
lall be yours, and serve you." 
ou insist, I have no objection," said his 
'' men know their service well, and will 
row if you win and I have to render you 
mber of them ; and for your horse, I caa 
how good soever he may be, with the 
lb in the whole world." 
t down, hardly heeding his words, intent 
establishing his success. But his pains 
the game went against him like the last, 
Y mastering his vexation, he called in his 
id told them they had passed into the 
le new master. 

only left him in the same position as 
ill he wanted to retrieve his fortune, and 
d no stake. 

it for to-night," recommended his host; 
les will come with the morrow." But 
d not hear of it ; the passion and excite- 
too strong within him ; he could not turn 
oughts. 

! my life! that is all I have left to 
[ you accept the wager of my life } " 
insist," replied his host, ** I have no ob- 
; it is an odd sort of play. I really never 
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heard of such a thing before ; but any ' 
you — though I really advise you to 1 
morning, when you are cooler." 

And all the time he was a magicia 
then, who had invited Eligio for the e: 
of bringing him to this strait; but, j 
impetuous and excited he was, he '. 
would but fall into his snare the m< 
whetting his ardour with a little oppo 

Eligio would, indeed, listen to n< 
delay, and they sat down and pla> 
same result as before ! His life wa 
magician's disposal, and he stood in 
attitude, waiting to hear what the ma 
to do with him. 

As he stood there, however, a great < 
room beyond — a cry of a young maii 
distress — and from under the usciale^ 
in terror for its life, a sleek white ra 
it, in close pursuit, a bouncing cat. " 
oh, save my white rat ! " cried the m 
and her steps approached as if she wc 
into the room after her pet. "Kee 
keep back ! Enter not, for your lif 
magician, sternly; and nothing more ^ 
the gentle maiden's sobs. 

Quick as thought, however, Eligic 

from his despondent attitude at the 

• ^ Tapestry hanging before a do 
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distressful voice, and with one blow had stamped 
the life out of the treacherous cat. The little white 

ied from fear of its tormentor, returned softly 
mistress, and an exclamation of joy was 

's reward. 

ho have you got there, father? Mayn't I 

in and thank him ? " said the maiden, prettily 

II no account. Don't think of it ! " was the 
ian's angry reply. 

len you must do something for him instead, 
im what he wants, and do it for him, wltatever 

try well, that'll do ; go back to your own 
nent," replied the magician, impatiently. 
0, it won't do, like that. You don't say it as 
I meant it. Promise me you will give him 
hing nice, and I will go. It's only fair, for he 
me me a great pleasure, and you mustn't be 
teful." 

is enough reward, fair maiden, to hear from 
sweet voice that you are satisfied with me," 

ventured to say ; but this made the magician 
angry, and, to ensure his daughter's departure, 
>mised he would do as she wished, but forbade 

of them to speak a single word more to the 

have promised my daughter to give you a 
gift," he said, when he had satisfied himself 
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that she was gone to a distance ; " and under present 
circumstances I do not see that I can give you a 
better boon than to grant you a year of the life 
which you have lost to me. Go home and bid 
adieu to your friends, and be sure that you are 
back here by this day year, or woe be to your 
whole house ! " 

Eligio now began to suspect that he had fallen 
into the power of one of those against whom he had 
been often warned. No ordinary mortal could have 
cared to win his life ; no ordinary mortal could have 
threatened woe on his whole house. But the more 
convinced he felt of this, the more terrible he felt 
was the spell that bound him. 

Sad and crestfallen he looked as he toiled his 
way back to the castle on the Lago di Molveno, 
and very different from the brave order with which 
he had started. 

When his parents saw him all alone, and looking 
so forlorn, they knew that his baCd habit had got him 
• into trouble, but he looked so sad that they said 
nothing ; but by little and little he told them all. 
It was a year of mourning that succeeded that day ; 
a year so sad that it seemed no boon the maiden 
had procured him, but a prolonged torment, yet 
when that thought came he spumed it from him, as 
ungrateful to her who had meant him well. In fact 
his only solace was to recall that clear, ringing voice 
so full of sympathy, and to picture to himself the 
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slender throat and rosy lips through which it must 
have passed, the softly-blushing cheeks between 
which those lips must have been set, and the bright, 
laughing, trusting eyes that must have beamed over 
them, till he seemed quite to know and love her. 

But then, again, of what use ? was not his year 
nearly run out ? Was not her father determined 
they should not meet ? Was it not a greater torture 
to die knowing there was one left behind he might 
have loved, than to have died tliat night alone, as he 
had been then ? 

Meantime the year was drawing to a close, and, 
not to give an appearance of shrinking from his 
plighted word, Eligio started betimes to render his 
life up to him who had won it of him. It was a sad 
parting with his parents, but he held up through it 
bravely; and when they advised him to take a large 
sum of money with him to buy himself off, though 
he felt it would be of no use, he would not say them 
nay, as he had so often done before. 

With a heavy heart he set out; and first he 
stopped at the chapel of St. Anthony, at the foot of 
the hill, where dwelt an old hermit, to make his 
peace with heaven before he was called to lay down 
his life. Then he rose and pursued his way. 

As he journeyed farther he met a hermit coming 
towards him who he thought was the same he had 
spoken with in the chapel. " Tell me, father," he 
said, " how comes it that you, whom I left behind 
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me in the chapel, are now coming towards me on 
the road ? " 

" I am not the hermit whom you left behind you 
in the chapel/* replied the advancing figure, gravely. 
" But I have heard all you confided to him, for I am 
St. Anthony ; and because I am satisfied with the 
good disposition I have observed in you, I am come 
to give you help." 

Eligio fell on his knees full of thankfulness, for 
never had he felt more in need of help than now. 

" Something I know, my son, of the ways of these 
men who hunt the lambs of our flock to destroy 
them, and I am minded to save you from the one 
into whose power you have fallen, and with you the 
fair maiden whose voice charmed you in his house." 

Eligio started with joyful surprise, and clasped 
the saint's feet in token of gratitude. 

" She is not his daughter, as you have supposed," 
continued the saint, "but a child of our people, 
whom he stole from us. And now you must attend 
to my bidding, and do it exactly, or you will fail, 
and lose her life as well as your own." 

Eligio felt the reproach, for he knew how often 
he had preferred his own way to the advice of his 
elders, but he was humble now in his distress, and 
listened very attentively to the directions prescribed 
to him. 

"Continue this public road towards the city," 
then said St. Anthony, "till you get to the last 
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milestone ; then count the tenth tree that you pass 
on the right hand and the eleventh on the left hand, 
and you will see a scarcely perceptible track through 
the brake to the right. Follow that track till you 
come to a knoll of ilex-trees, there lie down and rest ; 
lorrow morning awake at daybreak and lie in 
id you shall see a flock of white doves come 
Toyx, They will lay aside their feathers and 
jm, but you must watch them very closely, 
' are the magician's daughters ; but among 
ill be she whom I commission you to deliver, 
ist observe where she puts her feathers, for the 
5 will all then go away for the rest of the day 
own natural form. As soon as they are gone, 
r feathers from their hiding-place and possess 
F of them. In the evening they will all come 
id resume their dove form and fly away, but 
aiden will continue seeking hers ; then come 
[ and tell her that you want her help to over- 
he sorceries of the magician. Remember 
11, my son, and for the rest do as she bids 
5o saying, the saint raised his hands in bless- 
d passed on his way to the chapel, where he 
instruct the hermit in the conduct he had to 
in the manifold dangers with which he was 
ided from the malice of the heathen, 
o walked briskly along, once more filled 
le hope and energy incident to his youth 
aracter. "Why should I count the trees?". 
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he said to himself ; " surely, it will do if I look out 
for the track when I come to the brake ! " But the 
terrible warning he had had was too recent that 
he should forget its lessons already. "Perhaps 
it's better to keep to the letter. The saint laid 
great stress on my doing exactly as he bid me ; 
it is better to be on the safe side, for another 
worthier life than mine is concerned with me, this 
time." 

So he walked on steadily till he came to the last 
mile, and then counted the trees conscientiously, 
till he found the path through the brake, and made 
his way to the ilex grove, where he laid him down 
and slept peacefully. But long before daybreak 
he was awake with the anxiety not to be behind- 
hand, and closely he watched for the arrival of the 
enchanted doves. 

With the first streaks of daylight they came 
flying, as the saint had predicted, and, having flung 
off" their covering of white feathers, each sought out 
a snug place under the heather where to deposit 
them. It required close watching, indeed, to make 
out which was his maiden ; but, as they all chatted 
together, after the manner of maidens, Eligio knew 
he could trust himself to recognize her voice, and^ 
guided by that, he kept his eyes hard fixed on her 
whose tones he recognized, that he might be sure 
to distinguish where she laid by her disguise. It 
was not light enough to satisfy himself whether her 
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Digitized by 



Google 



370 The Dove-Maiden, 

features corresponded with the idea he had built 
up in his own mind ; but the grace of her form, as 
she passed by in her simple white, loosely-flowing 
dress, with a chaplet of roses for her only ornament, 
only made him the more anxious to behold her face. 

The maidens walked away, and Elig^o took pos- 
session of the feathery covering, which he laid up 
in his bosom as a precious token, and took it out 
again and gazed at it, and kissed it, and laid it by 
again a thousand times, for it was his only solace 
through the long day of waiting. 

At last evening came, and he resumed his post of 
observation. The maidens returned ; each sought 
out and resumed her dove's feathers and flew away; 
only the one was left, seeking hers in vain. Then 
Eligio came forward, and said, respectfully, "Fair lady, 
I know what it is you seek, and I will help you to 
find it ; but first promise to do me a great favour." 

The maiden started, for she too recognized his 
voice. Their eyes met, and both owned, in the 
depth of their own hearts, that the other bore the 
very image which for a year past their fancy had 
conjured up. 

"That will I, willingly, good sir!" she replied, in 
her sweetest tones ; " for, an* I mistake *not, I 
owe you a debt of gratitude before to-day. The 
treacherous cat that you killed so opportunely 
was no cat, but a cruel Angana ' ; and the white 
3 Witch. 
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rat concerned me so nearly, because it was no rat, 
but my dear nurse, whom the magician turned into 
a rat when he stole me from my father's house. So 
believe if I was not anxious to save her, and if I 
ought not to be grateful to him who preserved her 
to me! so tell me, what can I do to help you, and, 
whatever it may be, I will do it to the utmost 
of my power/* 

"St. Anthony appeared to me as I came along 
this way," rejoined Eligio, "and he told me that 
you had been stolen from Christian parents and 
brought up by this heathen mage, and that you 
would help me to get out of his power; but he also 
seemed to say that I should have the happiness of 
helping you to leave this dreadful abode, and 
restoring you to Christendom." 

" Said he so? " answered the maiden, with intense 
earnestness ; " then my heart did not deceive me 
when I first heard your voice : you are indeed he 
with the thread of whose life mine is woven, and 
without whom I could not be set free." 

When Eligio heard that, he was full of gladness, 
and he said, " Let us escape, then ! What should 
prevent us from leaving this country together? 
When I saw the magician before, the laws of hospi- 
tality made him sacred to my sword ; but now — 
now that I have learnt I have a right to defend 
your life — I defy him, and all his arts! " 

" You are brave, I see ; and it is well," she re- 
B b 'Z 
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plied ; " but it is not so you can discard his 
power. By your own error you gave him power 
over you, and now you are his ; you can only be 
free by his will/* 

"By his will!" cried Eligio, in despair; "thea 
shall I never be free !" 

"Art must be met by art," she continued. " His 
art is all round you, though you see not its meshes ; 
and by art we must bring him to renounce his claim 
on you. Trust me, and I will show you how it is to 
be done. He would force me to learn his arts when 
I begged him not, and now I know many things 
which will serve us. I can see the threads of his 
toils woven all around you ; you cannot escape 
from them till he speaks you free." 

" Tell me, then, what I must do," said Eligio ; and 
he mentally resolved as he spoke, that he would 
this time implicitly obey what she told him. 

She remained thinking for a time, as if reckoning- 
out a problem. Then she said, "For this first 
time I must act. On the fatal day you must pre- 
sent yourself according to your oath. I will take 
care to be with him when they tell him you are 
come ; and when I hear your name, I will plead, as 
I did before, that he should not sacrifice you at 
once, but give you some hard trial in which, if you 
succeed, he shall speak you free. To silence my 
importunity, he will agree to this^ intending to give 
you so hard a trial that you should not succeed. But 
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you come to me in my bower, cooing three times 
like a dove, for a signal, at this same evening hour, 
and tell me what it is, and I will find the means in 
my books to carry you through the trial. So that, 
whatever he proposes to you, be not disconcerted, 
but accept and undertake it with a good heart. 
And now, give me my dove's feathers quickly, for 
already they will be questioning why I am so long 
behind." And without waiting to let him take so 
much as another gaze at her, she assumed her dove 
shape, and flew away. » 

The next day Eligio went, with a lighter heart 
than he had borne for a long time past, to give 
himself up to the magician. The magician, won 
over by the maiden's importunity, offered him his 
liberty on condition of his performing successfully 
the difficult feat that he should impose on him. 

" Any thing you please to impose on me, I am 
ready to perform," replied Eligio. 

The magician smiled, with a ghastly, sardonic 
smile, while he paused, and tried to think of the 
most terrible trial he could impose. 

" Since you were here last," he said, at length, " I 
have grown a little deaf, and I am told that the 
only cure there is for me is the singing of the 
phoenix-bird. The first thing you have to do is to 
find me the phoenix-bird, that its singing may heal 
me. 

^*I will do my best; and hope I may be the 
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means of curing your malady," said Eligio, cour- 
teously; but the magician, seeing him of such good 
courage, began to fear he really might succeed, and 
added, hastily, " But, mind, I only allow you three 
days for your search !" 

"Three days are but little to find the phcenix- 
bird," replied Eligio ; " nevertheless, I will do my 
best ;" and without waiting to listen to any further 
restrictions, he started on his way, saying, " If I 
have only three days, I have no time to lose." 

At the approach of the evening hour Eligio 
found his way to his maiden's bower, and having 
attracted her attention by cooing three times like a 
dove, told her what was the trial the magician had 
imposed. 

"The phcenix-birdl" she said, and she looked rather 
blank ; " he has chosen a difficult task indeed. 
But wait a bit ; I think I -can find it out ;" and she 
went back and took dofwn scroll after scroll, and 
turned them over so long, that Eligio began to 
fear that she would not be able to help him after 
all. At last she came back to him, looking grave. 

" It is more difficult even than I thought," she 
said ; " and three days is but short time to do it in. 
You must start this night, without losing a minute. 
Set out by the stony path outside the town, and 
ride ahead till you come to a forest, where a bear 
will come out upon you. The moment you see him, 
spring from your horse, and cut its throat with 
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your hunting-knife ; but if you hesitate a moment 
he will fall upon you, and devour you. If, how- 
ever, you kill your horse dexterously, as you will, 
the bear will be satisfied with its flesh. You, must 
wait standing by till he has eaten his fill, and 
watch for the moment when he is about to turn 
away again, then spring on his back, and he will 
take you to the castle where the phoenix-bird is 
kept ; but if you lose that particular moment, he 
will return to his cave, and you will never have a 
chance of reaching the phoenix-bird !" 

" Rely on me ; your directions shall be punctu- 
ally obeyed," said Eligio, and he stooped to kiss 
her hand. But she would not allow this, and told 
him he had not an instant to spare. 

Eligio mounted his horse, and rode away over 
the stony path outside the city, and pursued it all 
night, till at daybreak he reached the thick forest, 
when a bear came out upon him ; Eligio sprang deftly 
from his horse, and plunging his hunting-knife into 
his throat, flung the carcase across the path. The 
bear fell upon the dead horse, and Eligio watched 
for the moment when he should have finished his 
repast; but, as he was long about it, he thought 
to himself, "Why not jump upon him at once.? and 
then I shall be ready to start with him when he has 
done, without so much anxiety about catching the 
right instant." So said, so done; but the bear was 
not at all the docile animal he had expected. 
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"Don't disturb me when I'm feeding!" he growled, 
and shook our hero off into a bed of nettles. 

Eligio owned to himself he would have done 
better to follow the directions of those wiser than 
he, and waited, with as much patience as the swing- 
ing of the nettles would allow him, till the brute 
was ready to start, and then made a bold leap on 
to his back, which made him turn round. 

"Well sprung, this time!" growled the bear; 
" and as you have managed that part of the busi- 
ness so well I have no objection to do what you 
require. But you must attend to what I have to 
tell you. Keep your seat steadily, for I have to go 
swiftly ; but speak not a word, and when I bring you 
to the palace where the phcenix-bird is kept, look 
not to the right hand or the left, but walk straight 
before you, through terrace, and galleries, and cor- 
ridors, till you come to a dismal, deserted-looking 
aviar)'-, where the phoenix-bird evermore sits on his 
perch. Put this hood over him, and bring him 
away with you ; but listen not to the songs of the 
other birds all around, and, above all, touch not the 
golden owl which sits in the shade above !" 

Eligio promised to attend to all the bear told 
him, and took a firm seat on his back. The bear 
bounded away with an awkward gait, but Eligio 
was an accomplished cavalier, and was nothing 
daunted. After many hours* rough riding, they 
came to a vast palace, which he understood by the 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Dove-Maiden, 377 

bear's halting was the abode of the phoenix-bird ; 
so he dismounted, and walked straight along the 
terraces, and galleries, and corridors, till he came 
to a sorry aviary where a thousand birds of gay 
plumage fluttered and chirped around. Faithful to 
his promise, Eligio stopped to look at none of 
them, but walked straight up to the perch of the 
phoenix-bii'd. When, however, he saw him, he 
began to reason in place of obeying. " What can 
be the use of taking a shabby old bird like that t 
he looks like a fowl plucked ready for cooking ! 
surely, some of these gay-plumaged birds are better 
worth taking !" and then his eye caught the golden 
owl snugly ensconced in the shady bower above. 
"Ah ! that's a bird worth having, that is now ! that's 
worth coming a perilous journey for ; something to 
be proud of when you Ve got it ! That's the bird for 
me !" and, springing upon a ledge of rock, he threw 
the hood the bear had given him over the head of 
the golden owl, and brought it down. He had 
scarcely touched, the golden owl, however, when 
the whole assemblage of other birds, which had 
taken no notice of him before, suddenly began 
screeching forth their highest notes. Their cries 
brought a crowd of servants, who surrounded him 
and held him fast, while the lord of the palace 
came down, and severely asked an account of his 
conduct. 

Eligio told his story with a frankness which, in 
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some measure, conciliated the old lord ; but the 
offence was too great to be passed over. "The 
phoenix-bird," he said, " might have been taken by 
him who had courage to take it after the prescribed 
manner; but the other birds it was sacrilege to 
meddle with, and the golden owl he had been 
expressly forbidden, of all others, to touch ; and 
though he granted him his life, he condemned him 
to perpetual durance." The servants dragged him 
off to a deep dungeon, where he had nothing to do 
but to bewail his folly. 

Night fell around, and nothing could be more 
hopeless than his position. His cell was hewn out 
of the earth ; the iron door through which he had 
been thrust had been made fast with bolts and 
chains, and the only window which admitted the 
free air was strongly fitted with iron bars. 

Eligio was generous enough, in his utter desola- 
tion, to grieve more over his unfulfilled mission and 
wasted opportunities, than over his personal hard- 
ships. " Oh, my beautiful Dove-Maiden !*' he ex- 
claimdd, " shall I, then, never see you again } Must 
you be left for aye to the power of the horrid pagan 
enchanter, because I, by my insensate folly, have 
failed in restoring you to the brightness of the 
Christian faith V and when he thought of her fate, 
he wept again. 

"St Anthony! St. Anthony!" he cried, a little 
after, "you befriended me once; give me one 
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chance again ! This once but send me forth again 
with the mission of liberating her^ and then let me 
come back and pass my life in penance; but let not 
her suffer through my fault ! " 

By a mechanical instinct he had placed himself 
near the window, as the type of freedom to him, 
and now he thought he heard a low grunt on the 
other side of it, close to his ear. The sound was 
not melodious, but yet he fancied there was some- 
thing friendly in its tone. He raised himself up, 
and saw two white boar's tusks between the bars. 
His solitude was so utter that even the visit of a 
wild boar was a solace of companionship ; but 
much greater was his pleasure when he found that 
his uncouth visitor was grubbing up the earth 
round the iron bars and the stones which held them, 
and had already loosened one, 

"How now, good boar!" cried Eligio ; "are 
you really come to release me ? " 

" Yes," said the boar, as he paused for a moment 
to take breath ; " St. Anthony has heard you, and 
has sent me to give the fresh chance you ask for ; 
and if you this time but keep your promise, and do 
as you are bid, he will not exact the performance 
of the lifelong penance you offer to perform ; but 
after you have released the Dove-Maiden, you shall 
live with her the rest of your life in holy union and 
companionship." 

In a transport of delight Eligio set to work to 
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co-operate with the boar in unearthing the massive 
stanchions ; and when they had loosened three he 
was able to force himself through the narrow 
opening. 

*• Now return to the aviary," said the boar ; 
" look neither to right nor left, but bring away the 
phoenix-bird ; and speak not a word, but mount 
on my back, and I will carry you back to the city. 
But make all haste, or the three days will have 
•expired, and then all will be lost !" 

This time Eligio followed his instructions im- 
plicitly, and got back to the town just in time to 
present the magician with the phoenix-bird before 
the expiring of his three days' grace. The magician 
was surprised indeed to find he had been success- 
ful, but could not recall his word, so he was forced 
to pronounce him free ; and Eligio immediately re- 
paired to the Dove-Maiden to thank her for her 
succour, and to ask what was next to be done to 
set her free too, that they might go away together 
to Christian lands, and live for each other in holy 
union. 

"As for me," replied the maiden, blushing, " I 
shall be free by virtue of your freedom when you 
have performed one trial well, and without altering 
according to your own ideas the directions pre- 
scribed for you. And now the first thing is, to ob- 
tain the release of my dear nurse from the horrid 
form in which the magician has disguised her. To 
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keep her in that shape, she is forced to eat a live 
mouse every week ; and as nothing else is givea 
her that she can eat, and as she is very ravenous . 
by the time the week comes round, she is forced to 
eat the mouse. But if the mouse be killed by a 
sword consecrated to Christian chivalry, and it is 
dead before she eats it, the spell will be broken, 
and she will resume her natural form." 

Eligio said this was an easy matter. She had 
only to tell him on what day the feeding took place, 
and where. 

" It has its difficulties, too," replied the Dove- 
Maiden ; " for if any blood of the mouse be spilt, 
the magician will know that I have instructed you,, 
and he will play us some bad turn. To prevent 
this, you must cut the mouse in two by drawing- 
your sword towards you ; then all the blood will be 
caught on the sword, and you must make the rat 
lick it off afterwards." Then she showed him 
where the mouse was brought, and told him to be 
on the watch at sunset that very night. 

Sunset accordingly found Eligio in close watch, 
his sword ready in his hand. But he thought, "As 
for how to use a sword, my pretty Dove-Maiden 
knows nothing about that. Who ever heard of 
drawing a sword towards one } Why, if any one 
saw me they would laugh, and say, 'Take care 
of your legs!' I know how to cut a mouse in 
two so quickly that no blood shall be spilt ; and 
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that's all that matters." So, you see, he would do 
it his own way; and the consequence was that 
three drops of blood were spilt on the ground. 
However, the white rat got a dead mouse to eat 
instead of a live one, and immediately appeared in 
her proper woman's form. 

When Eligio went to visit the Dove-Maiden after 
this, she spoke no word of reproach, but she told 
him she knew some trouble would befall them in 
consequence of those three drops of blood. She 
could not tell what it would be: they must do 
their best to provide against it when the time 
came. The next thing he had to do was, to go by 
midnight to the magician's stables under the rock, 
and take out thence the swiftest horse in the whole 
world, and he was to know it by the token that it 
was the thinnest horse he ever saw ; its eyeballs 
and its ribs were all that could be seen of it ; and 
its tail was only one hair! This he was to saddle 
and bring under her window; and then all three 
would ride away on it together. 

Eligio went down into the magician's stable 
under the rock by midnight, and there he saw the 
lean horse, with his protruding ribs and eyeballs, 
and whose tail was only one hair. But he said to 
himself, '* My pretty Dove-Maiden hasn't much ex- 
perience in horseflesh ; that can't be the swiftest 
horse in the world. Why, it would sink to the 
ground with our weight alone, let alone trying to 
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move under us ! That high-couraged chestnut there, 
with the powerful shoulders — that is the horse to 
hold out against fatigue, and put miles of distance 
behind you! I think I know a good horse to 
go when I see one!" So he saddled the high- 
couraged chestnut, and led it under the Dove- 
Maiden's window. 

When she saw the stout chestnut instead of the 
lean horse, she could not suppress a cry of dis- 
appointment. 

" What have you done ? " she said. "You have 
left the swiftest horse in the world behind ; and now 
the magician can overtake us, nor can we escape 
him!" 

Eligio hung his head, and stammered out a pro- 
posal to go and change the horse. But she told 
him it was too late ; the stable-door was only open 
at midnight. He could not now get in till the next 
night; and if they left their escape till then, the 
magician would find out the disenchantment of the 
white rat, and from that suspect their scheme ; and 
would then surround them with such a maze of 
difficulties, that it would take her years to learn 
how to solve them ; whereas she had promised St. 
Anthony to have nothing more to do with the books 
of magic, but to burn them all, and go and live 
with a Christian husband, far from all these things. 
There was nothing to be done, therefore, but to 
start at once with their best speed, only keeping on 
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the watch for the pursuer, who would inevitably 
come. 

Away went the high-couraged chestnut, with the 
speed of the wind, and as if his threefold burden 
had been light as air. But how swiftly soever he 
went, the lean horse was swifter ; and before the 
end of the second day's journey they saw, at no 
distance, his fire-darting eyeballs and smoking ribs, 
and his tail of one hair stretched out far behind. 

When the Dove-Maiden saw the magician coming^ 
after them on this weird mount, she called to her 
companions to jump down; and she turned the 
horse into a wayside chapel of St. Anthony, and 
herself into a peasant girl weaving chaplets on the 
grass outside. 

" Have you seen a chestnut steed pass this way,, 
with a young man and maiden, pretty child ?" said 
the magician, bending low over his horse's neck to- 
pat the peasant girl's cheek, but without recognizing 
her. The Dove-Maiden started aside from his 
touch ; but she answered, — 

" Yes, good sir ; they are gone into the chapel ; 
and if you will go in, there you will find them." 

" Oh ! I've got into the land of the Christians,, 
have I V said the magician to himself. " I think I 
had better make the best of my way home, and not 
trust myself there." So he mounted his fiery steed, 
and rode away. 

Then the Dove-Maiden restored herself and her 
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companions to their former shapes, and they soon 
reached home, where Eligio was received with joy- 
ful acclamations by all. But to his intense surprise 
and disappointment, his mother did not welcome 
his beautiful Dove-Maiden with any thing like satis- 
faction. 

"That is because of the three drops of the mouse's 
blood incautiously spilt," she whispered, when he 
deplored it to her ; " but I have a spell against that 
also. Let me into your mother's room when she is 
asleep, to-night, and I will anoint her eyes with an 
ointment with shall make her. look on me for ever 
after with a loving glance. It was done as she said, 
and next morning Eligio's mother received her 
lovingly to her arms as a daughter. 

After this, the Dove-Maiden burnt her magic 
books, and her nuptials with Eligio were celebrated 
with great rejoicings throughout the valley. They 
lived together for the rest of their days, in holy 
union, and the poor Christians of the whole country- 
side blessed their charity. 
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HONG, long ago, in the days when the light 
of Christian teaching yet struggled with 
the gloom of heathendom, there lived in 
the Edelsitz of Ruggburg, by Bregenz, a most beau- 
tiful maiden — Kriselda by name. So fair she was 
that, from far and near, knights and nobles came 
to ask her hand ; but though she was not proud or 
haughty, she would have none of them, because 
there was not one of them all that came up to her 
expectations. It was not that she said they were 
not good enough for her, but high or noble, or rich 
or renowned, as they might be,' they all failed to 
satisfy her longings; and with gentle words and 
courteous demeanour, she dismissed them all. And 
yet she looked out with hope, too, that the next 
should supply the bright ideal of her heart ; but 
when that other came he always still fell short of 
what she had imagined. 

One evening she went out to walk amid the dark 
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pines, where the golden light of the setting sun 
gleamed between their bare stems. At the foot 
of one of them lay a poor wayworn beggar woman, 
fainting with hunger and fatigue. 

Kriselda was full of compassion for her sad state, 
and sent her maidens to fetch restoratives, and 
ministered them to her with her own hands. 

But the beggar woman, instead of cringing with 
gratitude and surprise at the interest the noble lady 
had shown in her, was no sooner able to speak than 
she reproached her bitterly. 

" It is well for you," she said, " who live daintily^ 
and have your will every day, now and then to show 
a little charity for those who suffer ! but what is it, 
think you, to suffer every day, and to have your 
own will never V^ 

"It must be very sad!" said Kriselda, compas- 
sionately ; "that is not your case, I hope ?" 

" How can you know it is sad ? How can you 
hope any thing about it.?" retorted the beggar 
woman, sternly; "you who know not what it is 
to suffer. Believe me, it is not fine clothes and a 
grand palace, a beautiful face, or deeds of fame 
which make one great. Those to whom all these 
things appertain are, for the most part, little worth. 
To do well is so easy to them, that what merit 
have they to boast ? The truly great is one who 
suffers, and yet does well ; who goes through toil 
and travail, sorrow and grief, and bears it in silence, 
C c 3 
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and in secret, and has no fame and no praise of 
men to sound sweetly in his ears." 

Kriselda listened to her words full of excite- 
ment, for it seemed as if a chord in her heart had 
been touched which none had ever reached before. 
And the picture the old beggar woman had drawn 
was nearer her mind's bright ideal than any image 
she had approached heretofore. 

"What^then, is this same travail and grief.?" she 
asked, with simplicity. 

" If you really desire to know with good desire," 
answered the beggar woman, ".take this end of a 
hank of yarn, and follow its leading, winding it up 
as you go along, till you come to the bobbin, where 
it is made fast ; and when you arrive there you will 
know what travail and grief are. But you must go 
forth alone." 

Kriselda dismissed all her maidens, and taking 
the yarn, cheerfully followed the steep path through 
which it led. On it led her, and on and on. Her 
light garments were rent by the thorns and briars, 
and her hands and delicate cheeks too; her feet were 
cut by the stones of the way, and her knees began 
to tremble with fatigue. Darkness fell around, and 
loneliness crept over her, with fear, for she had never 
been in the forest by night alone before ; but still 
the yarn led on, and on, and it was thick night before 
she reached the bobbin, where it was made fast. 

When she reached' the place a dim light gleamed 
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around, and in the midst of the dim light a Kreuz- 
stocklein^ : and on the cross, One fairer than the sons 
of men, but wan and wayworn, even as the fainting 
beggar woman ; His brow rent by thorns, even as 
her own ; His knees bent with weariness ; His body 
wasted by want. 

But in His face the majesty and sweetness she 
had sought so long ; the perfect ideal of her heart, 
which none who had approached her had ever 
presented before. 

"This, then, is He for whom my soul longed!" 
she cried, and clasped her hands. " I have found 
Him, and will not leave Him more ! But who is 
He.? what does He here t and is it He who knows 
travail and grief.?" 

"In truth, have I known travail and grief!" He 
sighed, and the silvery tones of His plaintive voice 
filled her with unutterable joy; "and, in truth, 
must all those who would abide with Me know 
travail and grief too !" 

She strained her ears that she might hear those 
sweet notes again, but she listened in vain ; only its 
echoes seemed to live on in her heart, as though they 
would never die there. But without, there was fto 
sound, save of the terrible Fohn ^ moaning through 

^ A wayside cross under a little penthouse, such as is to be 
met at every turn of the road in Tirol. 

2 The south wind, which does much mischief at certain 
times of the year, and is most dreaded in Vorarlberg. 
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the tall black pines, and drifting round her masses 
of heaped-up snow, which had long lain by the 
wayside. Even the Kreuzstocklein she saw no 
more, nor the dim light, nor knew how to find 
the way home. All alone, with terror only for 
her companion, she stood and wondered what that 
cross could mean, and who He could be who hung 
thereon. Soon she ceased to wonder, for numbness 
crept over her, and unconsciousness which was not 
sleep. 

When she opened her eyes again the grey light 
of morning had fallen around, and there was a 
sound as of men in deadly combat. A terrible 
sound, yet less terrible than the deathly stillness of 
the night. 

It was a hermit and a giant who strove, as men 
who give no quarter, and yet neither prevailed 
against the other. The giant was accoutred in 
burnished steel ; and his polished weapons flashed 
with angry fire. The hermit bore no arms — or 
rather, those he bore were invisible, for when he 
wielded them you saw the giant shrink, though you 
saw not the blow; and, in like manner, many a 
stroke of the giant's sword was harmlessly warded 
oflT, though no shield was seen. 

" Wherefore fight you so furiously ?" said Kriselda, 
at length. "Put up your arms, and be at peace." 

"We fight for you, fair maiden!" said both, 
speaking together. 
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" For me !" cried Kriselda. 

" Yes, even for you/* said the giant ; " anon you 
were lying here asleep, and I would have carried 
you to rule over my castle, when up started this 
puny man in brown, and dared me to lay finger on 
you ; and till you have pronounced which of us 
you approve, neither can prevail. Say only one 
word, and I will hurl him down the cliff, like this 
pebble, with one spurning of my foot; and you 
shall come and reign with me in my castle, where 
I will fulfil your every desire." 

A brave enthusiasm kindled his eye as he spoke ; 
his well-knit frame, terrible in its strength, was 
bowed to hear her word ; and his arms, anon so 
furiously raised, were now folded before her, seem- 
ingly awaiting his life to be rekindled at her lips. 

Kriselda looked at him, and met his rapt gaze, 
and asked herself was there not here the strength, 
the majesty, the nobility, her soul had desired. 
Almost she had spoken the word he craved. But 
first she addressed the hermit. 

"And you — ^why measured you your strength 
with him for my sake ?" 

" Because," said the hermit, meekly, " I am the 
servant of Him who knows travail and grief; because 
you have lifted up your eyes to Him, and to all such 
He sends help, that they may be strengthened to 
follow Him." 

Then the dim light seemed once more present 
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to Kriselda's mind, and she recalled the Kreuz- 
stocklein, and the majesty and beauty of Him who 
hung thereon ; and the musical tones of His plain- 
tive voice which said, ** Truly I have known travail 
and grief; and all they who would abide with Me 
must know grief and travail too !" 

The giant's nobility paled before the thought ; 
she looked at him again, and his strength and his 
power had lost their charm, for the image of One 
stronger than he was present to her mind. Then 
she turned and followed the hermit, and said, 
" Where is He whom I seek ? Take me to Him." 

The hermit raised his hand and beckoned her to 
follow still higher up the steep path. 

But the giant was forced to sheathe his sword 
and to depart alone ; Kriselda had spoken, and he 
knew he could not prevail against the hermit con- 
trary to her will. He turned away sorrowful, casting 
in his mind who it could be whose attractions were 
more powerful on Kriselda than his own ; and as he 
walked he determined he would not sleep or eat 
till he had found out Him who hung upon the 
Kreuzstocklein, and knew travail and grief 

Kriselda, meantime, followed the hermit to where 
the crystal brook flowed, and there he signed her 
with the token of Him who knew travail and grief. 
Then he took her to where other maidens dwelt 
who loved that same ideal; and there she lived 
many years, waiting for the time when the hermit 
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promised her she should be united with Him for 
ever. 

That day came at last ; and she called her sis- 
ters round her, and told them the joy of her soul. 
Already she saw a dim light, as on that first night 
under the black pines, and she knew it w^s the 
dawn of the bright unending day, and the soft 
voice that had spoken to her there was calling to 
her to come to Him. 

But when they carried her earthly form out to 
burial, they found one already lying in the grave. 
It was the giant, who had journeyed thus far, and 
had there laid him down and died in the place 
where Kriselda should be laid ; and he held, 
clasped to his breast, the Kreuzstocklein of the 
black pine-forest. 
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THE GOLDEN PEARS. 

HERE was once a poor peasant of Biirs 
who had nothing in the world but three 
sons, and a pear-tree that grew before his 
cottage. 

But as his pears were very fine, and the Kaiser 
was very fond of them, he said to his sons one day, 
that he would send the Kaiser a basket of them for 
a present. 

So he plaited a nice Krattle^ and lined it with 
fresh leaves, and laid the pears on them, and sent his 
eldest son with it to make a present to the Kaiser, 
giving him strict charge to take care and not let 
any one rob him of them by the way. 

"Leave me alone, father ! " replied the boy ; " I 
know how to take care of my own. It isn't much 
any one will get out of me by asking ; I can find as 
good an answer as any one." 

So he closed up the mouth of the basket with 

^ Dialectic for a basket in Vorarlberg. 
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fresh leaves and went out to take the pears to the 
Kaiser. 

It was autumn, and the sun struck hot all 
through the midday hours, and at last coming to a 
wayside fountain, he sat down to drink and rest. 

A little doubled-up old woman was washing some 
rags at the same fountain, and singing a ditty all out 
of tune. " A witch, I'll be bound ! '' said the boy 
to himself " She'll be trying to get my pears, by 
hook or by crook, but I'll be even with her ! " 

"A fair day, my lad!" said the little old wife; 
"but a heavy burden you have to carry. What 
may it be with which you are so heavily laden ?" 

" A load of sweepings off the road, to see if I can 
turn a penny by it,'* replied the boy, in a moody 
tone, intended to arrest further questioning. 

" Road-sweepings t " repeated the hag, incredu- 
lously. " Belike you don't mean it } " 

" But I do mean it," retorted the boy. 

" Oh, well, if you mean it, no doubt it is so. You 
will see when you get to your journey's end ! " and 
she went on washing and singing her ditty that was 
all out of tune. 

" There's mischief in her tone," said the boy to 
himself, "that's clear. But at all events I'm all 
right : I haven't even let her look at the fruit with 
her evil eye, so there's no harm done." But he felt 
perplexed and uneasy, so it was no good taking 
rest, and he went on to the end of his journey. 
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Though he was only a country lad, the Kaiser 
was so fond of pears that he had only to say he had 
brought some to obtain immediate admittance to 
his presence. 

' " You have brought me some pears, have you, my 
boy ? " said the Kaiser, in a tone of satisfaction ; and 
he licked his lips with pleasurable expectation. 

" Yes, your majesty ; and some of the finest 
golden pears in your majesty's whole empire." 

The Kaiser was so delighted to hear this that he 
removed the covering of leaves himself. But propor- 
tionately great was his fury when he found that un- 
der the leaves was nothing but offensive sweepings 
off the road ! The attendants who stood by were 
all equally indignant, and waited not for an order 
from the Kaiser to carry the boy off to close prison, 
in punishment for so great an insult as he appeared 
to have offered. 

" It is all that old hag by the fountain," he said 
to himself, the first day and the second; but when 
the penitential discipline of the prison led him to 
think more closely over his own conduct, he ac- 
knowledged that he had himself been in the wrong 
in telling a falsehood. 

Meantime, his father, finding he did not return, 
said to his other sons, " You see what it is to be as 
wide-awake as your elder brother ; he has obviously 
taken care of his basket of golden pears, and so 
pleased the Kaiser that he has given him some 
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great office near his person, and made him a rich 
man/* 

"I am just as sharp as he," said the second 
brother : " give me a Krattle of the pears, and let 
me take them to the Kaiser, and become a rich man 
too ; only I won't keep it all for myself. I will 
send for you, and make you a rich man too." 

" Well said, my son," replied the father ; " for I 
have worked hard for you all my life, and it is meet 
that in my old age you should share your ease, 
which I helped you to attain, with me." 

And as the season for pears had just come round 
again, he plaited another Krattle, like the first, and 
lined it with fresh leaves, and laid in it d goodly 
show of the golden pears. 

The second son took the basket, and went his way 
even in better spirits than his elder brother, for he 
had the conviction of his success to encourage him. 
But the sun was as hot as it had been the previous 
year, and when, in the middle of the third day, he 
came to the fountain by the wayside he was glad 
to sit down to rest and refresh himself. 

The doubled-up old woman stood washing her 
rags at the fountain and singing her ditty all out of 
tune. She stopped her croaking, however, to ask 
him the same question as she had asked his brother ; 
and, as he and his brother had agreed together on 
what they considered a clever answer, he now gave 
her the same, which she received by repeating the 
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menace she had ejaculated the first time. And 
when he brought his basket to the Kaiser it also 
was found to be filled with street-sweepings instead 
of pears ! With even more of indignation they 
hurried him off to prison, putting him in the next 
cell to his brother. 

Meantime the year was wearing away, and the 
promised tidings of good fortune not reaching the 
father, he got very uneasy. The third son had no 
pretension to the sharpness his brothers boasted. 
He was a very dull boy, and often had to endure 
being laughed at by the others for his slow parts. 

"What a pity it is you are so heavy and stupid!'* 
his father now would often say. " If I only dared 
trust you, how glad I should be to send you to see 
what has befallen your brothers ! " 

The lad was used to hear himself pronounced 
good-for-nothing, and so he did not take much 
notice of these observations at first, but seeing his 
father really in distress, his affectionate heart was 
moved, and he one day summoned courage to say he 
would go and see if he could not find his brothers. 

" Do you really think you can keep yourself out 
of harm's way ? " exclaimed his father, glad to find 
him propose to undertake the adventure. 

"I will do whatever you tell me," replied the 
lad. 

"Well, you shan't go empty-handed, at all events," 
said the father. And, as the pears were just ripe 
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again, he laid the choicest of the year's stock in 
another Krattle, and sent him on his way. 

The boy walked along, looking neither to right 
nor left, but with his heart beating, lest he should 
come across the "harm" out of the way of which he 
had promised to keep himself All went smoothly, 
however, except that he got terribly scorched by 
the sun, and when he reached the fountain, he 
was glad to sit down to rest and refresh himself 

The old wife was washing her rags in the water, 
and singing, as she patted the linen, a ditty all out 
of tune. " Here comes a third of those surly dogs, 
I declare ! " she said to herself, as she saw him arrive 
with another lot of the magnificent pears. "I sup- 
pose he*ll be making game of me too — as if I didn't 
know the scent of ripe golden pears from road- 
sweepings ! a likely matter ! But if they enjoy 
making game of me, I have a splendid revenge to 
enjoy upon them, so I oughtn't to complain." 

" Good-morrow, little mother!" said the boy, in his 
blunt way, ere he sat down, at the same time not 
omitting to doff his cap, as he had been taught, be- 
cause she happened to be old and ugly — matters of 
which he had no very nice appreciation. 

" He's better mannered than the other louts, for 
all he doesn't look so bright-faced," said the hag to 
herself; and she stopped her discordant song to 
return his greeting. 

** May I sit down here a bit, please, good mother } 
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asked the boy, thinking in his simplicity the foun- 
tain must belong to her. 

" That you may, and take a draught of the cool 
water too," replied the dame, wondrously propi- 
tiated by his civility. 

"And what may it be with which you are so 
laden, my pretty boy ? " she continued. '* It ought to 
be a precious burden to be worth carrying so far as 
you seem to have come. What have you in your 
Krattle.?" 

" Precious are the contents, I believe you," re- 
plied the simple bpy ; " at least, so one would think 
from the store my father sets by them. They are 
true golden pears, and he says there are no finer 
grown in the whole kingdom; and I am taking them 
to the Kaiser because he is very fond of them." 

" Only ripe pears, and yet so heavy ? " returned 
the old wife; "one would say it was something 
heavier than pears. But you'll see when you come 
to your journey's end." 

The boy assured her they were nothing but pears, 
and as one of his father's injunctions had been not 
to lose time by the way, he paid the old dame a 
courteous greeting and continued his journey. 

When the servants saw another peasant boy from 
Biirs come to the palace with the story that he had 
pears for the king, they said, " No, no ! we have 
had enough of that ! you may just turn round and 
go back." But the poor simple boy was so disap- 
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pointed at the idea of going back to be laughed at 
for not fulfilling his message, that he sank down on 
the door-step and sobbed bitterly, and there he 
remained sobbing till the Kaiser came out. 

The Kaiser had his daughter with him, and when 
she saw the boy sobbing, she inquired what ailed 
him ; and learnt it was another boy from Biirs come 
to insult the Kaiser with a basket of road-sweepings, 
and asked if they should take him off to prison 
too. 

"But I /^<^2/^ got pears!" sobbed the boy; "and 
my father says there are no finer in the empire." 

" Yes, yes ; we know that by heart. That's what 
the others said !" replied the servants, jeering ; and 
they would have dragged him away. 

" But won't you look at my pears first, fair lady? 
the pears that I have brought all this long way for 
the Kaiser } My father will be so sorry ! " for he was 
too ignorant to feel abashed at the presence of the 
princess, and he spoke to her with as much con- 
fidence as if she had been a village maiden. 

The princess was struck by the earnestness with 
which he spoke, and decided to see the contents of 
his basket. The moment he heard her consent, he 
walked straight up with his Krattle, quite regard- 
less of the whole troop of lacqueys, strong in the 
justice of his cause. 

The princess removed the covering of leaves, and 
discovered that what he had brought were golden 

D d 
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pears indeed, for each pear, large as it was, was of 
solid shining metal ! 

"These are pears indeed worthy to set before 
the Kaiser ! " she said, and presented them to her 
father. 

The Kaiser was pleased to see his favourite fruit 
so splendidly immortalized, and ordered the pears 
to be laid up in his cabinet of curiosities ; but to the 
boy, for his reward, he ordered that whatever he 
asked should be given. 

" All I want is to find my two brothers, who hold 
some great office at court," said the boy. 

" Your brothers hold office in prison, if they are 
those I suspect," said the Kaiser, and commanded 
that they should be brought. The boys imme- 
diately ran to embrace each other ; and the Kaiser 
made them each recount all their adventures. 

" You see how dangerous it is to depart from the 
truth ! " he said, when they had done. " And nevqr 
forget that, with all your cleverness, you might have 
remained in prison to the end of your days but for 
the straightforward simplicity of him you thought 
so inferior to yourselves." 

Then he ordered that the tree which brought 
forth such excellent pears should be transplanted 
to his palace ; and to the father and his three sons 
he gave places among his gardeners, where they 
lived in plenty and were well content. 
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HOW THE POOREST BECAME 
THE RICHEST \ 

HHERE was once a poor peasant, named 
Taland, who lived in a poor cottage in 
the Walserthal, a valley of Vorarlberg. 
He was as poor in wits as in fortune, so that he 
was continually making himself the laughing-stock 
of his neighbours ; yet, as he possessed a certain 
sort of cunning, which fortune was pleased to favour, 
he got on better in the long run than many a wiser 
man. 

* It has been my aim generally, in making this collection, to 
give the preference to those stories which have a moral point 
to recommend them ; my readers will not, perhaps, take it 
amiss, however, if I present them with this specimen of a 
class in which this is wanting, and which aims only at 
amusement. It is, moreover, interesting from the strong 
evidence it bears of extremely remote origin ; for the light 
way in which putting people to death, deception, and selfish- 
ness are spoken of prove it has a pre-Christian source, while 
the unimportant accessories show how details get modified 
by transmission. 

D d 2 
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Plodding along steadily, and living frugally, 
Taland, in process of time, laid by enough money 
to buy a cow ; and a cow he bought without even 
stopping to consider that he had no means of 
pasturing it. 

The cow, however, provided for that by her own 
instinct ; there were plenty of good pastures in the 
neighbourhood, and the cow was not slow to dis- 
cover them. Wherever the grass was freshest and 
sweetest, thither she wandered, and by this token 
Taland had no difficulty in finding her out at milk- 
ing time ; and in the whole country' round there 
was no sleeker or better-favoured animal. 

But the neighbours at whose expense she fed so 
well in course of time grew angry ; and finding 
remonstrance vain, they met together and deter- 
mined to kill the cow ; and, that none might have 
to bear the blame of killing her more than another, 
every one of them stuck his knife into her. By 
this means, not only was poor Taland*s cow de- 
stroyed, but even the hide was riddled with holes, 
and so rendered useless. 

Nevertheless, Taland skinned his cow, and 
plodded away with the hide to the nearest tanner, 
as if he had not the sense to be conscious that it 
was spoilt. The tanner was not at home, but his 
wife was able to decide without him, that there 
was no business to be done with such goods, and 
she sent him away with a mocking laugh, bid- 
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ding him remember she dealt in hides, and not 
in sieves. 

Taland, however, had come a long way, and 
having no money to buy food, he begged so 
piteously for a morsel of refreshment, that the 
good wife could not refuse, and having spread 
a table before him with good cheer, went on about 
her business. 

Taland, delighted with the spread, determined 
to do justice to it ; and as he sat and ate he saw the 
tanner*s son, an urchin full of tricks, hide himself, 
while his mother's back was turned, in an old corn- 
bin which stood before the door. He went on 
eating and drinking, and watching the corn-bin, 
and still the boy never came out, till at last, he 
rightly judged, he had fallen asleep. Meantime, 
having finished his meal, he turned to take leave 
of the tanner's wife ; and then, as he went away, 
he said, quite cursorily, "If you have no use for 
that old corn-bin yonder — it's just the thing I want 
— ^you may as well give it to me, and you won't 
have sent me away empty-handed." 

"What! you want that lumbering, rotten old 
corn-bin.?" cried the tanner^s wife; and she laughed 
more heartily than even at the riddled cow-hide. 
"And you would carry it all the way home on your 
shoulders.?" 

The peasant nodded a stupid assent, without 
speaking. 
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"Then take it, pray, and be welcome ; for I just 
wanted to get rid of the unsightly old rubbish ! " 

Taland thanked her, and loaded the chest on his 
shoulder, but carefully, lest he should wake the 
child too soon. And carefully he continued to 
walk along with it till the tan-yard was left far, far 
out of sight. Then he stopped short, and, setting 
the corn-bin down with a jerk calculated to wake 
its inmate, he holloaed out, — 

" I be going to fling the old corn-bin down the 
precipice!" 

"Stop, stop! I'm inside!" cried the child, but 
with a tone of conviction that he had only to ask, 
to be let out. This was not Taland's game, who 
wanted to give him a thorough frightening ; so 
he shouted again, taking no heed of the child's 
voice, — 

" I be going to fling the old corn-bin down the 
precipice!" 

"Stop! stop! I tell you; Fm inside it!" re- 
peated the boy, in a louder tone, thinking he had 
not made himself heard before. 

" Who be you.^ and what be you to me?" replied 
Taland, in a stupid tone of indifference. "I be 
going to chuck the old corn-bin down the precipice." 

"Oh, stop! for heaven's sake, stop!" screamed 
the now really affrighted child ; "stop, and spare 
me ! Only let me out, and mother will give you 
ever such a heap of gold ! " 



Digitized by 



Google 



How the Poorest became the Richest. 407 

" It's a long way back to 'mother/ " replied the 
peasant, churlishly. "I'd much rather chuck the 
old thing over, and have done with it. You're not 
worth enough to repay the trouble." 

" Oh, but I am though !** answered the boy, in a 
positive tone. "There's nothing mother wouldn't 
give to save my life, I know !" 

" What would she give, d'you think } Would she 
give five hundred thalers, now ?" 

"Ay, ///^^ she would!" 

" Well, it's a longsome way ; but if you promise 
I shall have five hundred thalers, I don't mind if I 
oblige you." 

"You shall have them, safe enough, never fear!" 

On this promise, Taland took the boy home, 
and made up a story of his surprise at finding him 
at the bottom of the old chest, and how hardly he 
had saved his life. The mother, overjoyed at the 
idea of her son being restored to her under such 
circumstances, readily counted out the five hundred 
thalers, and sent Taland home a richer man than 
when his fortune consisted of a cow. 

Elated with his good fortune, our hero deter- 
mined to have a bit of fun with his spiteful neigh- 
bours, and accordingly sat himself down in an 
arbour, where there was a large round table, in front 
of the Wirthshaus, and spreading his heap of gold 
before him, amused himself with counting it out. 
Of course the sight attracted all the peasants of 
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the place, who were just gathering for a gossip on 
their way home from work. 

" And where did you get such a heap of gold 
from ?" asked a dozen excited voices at once. 

"From the sale of the cow-hide, to be sure," 
replied Taland, in an inanimate voice. 

"What! the cow-hide all riddled with holes?" 
vociferated his interlocutors, in a chorus of ridicule. 

"To be sure ; that's just what made it so valu- 
able," persisted Taland, confidently. 

" What ! the tanner gives more for a hide all full 
of holes than for a sound one ?" 

" What's the use of asking so many silly ques- 
tions .?" returned the imperturbable peasant. " Do 
you see the money } and should I have got such 
a sum for an ordinary cow-hide } If you can answer 
these two questions of mine, you can answer your 
own for yourselves ;" and gathering up his gold, he 
walked away with a stolid look which defied fur- 
ther interrogations. 

The village wiseacres were all struck with the 
same idea. If riddled cowhides fetched five hun- 
dred thalers apiece, the best way to make a fortune 
was to kill all the cows in the commune, pierce 
their skins all over with holes, and carry them to 
the tanner. Every one went home to calculate what 
he would make by the venture ; and the morning 
was all too long coming, so eager were they to put 
their plan into execution. 
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Taland, having now plenty of money, had nothing 
to do next day but to dress himself in his feast-day 
clothes and play at dominoes in the Bier-garten ; 
but though this was a favourite enjoyment, far 
sweeter was that of observing the running hither 
and thither of his spiteful, mocking neighbours, 
slaughtering their sleek kine — the provision of their 
future lives — skinning them, and destroying the very 
skins out of which some small compensation might 
have been earned. 

Taland hardly knew how to contain his inclina- 
tion to laugh, as he saw them caught in his trap so 
coarsely baited ; and the good landlord, as he saw 
the irrepressible giggle again and again convulse 
his stupid features, thought that the gain of the 
five hundred thalers had fairly turned his weak 
head. 

The peasants had gone off to the tan-yard with 
their riddled cow-hides, merrily shouting and boast- 
ing ; and Taland sat at home, drinking and laugh- 
ing. But it was a different story by-and-by. 
There was a sound like the roar of a wild beast, 
which stopped even Taland*s inclination to laugh, 
and made him shrink in his chair. It was the 
lament of the long file of peasants returning from 
the tan-yard from their bootless errand, filling the 
air as they went along with yells of fury at their 
ruin, and imprecations and threats of vengeance on 
him who had led them into the snare. 
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Taland had meant to have had his laugh over their 
discomfiture, but finding them in this mood, he 
thought his wisest course was to keep out of their 
sight, lest they should take summary vengeance on 
him. So he found a comer to hide himself in; and 
he thus overheard their debate on the means of 
punishing their deceiver, 

" He's such shifts for getting out of every thing, 
that one doesn't know where to have him," said the 
noisiest speaker; and the rest re-echoed the senti- 
ment 

" Ay ; it'll never do to let him get scent of what 
we're up to!" 

"But how to avoid it?" 

" Take him asleep." 

" Ay ; take him when he's asleep ; that's the 
way!" 

" Go up the stairs and rattle at his window, and 
when he comes out, knock him on the head !" 

" And every one have a go at him, as we did at 
his cow." 

"That's the plan!" 

"And the sooner the better." 

" This very night, before we go to bed !" 

" To be sure ; we won't sleep tamely upon such 
an affront." 

"No ; we'll make an end of it, that we will !" 

"And it's time we did." 

"Another day would be unbearable !" 
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" Another hour is bad enough ; but we must keep 
quiet till he's well asleep." 

"Yes ; there's nothing to be done till midnight." 

" We'll meet again at midnight, then." 

"All right ; we shall all be there !" 

"Good-bye, then, till midnight !" 

" Good-bye, till midnight ; good-bye !" 

They all spoke at once, and the whole dark plan 
was concocted in a few minutes; then they dis- 
persed to their homes with resolute steps. 

Taland listened to the sound with beating heart,, 
and as soon as silence once more prevailed, he stole 
stealthily homewards. 

His wife was sitting over her spinning-wheel. 

" I've caught a cold wearing these holiday clothes 
out of their turn," said Taland; "will you do me 
the favour to sleep in the window-sill, and keep 
that flapping shutter close, good wife .^" 

"With all my heart," responded the compliant 
spouse ; and thus disposed, they went to rest. 

At midnight the villagers came, faithful to their 
appointment, in a strong body, and mounted the 
stairs^ as quietly as might be. The foremost 
pushed open the shutter, and exclaimed, "Why,, 
here's the old idiot lying ready for us, across the 
window-sill !" 

^ It must be understood that it is an outside staircase that 
is here alluded to, and the shutter of an unglazed window 
on its landing serving for a door also. 



Digitized by 



Google 



41 2 How the Poorest became the Richest 

"Then weVe spared the trouble of hunting for 
him," exclaimed the next. 

"So here goes!" cried all together; and they 
showered their blows on the devoted body of the 
old wife, while Taland, comfortably enveloped in 
his coverlet, once more laughed at the success of 
his deceit, and the discomfiture of his foes. 

Towards morning he rose, and taking up the 
dead body, placed it in a chair, and bore it along, 
together with the old spinning-wheel, a good dis- 
tance down the high road ; and there he left it, 
while he sat behind a bush to see what would 
happen. 

Presently a fine lord came along the road driving 
a noble chariot. 

"Holloa, good woman! get out of the way!" 
shouted the lord, while yet at a considerable dis- 
tance; for he thought the old woman was silly, 
spinning in the roadway. But the corpse moved 
not for his shouting. 

" Holloa ! holloa, I say ! you'll be killed ! move, 
can't you.'*" he cried, thinking she was deaf, and 
hadn't heard his first appeal. But still the corpse 
moved not. 

" Get out of the way ! get out of the road ! can't 

you V at last fairly screamed the lord ; for, never 

dreaming but that the woman would move in time, 

. he had not reined in his fiery steeds — and now it 

was all too late ! On one side went the old lady 
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in the chair, and on the other side the fragments of 
the spinning-wheel, while the chariot dashed wildly 
on between them. 

"What have I done?" said the lord, alighting 
from his chariot as soon as he could stop, and 
looking round him in wild despair. 

"Why, youVe run over and killed my old 
mother ! that's what youVe done ! " said Taland, 
emerging from his hiding-place. "And now you 
must come with me before the judge." 

"Really, I meant no harm," pleaded the good 
lord ; " I called to her to get out of the way, and 
I couldn't help it if she was deaf. But TU make 
you what compensation you like. What do you 
say to accepting my chariot full of gold, and the 
horses and all, to drive home with V 

"Why, if you say you couldn't help it, I suppose 
you couldn't,'* replied Taland. "I don't want to 
hurt you ; and since you offer fair terms, I'm willing 
to accept your chariot full of gold, and the horses 
to drive it home. I'll square the account to your 
satisfaction." 

So the lord took him home to his castle and 
filled up the chariot with gold, and put the reins in 
his hands, and sent him home richer and merrier 
than if the neighbours had never attempted his 
life. 

When these same envious neighbours, however, 
saw him coming home in the chariot full of gold, 
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driving the prancing horses (]mt^ gravititisch^f they 
knew not what to make of it And that, too, just 
as they were congratulating themselves that they 
had made an end of him ! 

" It must be his ghost !" they cried. There was 
no other way of accounting for the reappearance. 
But as he drove nearer, there was no denying that 
it was his very self in flesh and blood ! 

"Where do you come from.? where did you 
get all that heap of money from } and what story 
are you going to palm off on us this time V were 
questions which were showered down on him like 
hail. 

Taland knew how easily they let themselves be 
ensnared, and that the real story would do as well 
this time as any he could make up, so he told them 
exactly what had happened, and then whipped his 
horses into a canter which dispersed them right and 
left, while he drove home as gravititisch as before. 

Nor was he wrong in expecting his bait to take. 
With one accord the peasants all went home and 
killed their wives, and set them, with their spinning- 
wheels before them, all along the road. Of course, 
however, no lucky chance occurred such as Taland's 
— no file of noblemen driving lordly chariots, and 
silly enough to mistake the dead for the living, 
came by; and while Taland was rich enough to 
marry the best woman in the place, they had all to 
' In a lordly manner. 
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bury their wives and live alone in their desolated 
homes. 

To have been so tricked was indeed enough to 
raise their ire ; and the only consolation amid their 
gloom was to meet and concoct some plan for taking 
signal and final vengeance. This was at last found. 
They were to seize him by night, as before ; but this 
time they were not to beat him to death in the 
dark, but keep him bound till daylight, and make 
sure of their man, then bind him in a sack and 
throw him over the precipice of the Hoch Gerach. 

As Taland was not by to overhear and provide 
against the arrangement, it was carried out to the 
letter this time; and all tied in a sack the struggling 
victim was borne along in triumph towards the Hoch 
Gerach. They had already passed the village of 
St. Gerold, and the fatal gorge forced through the 
wall of living rock by the incessant world-old wear 
of rushing torrents was nearly reached. - Taland, 
paralyzed with fear and exhaustion, had desisted 
from his contortions for very weariness. 

The Hausergruppe* of Felsenau, standing like 
a sentinel on guard of the narrow hollow, had yet 
to be passed. It was near midday, and the toil 
of the ascent had been great. Not one of the 
party objected to take a snatch of rest and a sip 
of brandy to give them courage to complete the 
deed in hand. 
^ A cluster of houses too small to be designated a village. 
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While they sat drinking in the shade of the 
cottage which stood Felsenau in lieu of a Wirths- 
haus, Taland was left lying on a grassy bank in 
the sun. About the same time a goatherd, 
driving his flock into Bludenz to be milked, 
came by that way, and seeing the strangely-shaped 
sack with something moving inside, arrested his 
steps to examine into the affair. Taland, finding 
some one meddling with the mouth of the sack, 
holloaed out, — 

"List'ee! I'll have nothing to do with the 
princess ! " 

"What princess V inquired the goatherd. 

" Why, the princess I was to marry. B*aint you 
the king .J»" 

"What king?" again asked the goatherd, more 
and more puzzled. 

" I can't talk while I'm stifled in here," replied 
Taland. " Let me out, and I'll tell you all about it." 

The curious goatherd released the captive from 
the bag, and he told his tale as follows. "The 
king has got a beautiful daughter — so beautiful that 
such a number of suitors come after her she cannot 
decide between them all. At last the king got 
tired, and said he would decide for her ; and this 
morning he proclaimed that whoever could bear 
being carried about for seven hours in this sack 
should have her, be he peasant or prince. So I 
thought I might try my luck at it as well as 
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another ; and those chaps you hear talking in the 
little house yonder have been carrying me about 
for three hours, but I can't stand more of it, and 
away I go ;" and he looked up anxiously to see 
if the bait had taken; for he wanted the other to 
propose to get into the sack, as, if he had walked 
away and left it empty, he knew the villagers 
would pursue and overtake him. Nor was he 
mistaken in his calculation, 

" It doesn't seem so hard to bear," said the goat- 
herd, after some moments' consideration. 

"Would you like to try?" inquired Taland, 
anxiously; "it won't be so bad for you, as, if 
you get in now, the men won't perceive we have 
changed places, and you'll get the benefit of three 
hours for nothing." 

"You're really very kind ! " responded the goat- 
herd, drawing the sack over him ; " I don't know 
how to thank you enough. I'm sure I can stand 
four hours easily enough, for the sake of being 
reckoned a king's son at the end. I shan't want 
the goats, however, when I'm married to a princess, 
so pray take them at a gift— only make fast the 
cords of the sack so that the men may not perceive 
that it has been meddled with." 

Taland tied up the sack exactly as it had been 
before, and drove home the flock of goats. 

He was scarcely out of sight when the men, now 
well rested, came out, and having taken up the sack 

£ e 



Digitized by 



Google 



4i8 How the Poorest became the Richest, 

again, carried it up the Hoch Gerach ; and just as 
the unhappy goatherd within fancied he was reach- 
ing the top of some high terrace leading to the royal 
palace, bang, bang from rock to rock he found him- 
self dashed by the relentless villagers ! 

Confident that the job was now effectually com- 
pleted, they trooped home full of rejoicing over their 
feat. 

The first thing that met their eye, however, 
was Taland seated before his door, just as if 
nothing had happened, milking the goats which 
browsed around him, making a goodly show. 

Too much awed at the sight to rush at and seize 
him, they once more asked him to give explana- 
tion of his unlooked-for return, and of how he 
became possessed of such a fine herd of goats. 

"Nothing easier!" replied Taland, gravit&tisch. 
"Where shall I begin?" 

" From where you were thrown over the moun- 
tain-side." 

" All right ! " pursued Taland. " Well, then, as 
you may suppose, I struggled hard to get out of the 
sack, but it was too tough, and I could do nothing 
with it at first; but, by-and-by, from knocking 
against the jutting rocks again and again, it got a 
rent, and this rent I was able to tear open wide, so 
that by the time I got to the bottom there was a 
big hole, big enough to get out by. And where do 
you think I found myself when I got out } In the 
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enchanted regions of the underground world, where 
the sky is tenfold as blue as it is here, and the 
meadows tenfold as green ! It was so beautiful to 
look at that I gladly wandered on a little space. 
Presently I found a way that led up home again ; 
but I had no mind to come away from the beauti- 
ful country till I saw, climbing the rocks by the 
side of the path, numbers of goats, much finer than 
any goats we ever see in these parts." 

"So they are! so they are !" chimed in the 
gullible multitude. 

"Then I thought it would be fine to bring a 
flock of such fine goats home — and, after all, it was 
easy to go back again when I wanted to see 
that deep blue sky and those rich pastures again ; 
so home I came. Here am I, and here are the 
goats ; and if you don't believe I got them there, 
you can go and fetch some thence and compare 
them." 

" But shall we really find such goats if we go } " 
eagerly inquired the credulous villagers. 

" To be sure you will — and sheep, and oxen, and 
cows too, without number." 

" Cows too ! Oh, let's come and supply ourselves, 
and make good our losses ! But first show the way 
yQU came up hy'^ 

" Oh, it's a long, steep, weary way, and would 
take you two days to get down ! Much the nearest 
way is to jump down the side of the Hoch Gerach." 
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"But are you sure we shan't hurt ourselves? 
Didn't you get hurt at all ? " 

" Not a bit Feel me ; I'm quite sound." 

*' To be sure, you couldn't hurt falling on to such 
soft, beautiful meadows!" they replied ; and off they 
set, only eager which should reach the Hoch Grerach 
first, and which should be the first to make the bold 
spring, and which should have the first pick and 
choice of the fair flocks and herds in the enchanted 
world underground ! 

Slap ! bang ! plump ! they all went over the side 
of the Hoch Gerach, one aftef the other, never 
to return ! And Taland thus alone remained to- 
inherit the houses and goods of the whole village,, 
all for himself— and, from being the poorest of 
all, became possessed of the riches of all. 



THE END. 
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Chronicle by Kathleen Knox. Illustrated by K GJieenawat. 
Super Royal l6mo, price 3s. 6rf. ; coloured, gilt edges, 4s. 6d 

*' A series of charming little legends founded on the old rhymes. The 
stories are prettily illustrated." — Athenteum. 
" The excellence of these Fairy tales is deserving of all praise." — 

Scotsman. 

By the same Author. 

Fairy Gifte; or, a Wallet op Wonders. Illustrated. Price 
2s. 6d. plain ; coloured, gilt edges, 3s. Gcf. 

"Redolent with the very essence of Fairydom.'' — Standard. 



Joachim's Spectacles. A Legend of Florenthal. By Mart and 
Catherine Lee, Authors of ** The Oak Staircase," &c. Illus- 
trations by C. O. Murray. Post. Svo, price 3s. ^d.; gilt edges, 4s. 

*' A charming tale, excellently told, written in the best possible taste." — 
Queen. 

'* Altogether one of the best children's books we haye seen."— Pa/2 Mall 
Gazette. 

Han's Boot (The), and other Fabulous Stories in words of one 

syllable. By the Author of " A Bit of Fun," with Eight Page 

illustrations by Harrison Weir. Small quarto, price 3s. ed. 

*' The stories are really derer and really simple."— ^catfemy. 

**The animals of Harrison Weir are enough to secure the success of the 

book."— -lfom«n^ Pogt. 

Crib and Fly; a Tale of Two Terriers. Illustrated by Harrison 
Weir. Super Boyal l6mo, price 2s. 6d.; coloured, gilt edges, 
3s. 6<;. 
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litUe Maids. Rhymes with Illustrations by Mrs. W, Kemp. 
Quarto, price 65., gilt edges. 

''The compositions are charming, simple, and sometimes graceful and 
forcible— as a book illustrator the artist may take high rank."— -4r^ 
Journal. 

Extraordinaiy Nursery Rhymes ; New, yet Old. Translated from 
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse by One who was once a 
Child. 60 Illustrations. Small 4to, price 6s. 



With Illustrations, Royal IGmo, price Is. 6d. each. 

The Child of the Wreck ; or, The Loss op the Royal George. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Brave Nelly; or, Weak Hands and 'a Willing Heart. By the 
Author of *' Clement's Trial and Victory," &c. 

Humble Life; a Tale for Humble Homes. By the Author of 
** Gerty and May.* ' 



The Grentlemau Cadet; His Oarbbb and Adyentureb at the 
Royal Academy, Woolwich. A Tale of the Past. By Lieut.- 
Col. A. W. Dbayson, R.A. Author of " Adventures of Hans 
Sterk," &c. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, price 6«. 

"Merits a wide oirciilation among English ftamiles where there are boys 
growing up for the professional world."— -Academy. 

"Boys, big and little, in and out of the 'Academy,* will read Col. 
Drayson's book with deep interest."— 2%« Times. 

Fiery Cross (The); or, The Vow op Montrose. By Barbara 
HuTTON, Author of " Castles and their Heroes," &c. Illustra- 
tions by Lawson. Post 8vo, price 4*. 6d ; gilt edges, 6s, 

*' An interesting account of the eventful life and cruel death of the brare 
Marquis of Montrose admirably portrayed." — Qraphie. 

" The style is singularly pure and forcible."— iforntn^ Post. 

Dedicated by permission to the Princess op Wales. 
Ice Maiden (The) ; and other Stories. By Hans Christian Ander- 
sen. Transhited from the Danish by Mrs. Bushby. Thirty- 
nine Illustrations by ZwBCEER. New Edition. Small 4to, gilt 
edges, price 6*. 

" Has all the charms which belong to the narratives of the master 
stoiy-teUer. It is difficult to remember in the Author's freshest and 
eaihest works anything more fascinating." — Standard. 

Seaside Home (The); and thb Shuooler's Cats. By Emilia 
:Marryat Norris. Author of " Snowed Up," &c. Ulustrations. 
Super-royal 16mo, price 2s. 6d. ; coloured gilt edges, 38. 6(2. 
" A bright Httle story."— tfraijAtc. 
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Clement's Trial and Victory; or, Sowma and Reaping. Bj the 
Author of "Little Lisette,** "Adventures of Kwei,** &c. Post 
8yo, price df , Hd, ; gilt edges, 4<. 

<* A good, wholesome, high-toned Tale of English home life. The book 
deserves to take a prominent place." — lUcord, 

Female Christian Names, and theib Teaohinos. A Gift Book for 
Girls. By Mast E. Bromfibld. Beautifully Printed on 
Toned Paper. Imperial d2mo, price 1«. 6<i. gilt edges. 

** A usefol aeoount of the meaninff, historr, and association of Girls* 
Christian Names. Well fitted for a gift hock. '^Churchman' 8 Magazine. 

** An interesting and instruotlTe little volume, its religious tone is ex- 
cellent."— -P«nny Fost, 

The Day Dreams of a Sleepless Man : being a series of Papers 
recently contributed to the Standard^ by Fbank Itbs Scuoa- 
MOBE, Esq., O.B. Post 8vo, price 8*. 6d 

'* Decidedly clever and fiill of good humour." — Graphic. 

"The pages sparkle with anecdote and illustrative quotation." — 
Scotsman. 

Kission trcm Cape Coast Castle to Ashantee. With a De- 
scRiPTivB Account of that Kingdom. By the late T. Ed- 
ward BowDiOH, Esq. New Edition, with preface by his 
daughter, Mrs. Hale. With map of the route to Coomassie. 
Post 8yo. Price 5s. 

** A most trustworthy and graphic account of the manners, language, 
customs, and government of the Kingdom of Ashantee, and of the Gold 
Coast generally." — Standard. 

** To any one who wishes to obtain an accurate knowledge of the power of 
the Ashantees, and their historical relations with our settlements at Gape 
Coast Castle, and that of the Dutch at Ulmina, it is invaluable." — 
Ouardian. 

Joan of Arc and the Tdobs of Charles the Seventh. By Mrs. 
Brat, Author of " Life of Stothard,'* etc. Post 8vo, price 7*. 6</. 

*' Mrs. Bray has thorouffhly studied her subject and tells the tale of the 
heroic Maid of Orleans witn great ability and spirit." — Graphic, 

"A fine, pure, and beautiful piece of historic biography."— ulrt Journal. 

** No other book that we know gives this interesting period of French 
history in so readable a form." — Guardian, 

** Readers will rise ftom its perusal, not only with increased informa- 
tion, but with sympathies awakened and elevated." — Timtg. 

The Good St. Louis and His Times. By Mrs. Brat. With 
Portrait. Post 8vo, price Ts. 6d, 

** Mrs. Bray has ftimished a valuable and interesting record of Louis* 
reign."— Sjwcto^or. 

'* We have here the history of one of the most saintly, and yet most 
secularly interesting, of mediaeval kings admirably.supplied m these pages." 
—The Times. 
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IsabePs Difficulties; or, Light ok the Dailt Path. By M. B. 
Caret, Author of " The Old Uncle's Home." With Illustra- 
tions by Absolon. Small 8vo, price 3«, Qd., gilt edges, 45. 

** Most of the characters are well drawn and sustained. The writer has 
considerable power of description." — Qtteen. 

Children of the Olden Time. By Mrs. Henbt Maokarness, 
Author of " A Trap to Catch a Sunbeam." With Preface by 
J. R. Planchb. 27 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo, price 2s. 6</. 

" Fresh and full of useful knowledge— these records of our ancestors when 
they were boys and girls will afford much pleasure."— ulr£ Journal, 

Feathers lind Fairies; or, Stories from the Realms of Fancy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell, Author of " Echoes of an Old 
Bell," " Millicent and Her Cousins," etc. With Illustrations. 
Super Royal 16mo, price 3«. 6rf. ; coloured, gilt edges, 4«. 6cL 

"The oldest and best writers for children n^lght be proud to claim 
some of these stories." — Art Journal. 

" Some of the legends about birds are charmingly told."~~Monthly 
Packet. 

Children of the Parsonage. By the Author of ** Gerty and May." 
With Illustrations. Price 2s, 6d. ; coloured, gilt edges, Ss, Bd, 

*'The most delightful book, intensely natural and true to life." — 
Literary Churehman. 

Sagas from the Far East, or Kalmouk and Mongolian Tales^ 
With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author 
of ** Patranas," etc. Post 8vo, price 9«. 

"The mere lover of good stories, and the historical and ethnological 
- enquirer will be equally pleased with the wonderful narratiTes."— X;a«7y 
News, 

By the same Author, price 5s. each ; gilt edges, 5s. Bd, 

Household Stories fh>m the Land of Hofer, or Popular Myths of 
Tirol, including the Rose Garden of King Laryn. With Illus- 
trations by T. Green. 

""We thank the author of * Patranas* for another rich treat."— uir« 
Journal, 

Patranas, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 
Illustrations by Edward H. Corbould. 

**The8e Patranas contain great beauty as well as much that is new and 
curious."— Xf»Y«rary Churchman, 
«* Delightfully chiyalrous, quaint and truly Spanish,"— lfon<A/y Packet, 
** Told in a lively and graphic manner."— rimM. 
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Authorized Translation, with the Original Illustrations. 

A Journey to the Centre of the Earth. From the French of 
Jules Verne. "With 52 page Illustrations by Riou. New 
Edition. Post 8vo, price 6«. Bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7/6. 

" A perfect treasure-hoiue of adTenturea."— ^r< Journal. 

** The startling story is told vith a captiyating air of reality, and lAie ilkis- 
Ixations by Kiou enter thoroughly into the spirit of the t&xt.**— Daily 
Telegraph. 

The Modem Sphinx. A Collection of Enigmas, Charades, Rebuses, 
Double and Triple Acrostics, Anagrams, Logogriphs, 
Metaorams, Verbal Puzzles, Conundrums, etc. Fcap.Svo, 
price 3s. 6c?.; gilt edges, 4*. 

*• A 4^hftTmi"g book for the long winter nights. It includes all the best 
and excludes aQ that offends."— i?oofc«e//er. 

Spring Time; or. Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By 
SiDNBT Cox. Third Edition. Small Post 8vo, price 2s, 6</. 

How to Hake Dolls* Fnmltnre and to Furnish a Doll's House. 
With 70 ninstrations. Small 4to, price 2». 

"This capital little book will find delightful occupation for many 
holiday hours." — Nonoonformist, 



WORKS BY JOHN TIMBS, F.S.A. 

Notabilia, or Curious and Amusing Facts about Many Things. 
Explained and Illustrated by John Times, F.S.A. Post 8vo, 
price 68, 

" There is a world of wisdom in this booV— every page tells of something 
that readers and thinkers will desire to know."— uirt Journal. 

Ancestral Stories and Traditions of Oreat Families. IHustrative 
of English History. With Frontispiece. Post 8vo, price 7s. 6d 

** An interesting and well written book of many curious legends and his- 
torical ieLCSts.**^LUerary Churchman. 

Hooks and Comers of English life. Past and Present. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Post 8vo, price 6«. 

** A book which ought to find place in one of the nooks and ' comers ' of 
every library/'—TAe Jteliquary. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con- 
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by Zwecker. 
Second Edition. Post 8to, gilt edges, price Ss. 

** Amonff all the books of the season that will be studied with profit and 
pleasure, tnere is not one more meritorious in aim, or more suocessftilin 
execution." — Athenteum. 
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BOOKS FOR EVERY CHILD. 

Bound in Elegant Covers^ BoydL ito^ price 35. 6d each plain ; 75. 6(/. 
coloured; 105. Gd mounted on doth and coloured. 

The Attractive Hctiire Book. A New Gift Book from the Old 
Comer, containing nmneroos Illustrations by eminent Artists. 

The Favourite Picture Book. With several Hundred Illustrations 
from Drawings by J. Absolon, H. K. Beownb (Phiz), J. 
QiLBBBT, T. Landsbeb, J. LsEOH, J. S. Pbout, H. Weib, &c. 



Six Shillings each, cloth elegant^ with Illustrations. 

Kingston's (W. H.GL) "Ouzel" Oalley, or Notes from an Old 
Sea Log, (bevelled boards^ gilt edges, 7s, 6d.) 

Three Lieutenants; or, Naval Life in the 



NiNBTEENTH Century, (bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s. Qd,J 



Three Commanders; or, Active Service 

Afloat in Modern Times, (bevelled boards, gik edges, 75. 6d) 

Hurricane Hurry, or The Adventures of a 

Naval Officer durino the American War of Independence. 
(bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s, 6d.J 

Three Ifidshipmen (The). New Edition, with 

24 Illustrations by Q. Thomas, Portch, etc. (Bevelled 
boards, gilt edges, 7s, 6d.) 

Ice Maiden and other Stories. By Hans Christian Andersen. 
89 Illustrations by Zweckbr. (Gilt edges.) 

Journey to the Centre of the Earth. Authorized Translation. 
From the French of Jules Verne. New Edition. With 
53 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. (Bevelled bds,, gilt edges, 7s 6cL) 

Memorable Battles in English History; Where Fought, why 
Fought, and their Results. With Liyes of the Com- 
manders. By W. H. Davenport Adams. Post Svo. 

" Of the care and honesty of the author's labour the book gives abundant 
TfTooV'—AtJtenoBum. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. By John Timbs. 
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Five Shillings each, Small Post Svo, . cloth elegant; 

5«. 6^., gilt edges, with Illustrations by ZwecTcer, Corbould, 

Lawson, Priolo, and other eminent Artists. 

Adyentnres of Hans Sterk, The South African Hunter and 
FiONEEB. By Colonel Dratson, Author of "Tales of the 
Outspan," " The Gentleman Cadet," etc. 

** From first to last, it is ftill of life and variety, and will also give boys 
Bomeknowledgeof the people of South Africa and their mode of life." — 
Noneonformut. 

Early Start in life (The). By Emilla. Marrtat Norris. 

" Mrs. Norris has established her own fame, and her paternity is clearly 
prored by the * knack in story teUing she inherits from her mther."* — 
Art Journal, 

GenUemaQ Cadet (The): His Career and Adventures at the Rotal 
Academy, Woolwich, By Lieut.-Colonel Drayson. 

Gerald and Harry, or The Bots in the North. By Emilia 
Marrtat Norris. 

Hair-Breadth Escapes, or The Adventures of Three Boys in 
South Africa. By the Rev. H. C. Adams. 

Heroes of the Onuades. By Barbara Hutton. Post 8to. 

** The most romantic history of the Middle Ages, skilfully narrated for the 
delight and instruction of the joxm^."— British Quarterly. 

Home life in the Highlands. By Li^ias Graeme. With Bins- 
trations by 0. D. Murray, Post 8vo, price. 5s. 

" A charming book ; the real highland atmosphere breathes through- 
out ; the descriptions hare all the e£fect of being taken frt>m the life.'' — 
Athenceum. 

Honsehold Storiea from the land of Hofer, or Popular Myths 

OF TlROL^ including THE HOSE GARDEN OF KlNG LaRYN. 

John Deane of Nottingham, His Adventures and Exploits : 
a Tale of the Times of William of Orange and Queen Anne. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 
" Full of exciting adyentures, capitally told."— i»*er«ry Churehman. 

Out on the Pampas, or The Young Settlers. By G. A. Henty, 
Author of « The Yonng Franc Tireurs," etc. 

*' Just the book bop like, and they will find, as we did, that it is not 
easy to lay it down till all the young Settler's troubles and adyentures 
have come to an end.^^—Grnphic. 
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PatanoAS, or Spanish Stobibs, Lboendabt and Tbaditional. 
By the Author of ** Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or Thb Gabber of Two Bbothebs. By Alfbed 

Elwbs. 

" A derer, well written book."— ^ri<i»A Qtiarterly. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Babbaba Hutton. 

Tales of the White Cockade. By Babbaba Button. 

** a most pleasant and well written narratiye of the Stuarts in their 
exile.*'— Time*. 
" A history as romantic as any noveV*— Saturday Review. 

Young Franc Tireurs (The), and theib adyentubbs dubino the 
Fbanco-Pbussian War. Second Edition. By Gt. A. Henty, 
Special Correspondent of the Standard. 

''Abounds with thrilling adventures and hairbreadth escapes, and 
when once begun will be eagerly read to its close.'»— i)a»7y Beview. 



Fccgp. SvOj with Illustrations, price Five Shillings, gilt 
edges, 

Salton's (W.) Lost in Ceylon; the Adventures in the Woods' and 
Wilds of the Lion Bang of Kandy. 

Elwee' (A.) Frank and Andrea, or Fobest Life in Sabdinia. 

„ Guy Bivers, or A Boy*s Stbuggles in the Gbeat World. 

„ Luke Ashleigh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul Blake, or A Boi's Pebils in Oobsica and Monte 
Cristo. 

Kingston's (W. H. O.) True Blue, or, The Life and Adyenturbs 
oi^ A British Seaman of the Old School. 

„ Will Weatherhelm, or The Tarn of an Old Sailor 
about his Earlt Life. 

Neptnne's Heroes, or The Sea Kings of England, from Hawkins 
to Frankun. By W. BL Davenport Adams. 

*< We trust Old England may ever have writers as'ready and able to inter- 
pret to her children the noble lives of her greatest meti,"^Athen<Bum, 



little Gipsy (The). By Eue Sauvage. Translated by Anna 
Blackwell. Profusely illustrated by Ernest Frolich. Small 
4to, price 5^. ; extra cloth, gilt edges, 6». 



Digitized by 



Google 



14 



NBW AND POPULAB W0BK8 



HJirioii tram Gape CkMst Oaatle to Ashantee. By the late T. E. 

BowDiOH, Esq. New edition, with map of the route to 

Coomassie. Price 5s. 
Merry Songs for Little Voices. Words by ^Irs. Brodebip. Music 

by Thomas Murbt. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap. 4to, price 5s. 

Stories from the Old and New Testaments. By the Rev. B. C 
Draper. With 48 Engravings. Fifth edition, price 5s. 



Four Shillings and Sixpence each, chth elegant, with 

Illustrations ; or with gilt edges, 6s, 
Alda Graham ; and her Brother Philip. By Emilia Marrtat 

NORRIS. 

Book of Oats (The): a Chit-chat Chronicle of Feline Facts and 
Fancies. By Charles H. Ross. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Carounb Pbachey. 

Oastles, and their Heroes. By Barbara Hutton. 

Fayourite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Weib. Small 4to. 

" True to the name. They are well got up, tastefully bound, and above 
all things illustrated by the graceful pencil of our old friend Harrison 
"Weir."— 7%« Times. 

" The drawings are wonderftilly graphic and appropriate.*'— TT^ Qtteen. 

Fiery Gross (The), or thb vow of Mohtrose. By B arbaba Hutton. 

Illustrations by J. Lawson. 
Mandarin's Daughter (The): A Stoby of the Gbeat Tasping 

ReBBLUON. By SAlfUEL MOSSMAN. 

Modem British Plutaroh (The), or Lives of Men Distinguished 

IN THE REGENT HiSTORT OF OUR COUNTRY FOR TEtEIR TALENTS, 

Virtues, and Aohibvements. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 

Oak Staircase, (The) or The Stories of Lord and Lady Desmond 
a Narrative of the Times of James II. By Mart and Cathbbinb 
Lee. Second Edition. 

Tales and Legends of Saxony and Lnsatia. By W. Wbstall. 

Theodora: a Tale for Girls. By Emuja Mabbyat Nobbis. 

Trimmer's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 beautiful 
Engravings from Drawings by Habbison Weib. 

** The delicious story of Dioksy, Hapsy, and Pecksy, who can haye for- 
gotten it ! It is as freeh to-day as it was hsuf a century ago."— Art Journal. 

** The illustrationg by Harnson Weir will tend to raise it eren higher in 
the estimation of others besides the inmates of the nursery."— 2^ Times. 

Zipporah, the Jewish Maiden. By M. E. Bbwshbb. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges^ Four Shillings and Sixpence, Super Royal 

Umo, cloth elegant, with Illustrations by Harrison Weir, 

Fhiz, Finwell, Tom Hood^ Keyl, etc. 

Annt Jenny's American Pete. By Oathbrinb 0. Hoplby. Author 
of "Life in the South," etc. SmaU Post 8vo. 

^* Hiss Hopley writes lightly and brightly, and knows how to make 
knowledge interesting."— arfme*. 

" Full of anecdotes relating to American birds. A good deal is told of 
life in the Southern States. The book will instruct while it amuses." — 
Tablet. 

Blind Man's Holiday, or Shobt Tales fob the Nitbseby. By 

the Author of " Mia and Charlie." 

Broderip (Mrs.) Crosspatoh, the Cricket, and the Gonnterpane : 

a Patchwork of Story and Song. 

„ My Grandmother's Bndget of Stobies and Yebses. 

„ Tales of the Toys. Told by Themselves. 

„ Tiny Tadpole, and otheb Tales. 
CJousin Trix, and hbb Welcome Tales. By Geobglajta Obaik. 
Cosmorama: the Mannebs and Customs of all Nations of the 

WOBLD DESCBIBED. By J. ASFIN. 

Distant Homes, or The Gbaham Family in New Zealand. By 
Mrs. I. E. Atlmeb. 

Early Days of English Princes. By Mrs. Eussell Gbay. New 
and enlarged edition. 

Echoes of an Old Bell, and otheb Tales of Faiby Lobe. By 

the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 
Facts to Correct Fancies, or Shobt Nabbatiyes of Remabkable 

Women. 
Faggots for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fancy. By 

pBTEB Pablby. 
I^tiry Land, or Recbeation fob the Risino Genebation, in Prose 

and Terse. By Thomas and Jane Hood. Illustrated by T. 

Hood, Jun. Second edition. 

" These Tales are charming. Before it goes into the Nursery, we recom- 
mend aJl grown-up people should study * Fairy Land.' **— Blackwood. 
Feathers and Fairies, or Stobies fbom TH!iB Realms of Fancy. 

By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Ctaiden (The), or Fbedbbick's Monthly iNSTBUonoN fob the 
Management and Fobmation of a Floweb Gabden. With 
lUustrations by Sowebby. 69. coloured. 
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OrAimy's WoodeiM Chair, and its Tales of Faist Tdies. By 
Fkancbs Bbownb. 

Hacoo fhe Dwarf, or The Tower on the Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Ladt Lushington. 

" Enthusiasm is n«t our usual fkshion, but the excellence of these stories 
is so greatly above the average of most clever tales for the play-room, that 
we are tempted to reward the author with B/diixdxa,Uon.'*—AthMCBum. 

Happy Home (The), or The Ghildbbn at the Red House. By 
Lady Lushinoton. Second Edition. 

Helen in Switzerland. By the Hon. Augusta Bbthhll. 

Hblidays among fhe Monntainfl, or Scenes and Stobdes of Wales. 
By M. Bethah Edwabds. 

lightsome and the Little Oolden Lady. Written and Illustrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 

** The work of a aian who is sure to put some touch of a peculiar genius 
into whatever he does."— Pa/< Mall QoMctU. 

NnzBery Times, or Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Play Boom Stories, or How to make Peace. By Georgiana M. 

Craik. 
Peep at the Pixies (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Brat. 
Scenes and Stories of the Shine. By M. Bbtbaic Edwards. 
Seven Birthdays (The), or The Children of Fortune. By 

Kathleen Knox. 
Starlight Stories, told to Bright Eyes and Listening Ears. 

By Fannt Lablache. 

Stories of Edward, and his Lfttlb Friends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by Alfred 
Orowquill. 

Visits to Beeohwood Fann. By Gatharine Oowfbr. 



ThrM Shillings and Sixpence plain, in cloth elegantj or with 
gilt edgeSf price 4ts., with Illustrations by eminent Artists. 

Almeria's Castle, or My Early Life in India and England. By 
Lady Lushinoton. 

" The Authoress has a very graphic pen, and brings before our eyes, with 
singular vividness, the localities and modes of Ufe she aims to describe." — 
London Xoview. 

Clement's Trial and Victory, or Sowing and Reapino. By the 
Author of "Little Lisotte," Ac. 
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Grey Towexs; or Aunt Hbtty's Will. By M. M. Pollabd. 
Isabel's Difficulties, or Light on the Dailt Path. By M. R. Gabet. 
Joachim's Spectacles : A Legend of Florenthal. By M. & G. Lee. 

EingBton's (W.H.G.) Fred Iffarkham in Bnssia, or, The Bot 
Tsayellbbs in the Land of the Gzab. 
,„ Manco the Femvian Chief. Third Edition. 
„ Mark Seaworth ; a^ Tale of the Indian Ocean. 
„ Feter the Whaler; his Eablt Life and Adyentubes 

in the Abctio Regions. Sixth Edition. 
„ Salt Water, or Neil D'Abot's Sea Life and Adyentubes. 

** There is about all Mr. Kingston's tales a spirit of hopefulness, honesty, 
and cheery good inindple, vluch makes them most wholesome, as wdl 
as most interesting reamng." — Ura. 

** With the exception of Capt. Marryat, we know of no English author 
who will compare with Mr. Kingston as a writer of books of nautical 
adventure."— iZ2tM^a^ed Newt. 

Eli Bam, the British Sinhad, or The Tabns of an Old Mabinbb. 
By Maby Gowdbn Glabke. Fcap. Svo. 

Lee (Mrs.) Anecdotes of the Hahits and Instincts of Animals. 

Fifth Edition. Post Svo. Illustrated by Weib. 

„ Anecdotes of the Hahits and Instincts of Birds, Reptiles, 
and Fishes. Fourth Edition. Illustrated by Weib. 
" Mrs. Lee's authorities— to name only one, Professor Owen— are for the 
most part first-rate.*'— ^^Aeft«Btim. 

„ Adventures in Australia, or The Wandebings of G attain 
Spenobb in the Bush and the Wilds. Third Edition. 

„ The Aftican Wanderers, or The Wandebings of Gablos 
AND Antonio; embracing interesting Descriptions of 
the Manners and Gustoms of the Western Tribes, 
and the Natural Froductions of the Gountry. Fifth 
Edition. Fcap. Svo. 

Lonisa Broadhnrst; or Fibst Expebiences. By A. M. 

I My School Bays in Paris. By Maboabet S. Jeunb. With 
BlustrationB. Small Post Svo. 

'* We can record our very high appreciation of this narrative. Girls will 
read it with interest, and heads of girls' schools study it with profit.*'— 
{iUerary Churchman. 

jffT Lea, or The Gipst Ghildben. Fcap. Svo. 

t and Her Consins. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

'^r of ** Helen m Switzerland," etc. Second Edition. 

\ ^%^^ ^^^^ ^°^ ^^^' Bi^S^t, sparkling, and full of life, yet never 

\ '^ortnNnglimitsof good taste and probabihl7."--2%« Guardian, 

\ ydi ■^^i"> How Ghabldb Wilson Disgoybbed It. By 

\^^^__^_--^f ** Realms of the Ice King," Ac. 



Digitized by 



Google 



18 NBW AND POPULAR WOBKS 



Our Old Unde's Home; and what the Bots did thebb. By 
Mother Caret. With niustrations by Waltbb C&amb. 

** The storir^nll tend to make both old and young more tolerant of each 
f oth^s pecimarities."— ^fAtfn<eum. 



I 



Boeamond Fane, or thb Pbisonebs of St. Jaboss. By Mast and 
Oatherinx Lee. Authors of " Lucy's Campaign,** " The Oak 
Staircase.** Second E^tion. 

«« The eventftd itory of Charles the First's ohildren, very well told."— 
Athenteum. 

The Triumphs of Steam, or Stobdes from the Lives of Watt, 
Arkwrioht, and Stephekson. Fifth Edition. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stories of the Sea. By Frances 

Frseuno Broderep. 
Wild Boses, or Sdcflb Stories of Countrt Life. By Frances 

FuEELiNa Brodbrip. 
Young Governess (The). By the Author of "Gerty and May.** 



Three Shillings and Sixpence each. 

Beiries and Blossoms : a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 

Wbstwood, Author of " The Quest of the SangeralL" Second 

Edition. Imperial 16mo, price 3s. 6d 
Bible niustrations, or A Description of Manners and Customs 

PECULIAR to the East. By the Rev. B. H. Draper. Fourth 

Edition. Revised by Dr. Krrro. 

British IBstory Briefly Told (The), and a description of the 
Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the English. 

darft Hope, or The Blade and the Ear. By Miss Melner. 

Frontispiece by Birkbt Foster. 
Dissections for Yonng Children. LiaNeat Box. Price Zs. Bd, each. 

1. Joseph and Moses. I 3. Mother Hubbard. 

2. Our Saviour. | 4. Cock Robin. 

Fonr Seasons (The) ; A Short Account of the Structure of Plants, 

being Four Lectures "written for the Working Men's Institute,^ 

Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. ' 

** Distinguished bv extreme clearness and teems with infonnation c ' i 

useful and popular maxacter.'*— Guardian. j 

Family Bible Newly Opened (The); with Uncle Gtoo/^ 

Account of it. By Jbffbets Tatlob. Fcap. 8vo. / 

" A very good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to *^ 

feelings, and intelligenoe of young people.**— J?duca<tona/ Tim^'''^ 

Olimpees of Nature, and Objects of Interest descbcbs^* 
A Visit to the Isle of Wight. By Mrs. LouDoy 
one Illustrations. 
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History of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. Tbimmbb. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rey. Ghablbs Swbtb, M.A. 
Super-royal 16mo. 

Historical Acting Charades, or Ahusbments fob Winteb EvENiNas. 
By the Author of "Oat and Dog/' etc. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 
** A rare book for Ghnstmas parties, and ot-pTWBtioalYalne,*'-~Illustrated 
New$, 

"BsxTT to be Happy, or Faibt Gifts. 

In£Guit Amusements, or How to makb a Nubsebt Happt. With 
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. Post 8vo. 

« We urge parents most strongly to obtain this book forthwith ; ve know 
of no book that can compare with it in practical value. Each CHAjprsa 
18 wosTH THK PRICK OF THK BOOK.*' — OttT (hon Firettde. 

lizzie's Secret. A Stobt fob Ltttlb Childbxn. Written and 
Illustrated by Adblaidb A. Maguibb. 

'<Told in a bewitchingly simple and straightforward manner."— Jlr^ 
Journal, 

Letters tram. Sarawak, addbbssbd to a Ohild, embracing an 
Account of the Manners, Customs, and Religion of the In- 
habitants of Borneo. By Mrs. M'Douoall. 

Mian's Boot (The), and othbb Stobies in Wobds of Onb Stllablb. 
Illustrations by Habbison Weib. 

The Mine, or Subtebbanean Wondbbs. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. 

Might not Bight, or Stobies of the Disooyebt and Conquest 
OF Amebioa. 

Modem Sphinx (The). A Collection of Enigmas, Chabadbs, 
AoBOSTios, Anagbahb, Vbbbal Puzzles, Conundbums, &g. 

Our Eastern Empire, or Stobies fbox thb Histobt of Bbetisb 
India. Second Edition. 

t Sunbeam: a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pibtzkeb. 



*^ Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

'ing (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by Jambs 
^arwooD. With Illustrations by EbnbstGbisbt. Small 4to. 
re than amMsiag.**S(Uurday Review. 
3mK* supported by Griset's drawings."— .iUA«ncB«m. 

or Thb Bees, from the German cf William Busoh. 
^thor of " My Bee Book." With 186 lUustrations. 
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FuniliAr Katnnl Hiftory. With 42 Illustrations by Habbibon 
Wkol 

*»* Also, in Two Volfl^ entitled "British Animals and Birds," 
'' Foreign Animals and Birds.'' 2«. each, plain ; 2s. 6d. coloured. 

(Hd Knne'fl Book of Bhymes, Jingles, and Ditties. Illustrated 
by 0. H. BsNKETT. Third Edition. Ninety Engrayings. Gilt 
edges. 

Three Shilling e plain] Four Shillings and Sixpence 

coloured^ gilt edges. 
Fun and Earnest, or Rhtmxs with Rsason. By D*Abot W. 
THOiiFSON. Illustrated by OhablbsBeknbtt. Imperial 16mo. 

Mamma's Morning Gossips, or Ltitle Bits for Littlb Bibdb. 
Being Easy Lessons for One Month in Words of One Syllable, 
and a Story to read for each Week. With 60 Illustrations. 



Price Three Shillings^ or with gilt edges, Three Shillings 
and Sixpence. 

Our Soldiers, or Anbodotes of thb Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of thb Bbitish Abmt dubing thb Reign of Hbb 
Majestt Quben Victobia. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. Third Edition. With an accoxmt of the Abyssinian 
Expedition. Fcap. 8yo. 

Onr Sailois, or Anbodotes of the Engagements and Gallant 
Deeds of thb Bbhish Nayt. With Frontispiece. Third 
Edition. Fcap. 8yo. 



* nieee yolumes abnndantlv prove that both our ofBlcen and men in the 
Army and Nayy have been found as ready as ever to dare and to do as 
was dared and done of yore, when led by a Nelson or a WeUington." 



Lucy's Oampaign: a Story of Adyenture. By Mabt and 
Oathebinb Lbb. Fcap. 8yo. 

Fictnres of Girl Life. By Oathbbinb Augusta Howell. Fcap.8yo. 

Fruits of Enterprise, bzhibitbd in the TBAysLS of Belzoni in 
Egypt and Nubia. Fourteenth Edition. With Six Engrayings 
by BntKBT Fosteb. Price 8». 



Two Shillings and Sixpmce plain, or Three Shillings / 
Sixpence coloured and gilt edges, Super Royal IQmo, 
elegant, with Illustrations by various artists. 4i 

Adyentnres and Ezpezienoes of Biddy DorMng and of 
Prog. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. * ..^^^ 
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Alice and Beatrice. By Qbandmamma. 

Amy's Wish, and What Game of It : a Fairy Tale. 

Angelo, or Thb Pine Forest among the Alps. By Gebaldine 
E. Jbwsbubt. Second Edition. 
" As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's day."— 
JSxaminer. 

Cat and Dog, or Memoirs of Puss and the Captain. lUnstrated 

by Weir. Tenth Edition. 
Crib and Fly: a Tale of Two Terriers. 
Bay of a Baby Boy (The). By E. Bbrger. Third Edition. 

Discontented Children (The), and how they were Cured. By M. 
and E. Kirby. Third Edition. 

Doll and Her Friends (The), or Memoirs of the Lady Seraphina. 
By the Author of " Oat and Dog." Fifth Edition. 

Early Dawn (The), or Stories to Think about. Second Edition. 

Fairy Gifts,, or A Wallet op Wonders. By Katherine Knox, 
Author of "Father Time's Story Book." 

Faithftd Hound (The) : a Story in Verse, founded on Fact. By 
Lady Thomas. Imperial 16mo. 

Featherland, or How the Birds Lived at Greenlawn. By G. 

M. Fenn. 
Funny Fables for Little Folks. Second Edition. 

Gerty and May. Third Edition. 

" A charming book for children. Though the story is full of fun, the 
moral is never lost sight oV*— 'Literary Churchman. 

By the same Author. 
Children of the Parsonage. 

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 
(Hit White Violet. Second Edition. 
Sonny Days, or A Month at the Great Stowb. 
The New Baby. 

Jack Frost and Betty Snow ; with other Tales for Wintery Nights 

and Rainy Days. Second Edition. 
Julia Maitland, or, Pbids gobs bbvoee a Fall. Bt M. and E. 

Kirby. 
Lee (Mrs. B.) Playing at Settlers, or The Faggot House. 
„ Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of Animals. 

Little Child's Fable Book. Arranged Progressively in One, Two 
and Three Syllables. 16 Page Illustrations, is, 6c/. coloured, 
gilt edges. 
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live TajB^ or Akicdoibs of oub Four-legged and othsb Pets. 
Lost in the Jungle; A Tale of the Indian Mutiny. By 

Augusta Mabrtat. 
Our Home in the Maish Land, or Days of Axtld Lang Syne. 

By E. L. T. 
Neptune: or The Axm>BiOGSAPHY of a Newfoundland Dog. 
By the same Author. 
Odd Stories about Animals : told in Short and Easy Words. 
Tiny Stories for Tiny Readers in Tiny Words. With Twelye 

Blustrations by Weib. Fourth Edition. 
Trottie's Story Book : Tme Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. Fifth Edition. Eight Illustrations by Weib. 
Tuppy, or The Autobiogbaphy of a Donkby. Illustrated by 
Habrison Weib. Third Edition. 
Norris (Emilia Marryat) A Week by Themselves. 

Adrift on the Sea, or The Ohildben's Escape. 
Children's Fic-Nic (The), and what came of it. 
6eofiEry*8 Great Fault. 
Harry at School. Second Edition. 
Long Evenings, or Stobies fob my Little Fbibnds. 
Paul Howard's Oaptivity, and why he escaped. 
Seaside Home, and the Smugglebs' Cave. 
Snowed Up, or The Hut in the Fobest. 
Stolen Cherries, or Tell the Tbuth at Once. 
What became of Tommy. 
Scripture Histories for Little Children. With Sixteen Illustrations 
by John Gilbebt 
Contents : — The History of Joseph — History of Moses — History 
of our Saviour— The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separatdy Qd. each, plain ; Is, coloured. 
Story of Jack and the Giants. With Thirty-five Illustrations by 
Richabd Doyle. 

*' In Doyle's drawings we haye wonderful conceptions, which will secure 
the book a place amongst the treasures of collectors, as weU as excite the 
imaginations of chJldtein..'"'^IUu8trated Times, 

Stories of JuUan and His FlayfeUows. Written by his Majoca. 
Tales firom Catland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. 

By an Old Tabby. Fifth Edition. 
*' A combination of quiet humour and sound sense." — Lady't Nemspaper. 
Talking Bird (The), or The Littlb Gibl who knew what was 

GOING to happen. By M. and E. Kibby. Second Edition. 
Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 

"Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 
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Two SMllmgs and Sixpence^ with IHustrations, cloth 
elegant, or with gilt edges, Three Shillings, 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and her Gseat Uncle. By 
Lisa Lookyer. Fcap. 8vo. 

*• It shows how great is the power of a loving child to influence her 
seniors." — Western Morning News. 

AdyentareB of Ewei, the Chinese Girl. By the Anthor of "Little 
Lisette," "Clement's Trial and Victory,'* etc. 

Bertrand Bn Gnesclin, the Hero of Brittany. By Emilb db 
Bonneohose. Translated by Margaset S. Jeune. 

"The high tone of feeling with which it is written makes it specially 
valuable as an educational book, taking education in the sense of formation 
of character. All boys will enjoy it for the scenes of adventure and hero- 
ism through which it leads them."— Literary Churchman. 

Comer Cottage, and Its Inmates, or Trust in God. By Frances 

Osborne. 
Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 

Knox, Author of " Fairy Gifts," &c. 
" Charmingly and impressively told." — Art Journal. 

From Feasant to Prince, or The Life of Alexander Prince 
Menschikoff. From the Russian by Madame Pietzeer. 

" A charming Bussian tale, tracing the steps of Menschikoff from the 
time of his being a poor lad, to his exaltation under Peter the Great." — 
Daily Review. 

William Allair, or Running awat to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood, 
Author of "The Ohannings," etc. 

"There is a fascination about Mrs. Wood's writings from which neither 
old nor young can escape." — Bell's Messenger. 

Davenport's (Mrs.) Constance and NeUie, or The Lost Will. 
„ Onr Birthdays, and How to Improve them. 
„ The Happy Holidays, or Brothers and Sisters at Home. 
„ The Holidays Abroad, or Right at Last. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence each 

The Book of Bemembrance for evert Day in the Year. 
With blank spaces for recording Weddings, Birthdays, &c. 
With Oxford Border Printed in Red. Gilt edges. 

Children of the Olden Time. By the Author of <^ A Trap to Catch 
a Sunbeam." 27 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

The Boy's Own Toy Maker: a Practical Illustrated Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Landblls. With 
Two Hundred Outs. Ninth Edition. Royal 16mo. 
** A new and valuable form of endless amusement." — Noneonformist, 
*<We recommend it to all who have children to be instructed and 
amused.** — Economist. 
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The GM'b Own Toy Maker, and Book of Rbcrbahon. By E. 

and A. Landblls. Sixth Edition. With 200 Illustrations. 
" A perfect magaziae of information.'*— K/twfra^d Neict of the World. 
Black and White Fictnre Book; a Collection of Amusing and 

Comical Figures. Fcap. 4to. 

Korsery Konaense, or Rhthes without Reason. By D*Asgt W. 

Thompson. Sixty Dlustrations by C. H. Bbnnbtt. Second 

Edition. Imperial 16mo, or with coloured plates, giU edges, 4:8, 6d, 

** The Amniest book we have seen for an age, and quite as harmless as 

hearty."— Zte<7y JUview, 



COMICAL PICTUEE BOOKS. 

Uniform in Size with "The Struwwelpeter." 

Tioo Shillings and Sixpence each, with Sixteen large 

Coloured Plates, fa^vcy boards; or mounted on cloth, One 

Shilling extra. 

Careless Chicken (The). By the Baron Krakemsidbs. Illustrated 
by Alfred Cbowquill. 

Fnnny Leaves for the Yonnger Branches. By the Baron 
Erakbmsides. Illustrated by Aijred Crowquill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise. By the Senior Owl of Ivy HaU. 

Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Feep. Written and Illus- 
trated by Thomas Hood. 

Nursery Fun, or The Littlb Folks' Picture Book. The Illus- 
trations by C. H. Bennett. 

Picture Fables. Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

Qpectropia, or Surprising Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Brown. Fifth 
Edition. 
" One of the best toy books we have BeGa."—Athenteum. 
** A devOT book. The illusions are founded on true sdentifio prindples." 
-^C^omieal Netoa, 

Upside Down: a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. McCoNNELL, with Verses by Thomas Hocnd. 
<* Ludicrous and amusing.*'— iJJtMtrotecf TimM. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, or with 

coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings, 
Chit Ghat, or Short Tales in Short Words. 
Conversatioiis on the Life of Jesus Christ. By a Mother. 
Easy Lessons, or Leadzno-strinos to Knowledge. 
Fanny and Her Munmii^^ or Easy Lessons for Children. 
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Ctood in Everything, or The Early History of Gilbert 

Harland. By Mrs. Harwell. Second Edition. 
Infeuitine Knowledge : a Spelling and Reading Book on a Popular 

Plan. Tenth Edition. 
Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 

Mrs. Barwell. Eleventh Edition. 
Little Beader (The) : a Progressive Step to EInowledge. 
Mammals Bihle Stories, foe wm Little Boys and Girls. 

Sixteenth Edition. 
a'8 Bible Stories (A Sequel to). Sixth Edition. 
a's Lessons, for her Little Boys Ain> Girls. 16th Edition. 
Silver Swan (The) : a Fairy Tale. By Madame de Ohatelain. 

Illustrated by John Leech. 
Scenes of Animal Life and Character, from Nature and 

Beoollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 
** Truer, heartier, more playful, or more enjoyable sketches of anima^l 

life could scarcely be found anywhere." — Spectator. 
Snnday Lessons for Little Children. By Mrs. Barwell. 
Tales of School Life. By Aones Loudon. Illustrations by 

Absolon. Second Edition. Royal 16mo. 
Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Gbandfather 

Grey. Fourth Edition. Royal 16mo. 



Two Shillings each. 

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress, 

Frances Power Gobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 

Life, by Frank Haes. Super-royal 16mo. 
How to Make Dolls' Fomitnre and to Furnish a DoU'b House. 

With 70 Ulustrationai Imperial 16mo. 
ninstrated Paper Model Maker. By E. Landells. 
Rhymes and Fiotnres about Bread, Tea, Sugar, Cotton, Goals, 

AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two Illustrations. 

Price 2s, plain ; 3«. 6rf. coloured. 
*^* Each Subject may be had separately. 6d, plain; Is, coloured, 
Sunday Even^igB with Sophia, or Little Talks on Great 

SuBJECTTS. Fcap. 8vo. 
Home Amusements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 

Conundrums, Parlour Gkunes, and Forfeits. 
Key to Knowledge, or Thinos in Common Use simply and 

SHORTLY EXPLAINED. Thirteenth Edition. 
The Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy Crusoe. By 

Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured Illustrations. 



Digitized by 



Google 



26 NEW AND POPULAR WOBKS 

The Remarkable History of the HonBe that Jack Built Illus- 
trated and niuminated by the Son of a Genius. Coloured. 

The Ladder to Learning: a Collection of Fables, arranged pro- 
gressively in Words of One, Two, and Three Syllables. 

The Toung Vooalist: a Collection of Twelve Songs, each with an 
Accompaniment for the Pianoforte, selected from Mozart, Weber, 
Mendelssohn, Spohr, etc. By Mrs. Mouncet Bartholomew, 
Associate of the Philharmonic Society. 4to, price 28. imitation 
cloth ; or Zs, Sd. bound in extra cloth^ gilt edges. 

** These Lyrics are selected and composed for children who are too young 
to dng operatio or romantic songs or too old for those founded on nursery 
tales, inie melodies are all of a suitable compass, so that the voices 
may not be injured by practice at anearlyage."— JS«<rac*/rom Pre/ace. 
" Arranged with the best possible taste and skiU.'*— Jftitioo/ World. 



One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, with 
Illustrations. 
Always Happy, or Anecdotes of Felix and ms Sister Serena. 
Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adventure. By Airs. 

BOWEN. 

Animal Histories. The Dog. 

Animal Histories. The Robins and Mouse. 

Brave Kelly ; or, Weak Hands and a Wiluno Heart. 

Christian Elliott, or Mrs. Danyer's Prize. 

Female Christian Names, and their TEAcmNGS. By Mrs. 

Bromfield. Gilt edges. 
Grandmamma's Belies, and her Stories about them. By £. E. 

Bowen. Author of "Jack the Conqueror," "Dick and his 

Donkey,** ** Robin's Christmas Eve,** etc. 
Holiday TsJes. By Florence Wilford. Author of "Nigel 

Bartram*8 Ideal,*' etc. 
Humble life: a Tale of Humble Homes. By the Author of 

'* Gerty and May,'* &c. 
Eingston's (W. H. O.) Child of the Wreck: or, The Loss of 

THE ROTAL QbOROB. 

Heroio Wife (The); or, The Adventures of 

A Familt on the Banks of the Amazon. 
Lady Stoddart's Scottish Tales. 
Little Lisette, the Orphan of Alsaoe. By the Author of "Louis 

Michaud,** etc. Second Edition. 
Little Boebuck (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson. 

Fancy boards (2«. coloured). 
Poetry and Natore. Short Poems and Trimmer's Introduotiok. 
Tales for Boys. Harry's Houdat, and Never Wrong. 
Tales for Girls. Mrs. Leicester's School, and Right and Wrong. 
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Trimmer'B (Mrs.) Old Testament LesBons. With 40 Engrayings. 
Trimmer'B (ICrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 
Wrecked, Not Lost; or The Pilot and ms Companions. By the 
Hon. Mrs. Du ndas. 

THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 

One Shilling each, cloth elegant, or, the set in neat cloth 
Box, 15s. 
A Series of Works for the Young; each Volume with an Illustra- 
tion hy a well-known Artist. 

1. The Eskdale Herd Boy. Br Ladt Stoddabt. 

2. Mrs. Leicester's SohooL By Ghables and Mabt Lamb. 

3. The History of The Bobins. By Mbb. Tbimmbb. 

4. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper's Travels in Search of His Master. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. By Lady Stoddabt. 

7. Never Wrong; or, the Young Disputant; and **It was only 

in Pun.'» 

8. The Life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. Easy Introduction to the Knowledge of Nature. By Mbs. 

Tbimmbb. 

10. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of "Always Happy." 

11. Harry's Holiday. By Jeffebys Taylob. 

12. Short Poems and Hymns for Ohildren. 

Tlie above may be had. Two Volumes hound in One, at Is. 6d. each. 
The Headlong Career and Woeful Ending of Precocious Piggy. 
Written for his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Printed in Colours, price Is., or 2s. 
mounted on cloth. 
" The illustrations are intensely humorous.** — The Cfriiic. 
Johnny Miller ; on Tbuth and Pebbevebance. By Fbancis Weiss. 

Price Is. 
Hand Shadows, to be thrown upon the Wall. By Henby Bubsill. 
First and Second Series, each contaiiiing Sixteen Original 
Designs. New Edition. 4to, price Is. plain. Is. 6d coloured. 
" Unoommonly deveiv- some wonderfiil effects are produced.** — I%e Press. 
Nine Lives of a Cat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by C. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Coloured Engravings, 
sewed, price Is. 

** Bidi in the quaint humour and feoicv that a man of genius knows how 
to spare for the enlivenment of children."— hammer. 

Primrose Pilgiimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Bbtham 
Edwabds. Illustrated by Maoquou). Price Is. 

** One of the best books of children's verse that has iqtpeared since the 
early days of Mary Howitt."— iyToncon/ormwf . 
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Bhoda; or, Thb Excellenob of Ohabity. Fourth Edition, price U. 
Short and Simple Prayeis, fob the Usb of Younq Ghudben. 

With Hymna. Ninth Edition, price Is, 
Ckdden Woidi fbr Children From the Book of Life, in English, 

French and German. Illustrated Cards in a Packet. Price U, 

DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 
Mounted an cloth tvith coloured plates. One Shilling each. 



1. Alphabet of Gk>ODT Two 

Shoes. 

2. Ginderblla. 

8 GoOKROBDf. 

4. Courtship of Jemnt Wren. 

5. Dame Trot AND Her Cat. 

6. HiSTORT OF AN APPLE PiB. 

7. House that Jaok Built. 



8. Little Rhymes for Ltttlb 

Folks. 

9. Mother Hubbard. 

10. Monkey's FBOua 

11. Puss IN Boots. 

12. Old Woman and her Pio. 

13. Tommy Trip's Museum of 
Birds. 



The Cowslip. 1$. plain; Is, 6d t The Daisy. 
colourta, I coloured 



-^ , ^ Is. plain; 1«. Sd 

colourta, I coloured. 

The Australian Bahes in the Wood : a True Story told in Rhyme 
for the Young. Price Is, boards. Is. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 



\ 



Illustrated by Harrison 
Weir. 



Price Sixpence eachj Plain ; One Shilling , coloured. 

1. British Animals. Ist Series. 

2. British Animals. 2nd Series. 

3. British Birds. 

4. Foreign Animala. 1st Series. 

5. Foreign Animals. 2nd Series. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 

8. The divertiBg history of John Gilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Butterfly's BalL 

10. History of Joseph. ] 

11. History of Mbseo. I Illustrated by John 

12. life of our Sayionr. ( Gilbert. 

13. Miracles of Christ J 



WORKS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
A Woman's Secret ; or, How to Make Home Happy. Thirteenth 
Thousand. 18mo, price 6d 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 
Woman's Work; or. How she can Help the Sick. Eighteenth 

Thousand. 
A Chapter of Acddents; or, The Mother's Assistant in Cases of 
Burns, Scalds, Cuts, &e. Ninth Thousand. 
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Pay to-day, Trust to-morrow; a Stoiy illustrative of the Evils of 

the Tally System. Seventh Thousand. 
Nursery Work ; or, Hannah Baker's First Place. Fifth Thousand. 
The Gook and the Doctor; or, Cheap Recipes and Useful 

Remedies. Selected from the three first hooks. Price 2cL 
Home Difficulties; or, Whose Fault is rr? A Few Words on the 

Servant Question. Price 4d. 
Family Prayers for Cottage Homes, with Passages from the 

Scriptures. Price 2d, 



TAKING TALES FOE COTTAGE HOMES. 

In Plain Language and Large Type. Edited by W. H. G. Kingston. 

With Engravings. Crown 8vo, price ^cL 

1. The Killer of Hillbrook: a Rural Tale. 

2. Tom Trueman, a Sailor in a I^Ierchantman. 

3. Michael Hale and his Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, The Soldier. 

5. Joseph Budge, The Austrauan Shepherd. 

6. life Undergronnd; or, Dick the GoLLiERr Boy. 

7. Life on the Coast ; or, The Littlb Fisher Qirl. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphans in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Foundling : a Tale of Olden Tunes. 

11. The Tenants of Sunnyside Farm. 

12. Hdmwood ; or, The New Zealand Seitler. 

The Work may also be had in Four volumes. Price l^. 6<i e ach, 
cloth, printed covers ; or 2 vols, cloth, extra, 3«. Qd, each. 



His name "waa Hero. By the Author of "The Four Seasons.*' 

Frontispiece by Sm W. Caloott, RA. Super Royal 16mo, 

price Is. sewed. 

By tlie Same Author. 
How I became a Governess. Third Edition. Price 2«. cloth; 

2$, Qd., gilt edges. 
Dicky-Birds : a True Story. Third Edition, price Sd. 
My Pretty Pnss. With Frontispiece. Price 6d. 
The Grateful Sparrow: a True Story. Fifth Edition, price Od, 
The Adventures of a Butterfly. From the French of P. J. Stahl. 

Seven Engravings. Price Sd, 
The Hare that Found his Way Home. From the French of P. J. 

Stahl. Second Edition. Price 6d. 
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80 EDUCATIONAL WORKS 

iirttcati0iial Wioxh. 

HISTORY. 

True Storiee from Ancient Hiatory, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
Twelfth Edition. 12mo, 5«. cloth. 

Battle Fields : a graphic Guide to the Places described in the His- 
tory of England as the Scenes of such Events ; with the situation 
of the principal Naval Engagements fought on the Coast. By 
Mr. ]S7jluthibr, Geographer. On a Large Sheet, 3s. Qd, ; or on 
a Roller, and varnished, Is. 6d. 

Mrs. Trimmer's Goncise bistory of England, revised and brought 
down to the present Time. By Mrs. Milnbr. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. 6«. cloth. 

Bhymes of Boyalty : the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Victobia ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. cloth. 

GEOGRAPHY. 
T]ie First Book of Geography; specially adapted as a Text Book 

for Beginners. By Hugo Keid. Fourth Edition, revised. 

18mo, Is. sewed. 
" One of the most sensible little books on the subject of Geography we 

have met -withJ^—JEducational TiniM. 
Oanltier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 

Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustrative of the 

principal Geographical Terms. Sixteenth Edition. 16mo, Ss. 

cloth. 
Butler's Outline Haps, and Key, or Gbographical and Bioora- 

FHIOAL EzHROiSBS; with a Set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 

for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butler. 

Enlarged by the Author's Son, J. O. Butler. Thirty-fifth 

Edition, revised, 4«. 
Tabular Views of the Geography and Sacred History of Pales- • 

tine, AND OP THE Travels op St. Paul. Intended for Pupil 

Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. By A. T. 

White. Oblong 8vo, price Is. sewed. 

GRAMMAR. 
A Compendious Grammar, and Philological Hand-Book op the 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By John GEORas: 
CoLQUHOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. 

" A real and very useful accession to the list of English manuals." — 
JBdueational limes. 

"We are not acquainted with any single volume that in each, a small 
•ompass contains so much useful information." — Sehokutic BeguUr. 

** Just the book we should like to see in Training OoUeges, and placed in 
the hands of Pupil Teachers."— J\ro<uwmi Sehoolmaater. 
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Grammar made InteUlgible- to Children. New and Revised 

Edition. By QsoRaB Dasnell. Price Is. cloth. 
Parsing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion to all Gram- 
mars; consisting of Short and Easy Roles, with Parsing Lessons 
to each. By Thomas Daknbll. FourthEdition. Price Is. cloth. 
" Sound in principle, and singnilarly f elidtous in example and illustra- 
tion." — Morning Post. 

"A teacher will find the simplicity and aptness of the sentences for 

parsing of great use in first lessons of graxamax."— Museum. 

The Child's Grammar. Mrs. Loyechild. 50th Edit. 18mo, 9c?. cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on the Cukbbnt Improprietibs 

OP Expression in Writing and Speaking. By Parry 

GwTNNE. Thirteenth Thousand. 18mo, price 6d. sewed; or 

Is, cloth, gilt edges. 

" All who -wish to mind their p*8 and tfs should consult this little volume." 

Oentleman's Magazine, 
Harry HawMns'a H'^^ok; showing how he learned to aspirate 
his H*s. Frontispiece by H. Weir. Third Edition. Super- 
royal 16mo, price 6cL 

** No fEunilv or schoolroom within, or indeed beyond, the sound of Bow 
bells, should be without this merry manual." — Art Journal. 

The Prince of Wales's Primer. With 340 Illustrations by 
J. Gilbert. New Edition, price Sd. 

ARITHMETIC and ALGEBRA. 

Arithmetic made Intelligible to Children. By George Darnell. 
Price I5. 6c?. cloth. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or The Examiner's Assistant. 
Specially adapted, by a novel arrangement of the subject, 
for Examination Purposes, but also suited for general use in 
Schools. By T. S. Cayzer, Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's 
Hospital, Bristol. Seventh Edition, with a complete set of 
Examples and Models of Work. Price Is. 6d. Answers Is. 6d. 
A Key with Solutions of all the Examples, price 4s. Qd. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; on the same plan. Third 
Edition. 8vo, price 2«. 6dL cloth. 



Theory and Practice of tiie Metric System of Weights and 
Measures. By Professor Leone Levi, P.S.A., F.S.S. Third 
Edition. Sewed Is.; or on cloth boards. Is. 6d. 

" No man in Europe is better qualified to state the whole case on behalf 
of the Metric System. The book is also calculated to be very useful to the 
pupil as well as to the teajohet."— School Board Chronicle. 

**The work is exhaustive as to its matter, and valuable for its infor- 
mation."— jS^({««a^tof»aZ Reporter. 

The Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid, as taught in Ger- 
many and France. For Students preparing for examination, 
Cadets in Navid and Military Schools, Technicid Classes, &c. 
By J. R. MoRELL, formerly one of Her Majesty's Inspectors of 
Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Price 2s., cloth. 



Digitized by 



Google 



82 BDUOATIONAL WOBES BY OBIFFrEH AND FABBAN. 

/ 

ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

Le Babillard: an Amasing Introduction to the French Language. 

By a Fbbngh Ladt Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 28, cloth. 
Lb8 Jemiet KartsteiiXB, on Pbttts Comtes Mobaux. With a Key 

to the difficnlt Words and Phrases. Third Edition. 18mo, 

2i, doth. 
** Written in jran and muj French.*'— Ifomiii^ Post. 
The Pictorial French Orammar. For the nse of Children. With 

80 XUustrations. Royal 16mo, price Is. sewed; Is. 6d. cloth. 
Bowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning the French 

Genders. New Edition. 6d. 
Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select 

Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Edition. Price Is, 

ELEMENTARY GERMAN. 

Ber Schwatser, or Tbb Pkattles. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s, cloth. 

A Short and Certain Boad to Beading. By George Dabnell. 

Price Gd cloth. 
The Modem British Plntarch, or Lives of Men distinguished 

IN THE BEOENT HiSTORT OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TALENTS, 

Vertdes, and AomByBMENTS. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 12mo. 
Second Thousand, is. 6(L ; or 5s. gilt edges. 
Erery-Bay Things, or Useful Knowledge respecting the prin- 
cipal Animal, Vegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
common use. Second Edition, revised. ISmo, Is, Sd, cloth. 

'* A little encydopeadia of useftil knowledge, deserring a place in every 
juvenile library."— ^a«^«tt«»/ Magazine. 

NEEDLEWORK, &c. 

Plain Needlework arranged in Six Standards, as now required 
by the School Board for London, with Hints for the Manage- 
ment of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous Teaching. By 
the Examiner of Needlework to the School Board for 
London. Fourth Edition, price Sd, 

Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with 
Diagrams. By the author of »* Plain Needlework." Price 6</. 

GEORGE DARNELL'S COPY BOOKS. 

These Copy Books are the production of an experienced Schoolmaster ; they in- 
sure the progress of the learner, and greatly hghten the labours of the teacher. 
The copies gradually advance from a simple stroke to a superior small-hand. 
Their great variety secures attention, and prevents the pupils from copying their 
«tm writinjr as in oooks with single head lines. 
Large Post, Sixteen Numbers, Sd. each. 
' FoohNsap, Twenty-four Numbers, Bd. each. 
tMyersal, Sixteen Numbers. 2d each. 

"For teaching writing I would recommend the use of Darnell's Copy 
Books. I have noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been 
uaed.:*— Report of Mr. Move {Ifational Society*a Organiser of Schools) 
to the Worcester Diocesan Board of Education, 
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